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CHAPTER    I 

THE    FUGITIVE 

T»E  gaunt  man  led  the  wax      Af  »,;.  i    .      , 

came  the  two  short  ones    fL  J       t         ''  ''°«^'"y' 

all  of  them  drenched  to  tLS/lTr^'""^' 

These  men  trudged  —  or  «t„™M  j     """• 
Pery  road  which  sSted  Itotuin-i;  t?  ^  ''^■ 
unseen  farm  lands  and  gardens  to    her  left   sfvff''' 

Sttht:i:r«ir  t  "•«"*•  .Ah^.^;  thr^irSs 

%gy  shro^l     illrToTr  Sr-.'^t'-^  ■"  ^"^ 
sullen  travelers  and  7h/+    ^°"':  ""''^»  %  between  the 

Wr  end  oT^he "a^!  '"""  '''''  "•"^'-'  '*"''  ™  the 

Night  had  stolen  earlv  nnon  n.-  j 

The  tall  man  who  mLtZ^  ■I""  'P""«  ''''y- 

lantern  that  sent  Us  ^eb";^,  ^"t^   f  T"'"« 

a  dozen  paces  •   it  ,p^!!i  i!    ff        ^*'^''^'"  "''^"'^  t^an 

huge  silvH^lc^SfrllSr"'  ^  ''*'"  "^  *•>« 
owner's  coat  pockel         ^'"1"^""^  '"^  drawn  from  its 

the^men^ttf 'thTv";  71' ~7^  '''  ''   ^^"'^  *» 
blacknes    of  ^hl  lj„';.^iP°-d  [--r  through  the 

ous  shadows  b;  u  plTd  'J^^^^^^^^^     hundred  villain-     . 
had  traversed  almost  implrabt  road  "  ""•'''  '^'' 

^stence  in  command  oTtlTr  itrenlh" r^"".^- '^"■ 
the.  burden.    Few  were  the  wfrdX  hXlTbT 


s 
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tween  them  during  all  those  weary  miles.  An  occa- 
sional oath,  muffled  but  impressive,  fell  from  the  lips 
of  one  or  the  other  of  those  who  followed  close  behind 
the  silent,  imperturbable  leader.  The  tall  man  was  as 
silent  as  the  unspeakable  night  itself. 

It  was  impossible  to  distinguish  the  faces  of  these 
dogged  night-farers.  The  collars  of  their  coats  were 
turned  up,  their  throats  were  muffled,  and  the  broad 
rims  of  their  rain-soaked  hats  were  far  down  over  the 
eyes.  There  was  that  about  them  which  suggested  the 
unresented  pressure  of  firearms  inside  the  dry  breast- 
pockets of  long  coats. 

This  was  an  evening  in  the  spring  of  1875,  and  these 
men  were  forging  their  way  along  a  treacherous  moun- 
tain road  in  Southwestern  Virginia.  A  word  in  passing 
may  explain  the  exigency  which  forced  the  travelers  to 
the  present  undertaking.  The  washing  away  of  a 
bridge  ten  miles  farther  down  the  valley  had  put  an  end 
to  all  thought  of  progress  by  rail,  for  the  night,  at  least. 
Rigid  necessity  compelled  them  to  proceed  in  the  face 
of  the  direst  hardships.  Their  mission  was  one  which 
could  not  be  stayed  so  long  as  they  possessed  legs  and 
stout  hearts.  Checked  by  the  misfortune  at  the  bridge, 
there  was  nothing  left  for  them  but  to  make  the  best  of 
the  situation:  they  set  forth  on  foot  across  the  moun- 
tain, following  the  short  but  more  arduous  route  from 
the  lower  to  the  upper  valley.  Since  three  o'clock  in 
the  afternoon  they  had  been  struggling  along  their  way, 
at  times  by  narrow  wagon  roads,  not  infrequently  by 
trails  and  foot  paths  that  made  for  economy  in  distance. 

The  tall  man  strode  onward  with  never  decreasing 
strength  and  confidence;  his  companions,  on  the  con- 
trary, were  faint  and  sore  and  scowling.  They  were  not 
to  tiie  mountains  born ;  they  came  from  the  gentle  low- 
lands by  the  sea,  —  from  broad  plantations  and  pleas- 
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ters;  they  fol  Ji^/b„f  LSafthet\:jr  *'■'' -»- 
h«d  known  him  for  less  tLn  ."  1  ^"^^"'«-  '^'"'3' 
put  their  lives  in  h i  h^T-  anor"'  ""'  ^^*  ""^^ 
doubtless  see  him  p«s,  out  l^  T-     *t'  *""""''  '"'"'<» 

-^;.o„.i.r^--rtr^^ 

-an  paused;  the  Lt^^'-^J  Jl^'-.The  tall 
stretched  a  lo„„  ann  in  tlJT  ^  ^"'^'  ^""^  »« 
lights,  far  aheL  ^  *'''"=*"'"  °'  ^l^^  t''«kliag 

."^"'•''•""'""'Uth.theswd. 

;;'w'^i:£r''"^*'-«'"'-'"boriou,,,. 

"  Road  get  any  better?  " 
"  Yas,  'r." 

"v*°?."-''*'*''^''^«»  think?" 
las,  r. 

now.'^'  'd  better  be  moving  along.    It 's  half-past  seven 
«  Yas,  'r." 

the  town  of  S thZ  T°""^  '**  '^aj'  into 

uplands.  The  endi^t  "V  !  Ta,"  *""■'""«  P'"*^^  '»  *»-« 
ten  years  prior  t7t\?  •  '"^'^  '""  ""*  "«'•«  than 
part  of  flir  Virl"     "P™'"^/^  ^^is  tale  had  left  this 

to  cry  foThlir^STh  "ritr '  ^  *°°  ^"'"'^ 
proudest  of  all  the  se'^Tn^  *r/       '*  ""*"  '"'""t  «"d 

her  first  momo„ts':fTe::!rpe:t^X'"H""';':'^'"^ 
had  gone  for  the  cause;    h^r  ht^td  ^Z'T^ 
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Both  were  now  rising  together  from  the  slough  into 
which  they  had  been  driven  by  the  ruthless  Juggernaut 
of  Conquest.  The  panic  of  '78  meant  little  to  the  people 
of  this  fair  commonwealth;   they  had  so  little  then  to 

lose,  and  they  had  lost  so  much.    The  town  of  E , 

toward  which  these  weary  travelers  turned  their  steps, 
was  stretching  out  its  hands  to  clasp  Opportunity  and 
Prosperity  as  those  fickle  commodities  rebounded  from 
the  vain-glorious  North;  the  smile  was  creeping  back 
into  the  haggard  face  of  the  Southland;  the  dollars 
were  jingling  now  because  they  were  no  longer  lonely. 
The  bitterness  of  life  was  not  so  bitter;  an  ancient 
sweetness  was  providing  the  leaven.  The  Northern 
brother  wks  relaxing;  he  was  even  washing  the  blood 
from  his  hands  an.  extending  them  to  raise  the  sister 
he  had  ravished.  I'here  was  forgiveness  in  the  heart 
of  fair  Virginia  —  but  not  yet  the  desire  to  forget. 
The  South  was  coming  into  its  own  once  more  —  not 
the  old  South,  but  a  new  one  that  realized. 

Intermittent  strains  of  music  came  dancing  up  into 

the  hills  from  the  heart  of  S .    The  wayfarers  looked 

at  each  other  in  the  darkness  and  listened  in  wonder  to 
these  sounds  that  rose  above  the  swish  of  the  restless 


"  It 's  a  band,"  murmured  one  of  the  two  behind. 

"  Y'as,  'r;  a  circus  band,"  vouchsafed  the  guide,  a 
sudden  eagerness  in  his  voice.  "  Van  Slye's  Great  and 
Only  Mammoth  Shows  —  " 

"A  circus?"  interrupted  one  of  the  men  gruffly. 
"  Then  the  whole  town  is  full  of  strangers.  That 's  bad 
for  us,  Blake." 

"  I  don't  see  wliy.  He  's  m  ire  than  likely  to  be  where 
the  excitement's  highest,  ain't  he?  He's  not  too  old 
for  that.  We  '11  find  him  in  that  circus  tent,  Tom,  if 
he  's  in  the  town  at  all." 


:it 
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«rir,t  circus  they  Ve  had  in  S i„  «  dawg'.  age" 

bojr       Rices  was  there  once,    an't  remember  jest  when 
an   they  was  some  talk  of  Barnum  las'  yeah,  they  say 

Umt  sweats  blood  this  yeah,  they  say.  Doggone,  I'd 
Ike  to  see  one."  The  guide  had  not  venturf/«o  much 
as  this  a  1   old,  in  thesix  hours  of  their  acquaintanceship 

shive!S"^ak:.  """""*  ""•  '  '-  "=*  "''"  *'"-«•' 
Silence  fell  upon  them  once  more.  No  word  was 
spoken  after  that,  except  in  relation  to  an  oath  of  exas- 
peration; they  swung  forward  into  the  lower  road,  their 
sullen  eyes  set  on  the  lights  ahead.  Heavy  feet,  drag- 
ging like  hundredweights,  carried  them  over  the  last 

slunk.  The  streets  were  deserted,  muddy,  and  lighted 
but  meagerly  from  widely  separated  oillamps  set  at 
the  tops  of  as  many  unstable  posts. 

Some  distance  ahead  there  was  a  vast  glow  of  light, 

the  black  dome  that  hung  low  over  the  earth.    The  rol- 

.ckmg  quicksten  of  a  circus  band  came  dancing  over 

the  night  to  meet  the  footsore  men.     There  were  no 

pedestrians  to  keep  them  company.     The  inhabitants  of 

hsidewalls  with  singular  disregard  for  the  drizzling 
ram  that  sifted  down  upon  their  unmindful  backs  or 
blow  softly  into  the  faces  of  the  few  who  enjoyed  the 
uxury  o  «  umberells."  Despite  the  apparent  solitude 
that  kept  pace  with  them  down  the  narrow  street, - 
^  little  more  than  a  country  lane,  on  the  verge  of  gradu- 

IZl  ■""  a  thoroughfare, -the  three  trlvelerf  wore 
_  keenly  alert;    their  squinting,  eager  eyes  searched  the 
shadows  beside  and  before  them;    their  feet  no  longer 
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dragged  through  the  slippery,  glistening  bed  of  the 
road;  every  movement,  every  glance  signified  extreme 
caution. 

Slowly  they  approached  the  vacant  lots  beyond  the 
busmess  section  of  the  town,  known  year  in  and  year 

out  to  the  youth  of  S as  "the  show  grounds." 

Now  they  began  to  encounter  straggling,  envious  atoms 
of  the  populace,  wanderers  who  could  not  procluce  the 
admission  fee  and  who  were  not  permitted  by  the  rough 
canvasmcn  to   venture  inside  the  charmed   circle   laid 
down  by  the  "  guy-ropes."    At  the  corner  of  the  tented 
common  stood  the  "  ticket  wagon,"  the  muddy  plaza  in 
front  of  It  torn  by  the  footprints  of  manv  human  beings 
and  lighted  by  a  groat  gasoline  lamp  swung  from  a  pole 
hard  by.    Beyond  was  the  main  entrance  of  the  animal 
tent,  presided  over  by  uniformed  ticket  takers.     Here 
and  there,  in  the  gloomy  background,  stood  the  canvas 
and  pole  wagons,  shining  in  their  wetness  against  the 
feeble  light  that  ov,zed  through  the  opening  between  the 
sidcwaJl  and  the  edge  of  the  flapping  main   top,  or 
glistening  with  sudden  brightness  in  response  to  the 
passing  lantern  or  torch  in  the  hand  of  a  rubber-coated 
minion  who  "  belonged  to  the  circus,"  —  a  vast  honor, 
no  matter  how  lowly  his  position  may  have  been.    Cos- 
tume and  baggage  wagons,  their  white  and  gold  glory 
swallowed  up  in  the  maw  of  the  night,  stood  backed  up 
against  the  dressing-tent  off  to  the  right.     The  horse 
tent  beyond  was  even  now  being  lowered  by  shadowy, 
mystic  figures  who  swore  and  shouted  to  each  other 
across  spaces  wide  and  spaces  small  without  regulating 
the  voice  to  either  effort.     Horses,  with  their  clanking 
trace-chains,  in  twos  and  fours,  slipped  in  and  out  of 
the  shadows,  drawing  great  vehicles  which  rumbled  and 
jarred  with  the  noise  peculiar  to  circus  wagons:  tired, 
underfed  horses  that  paid  little  heed  to  the  cursts  or  the 
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>nent  to  the  laughter  "„d  tt''t  *'"*  ""  "''•^'""P*"'- 
multitude  sitting  in  C  blue  h/"."'  *'"'  '"'^''^''ted 
-ngle  ring  with*  t,  eir  he^dreZ J^  *'""•  "'"'"*  *•«> 
e«rp.t  and  it.,  dripping'^r  ""''"""'  '^^  '-"-' 

i  he  smell  of  the  thinrr  i  wi,  i. 
The  smell  of  the  s3;  T"  nT  '•''«°"''"  ■"" 
lights  the  s„,ell  of  a^„"  ,,'  A  T'"  "'  '*"*  S'*^""""* 
top!  The  s„,el  of  the?  ""1  .  """'"  °^  *'"^  '^""'•"^ 
-d  the  bag,  of  « T  rf"""'  ""^  ?-«■•'""» 
to-be-forgotl„  in:Z'1rZTZj7r\    ""''"' 

Warm  and  dry  and  hrJ^kt        ,  ""^"'  ^nys! 
with  it.,  two  "  cenirlles  .?  *  r:'"  '^'  ''P''^'"^'"«  *°P 
-W.  dreary  and  sordid ItsSil^r  °V'  •'"'*^"'  "' 
nan  and  beast  worked VhlSh     ^'  ""'  "'"•'''  '^here 

G-ups  of  canvaslnlVtnT:'  *°  P'"^" 
ammal  tent -the  "  nienaglrie,"  Tit  ha      ,  '"""u"'^ 
I^o«n  to  the  man  who  nav,  »L-    •  *'""^'  '"^n 

when  the  big  show  h  Zl   tu  ""■    ^"  '"'"'•  '«'«••. 

^orth.  even  ts  their  ownblL*'''  Tu"*^''  "'"  «*'-'^«'» 
-Hh  behind  them/a  rthi;rblinW*  ".^  •^'''"'■-  *" 
to  find  themselves  i„  the  „  •      •  *'"'  """"'"^ment 

menagerie  tent.  As  ?f  bv  „T"  -Vl'  '"'"''"'  °^  ■'"  the 
,  -th  it  the  sideshow  and  "Th^'r^P*"^'""'' 
'  J"dy  show,  the  horsl  ten?  hi  7'"'  '^'  ^""^^  »»d 
,  «hop.     Where  once  sto^'  Ta        ■ '""''  *■">  blacksmith 

stretches  a  barren  ugt  waste  o7''k1,"'''*^  ^'*^'  "°- 
U'-ound,   flanked   by   the  sol  t         r        r**"' ""^'"»'''«r 

-wdust  which  the^vejuiwYber^'  "'  *'""'  «"•» 

p^'-" points  of  thetir^xsi:^^- 
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ing  east  from  west  or  north  from  south  in  the  strange 
surroundings.  The  "  lot  "  they  have  known  so  well  and 
crossed  so  often  has  been  transformed  into  a  trackless 
wilderness,  through  which  strange  objects  rumble  and 
creak,  over  which  queer,  ghastly  lights  play  for  the 
benefit  of  grumbling  men  from  another  world. 

Blake  and  his  companion,  standing  apart  from  the 
lank,  wide-eyed  guide,  were  conversing  in  low  tones. 

"  We  'd  better  make  the  circuit  of  the  tents,"  said 
Blake,  evidently  the  leader.  "  You  go  to  the  right  and 
I  'II  take  the  other  way  round.  We  'II  meet  here.  Keep 
your  eye  peeled.  He  may  be  hiding  under  the  wagons 
where  it's  dry.  Look  out  for  these  circus  toughs. 
They  're 'a  nasty  crowd." 

Then  he  turned  to  Ihe  guide. 

"We  won't  need  you  any  longer,"  he  said.  "This 
is  as  far  as  we  go.  Here  is  your  pay.  If  I  were  you, 
1  'd  buy  a  ticket  and  go  inside.'' 

"  Yas,  'r,"  said  the  smileless  guide,  accepting  the 
greenback  with  no  word  of  thanks.  A  brief  "  good 
night "  to  his  employers,  and  the  lean  mountaineer 
strolled  over  to  the  ticket  wagon.  He  purchased  a 
ticket  and  hurried  into  the  tent.  We  do  not  see  him 
again.    He  has  served  his  purpose. 

His  late  employers  made  off  on  their  circuit  of  the 
tents,  sharp-eyed  but  casual,  doing  nothing  that  might 
lead  the  circus  men  to  suspect  that  they  were  searching 
for  one  among  them.  In  the  good  old  days  of  the  rood 
circus  there  were  thieves  as  well  as  giants ;  if  a  man 
was  not  a  thief  himself,  he  at  least  had  a  friend  who 
was.     There  was  honor  among  them. 

A  scant  hour  before  the  three  men  came  to  the  "  show- 
grounds "  their  quarry  arrived  there.  That  Blake  and 
his  companion  were  man-hunters  goes  without  saying, 
but  that  the  person  for  whom  they  searched  should  be 
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The  n„«  P^rL:i:::::t^^zTztaZ'''''- 

dressing  tops.  Here  it  J  J""'^"'"  °f  the  circiw  and 
win<I  did  noHcnd  il  til  Ii\  '^^P^^''^'^'^  ''ry :  the 
Not  so  dark  X XZXCVZ'''"'^''\"^""'^ 
h  the  expression  in  his  wl  '  u"'"  *°  •'"''«' 
at  the  darkness  outof  »),;  IT       ^^f  "*  ''"  »'*"'•'''  ^aek 

4"  mertr.e^^t"ra£;r  ■'?  ^"^'^  --«'' 

tent  he  found  his  ^hLI      Jt  Wkld  ""      "*  '^^  ^"""^ 
ncr;    a  pleasant  I.VkT        A     •     •      """™  "'  th"  cor- 

gIi".™ered^iSl/;:L1h^^«  ""'"^r'  *•»-  ■* 

He  kne«.  that  his  T^n.^  .        "*""  "^  *••«  <=«n™s. 

thcbigtop^ouIdSeLrtV"'  '■"  ""  '""■•  -  *"•- 
spirited  away  into  thJf  1°^^'  ^J'"'''^'  '"^'^  »P  ""d 
city  and  the  next  on  t  f*':  *'"'*  '"^  between  this 
or  two  in  this  fr InHl'      ^^  ^  ""''''  '"^"^-    »"*  «^"  hour 

^'-3  «;£  it?i;T;;h'rth"tt  ?'"^  °^  ^ 

ping  roadsL^c;^ tlTir-  ''"  '''*''  *'"'»  ^"^  ^P" 
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J.r  back  in  the  hill.,  he  luul  heard  them,  he  h.d  .ee„ 
Omn.  Off  ,„  other  part,  of  the  country  „,e„  were  look- 
ing for  hiin  In  the  citie.  throughout  VirKinia  «„.l  the 
«ljo.nmg  .tate.  the«  were  placard.  dccrSng  hi,  ere 
thi..  and  reward,  were  mentioned. 

Re.ting  in  the  bu.he.  above  the  trail.  late  in  the  after- 
noon, he  had  .een  Blake  and  hi,  men.    They  had  .topped 

Withlillh     »"  ~"'\''-r  '^"'^  «-nver.ati«„  plaiTy. 

W.th  all  the  w.lme.»  of  a  hunted  thing,  he  !,«,!  »li,,,>cd 

off  mto  U.e  fore.t    terrified  to  find  that  hi,  pur  ucr. 

were  so  close  upon  him. 

He  had  learned  that  they  were  making  for  S ,,nd 

it  wa.  ca.y  to  .ee  that  their  progress  u„,  ,I„w  „n.l 
gruehng.  H,.  fc.t  were  light,  hi.  leg.  strong;  „  " 
gave  wing,  to  hi.  courage.  Something  toM  hi,„  that 
bemu.t  beat  then,  by  many  miles  info  the  town  of 
T~r'  ""'f;  "["l'"  '«'  """  '""-«  younger,  he  h«,l  gone 
tlTTi."  """  fe""''f''ther  to  see  tl'.e  sol.licrs  c„- 
can.pcd  there.  He  remembered  the  railroad.  It  was 
imperafve  that  he  should  reach  the  railway  „.  f„r  in 

carry"  him  ^""""'  "'  '"**  """^  "  "*""*  '''"*  "=°"''' 

to  tl,""''  t'"^'  "'"'"«''  ""^  ''""''«  '■'"■«"  brought  Wm 
to  the  road  once  more,  fully  a  mile  bekw  hi.  pursuers. 

ran  with  the  fleetness  of  a  scared  thing,  guided  by  the 
crude  s,gn-boards  which  pointed  the  way  and  told  he 
d.sUnce  to  S .     Night  fell,  but  he  ran  on,  stum! 

cheeks,  sobs  m  his  throat.  Darkness  hid  the  sign-board. 
from  v,ew;  he  reeled  from  one  side  o'  the^^narrow 
Styg,a„  lane  to  the  other,  susUining  many  falls  and 
bruises,  but  always  coming  to  hi.  feet  with  the  unflag- 
ging determination  to  fight  his  way  onward. 

Half-da2ed,  gasping  for  breath  and  ready  to  drop 
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•head  Md  b*lo,r  w.re  th«  light,  of  a  town     T      tl 
onijr  hope  th.t  it  WM  8-?.     ToAu^bTJh  ""^ 

;^'p'^rrtr  ""^ri^^-  -"^"^  ^'-^I^S 

peopirt  by  a  thou.and  gho.U  who.e  per.i.t,„t  fool- 

after  human  valor  ha.  been  done  to  death. 

an  hour,  to  the  outikirti  of  the  totirn      Hi.  mi„j    j- 
tract.^  by  the  terror  of  pur.uit.  tf  ied  to  rToH  the" 
&"!?    "1"*°"'  °'  *'•"*  '»»'  l'!"^''  hour-    hT.  bJdv 

pu^  utn      u"l'  :'*""*  '"•«"'""-  of  the  .t^^ 
put  upon  .t.     He  had  traversed  fifteen  mile,  of  the 

borHS  ;heVrwrth°a":  J^'ffi  r.™'"'^  "■"" 

"rfely.  almo.t  instinctively,  into  the  hea^  „fT  1 
The  mu.,c  of  a  band  both  attracted  and  bewilder^  him' 
It  wa.  .ome  time  before  he  could  „a.p  the  f«^  thTt 

town.  The  subtle  cunning  that  had  become  part  of 
h«  nature  wthm  the  pnst  forty-eight  hours  Ka^e 
«n.ncaut,ous  approach  to  the  ci«:usVounds.     Th^ 

tas  alS  ";'".'  T^  ■"""  ^''«'  ''-««'j  °'  -^fe 
was  a  sleuth  sent  forth  to  lay  hold  of  him. 

He  gave  the  circus -loved  thing  of  tenderer  days 

-a  w,de  berth,  finding  his  way  to^he  railway  statL"^ 

by  outlymg  streets.     His  first  thought  was  to  bo«r^ 

an   outbound   train,  to   secrete  himself  i'Le   of  the 

J"n^      r"-  J"^    ^'"^'^™'    ''-•P''-rin*r    pant    o 
h-gor  drove  Ih.s  pl«„  f^m  his  mind,  combLd^wi^ 
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the  discovery  that  no  train  would  pass  through  the 
town  before  midnight.  Di.  heartened,  sick  with  d«>pair, 
he  slunk  off  through  the  railway  yards,  taking  a  roCl' 
about  way  to  the  circus  grounds. 

There  was  money  in  his  purse,  -  plenty  of  it;  but 
he  was  afraid  to  enter  an  eating-house,  or  to  even 
approach  tae  snack-stand  "  on  the  edge  of  the  circus- 
lot.  For  a  long  time  he^tood  afar  off  in  the  darkness, 
his  legs  trcmbhng,  his  mouth  twitching,  his  eyes  bent 
with  pathetic  intentness  upon  the  single  pie  and  hot 
sandwich  stand  that  remained  near  the  sideshow  tent, 
presided  over  by  a  kind-faced,  sleepy  old  man  in 
spectacles. 

A  huge  placard  tacked  to  the  board  fence  back 
of  this  stand  attracted  his  attention.  Impelled  by  a 
strange  curiosity,  he  ventured  into  the  circle  of  li^ht 
knowing  full  well,  before  he  was  near  enough  to  dis- 
tinguish more  than  the  bold  word  "Reward,"  that  this 
sinister  bill  had  to  do  with  him  and  no  other. 

Held  by  the  same  mysterious  power  that  a  serpent 
exercises  in  charming  its  victim,  the  lad  stared  at  the 
face  of  this  ominous  thing  that  proclaimed  him  a  fugi- 
tive for  whom  five  hundred  dollars  would  be  paid,  deld 
or  alive. 

Stricken  to  the  soul,  he  read  and  re-read  the  black 
words,  unable,  for  a  long  time,  to  tear  himself  away 
from  the  spot  A  quick  alarm  seized  him.  He  slunk 
back  into  the  shadows,  his  hunger  forgotten.  For  many 
minutes  he  stood  in  the  grisly  darkness,  staring  at  the 
white  patch  on  the  fence.  Curses  rose  to  his  lips — 
hps  that  had  never  known  an  oath  before;  prayers  and 
pkadmgs  were  forgotten  in  that  bitter  arraigmnent  of 

Then  came  the  sudden  revival  of  youthful  spirits, 
«arrying  with  them  the  reckless  bravado  that  all  boys 
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possess  to  the  verge  of  folly.  The  band  was  playing, 
the  how  had  begun.  In  his  mind's  eye  he  could  sf^ 
the  "grand  entrie."    A  fierce  desire  to  brave  detection 

of  h,m.  First,  he  would  buy  of  the  pieman's  wares- 
then  he  would  calmly  present  himself  before  the  ticket- 
wagon  wmdow,  after  which-  But  he  got  no  farther 
m  h,s  dream  of  audacity.  The  placard  on  the  f^ce 
seemed  to  sm.te  him  in  the  face.  He  drew  farther  back 
r^o  he  darkness,  shuddering.  With  his  arms  clasped 
^ghtly  across  h.s  chest,  shivering  in  the  chill  that  had 

f^r/h  *r '"p'^r*' ""'  ^"^^^^  '^'^-'^  --^'y  away 

from  the  place  of  temptation.  J'  "  «J 

Circling  the  dressing-tent,  he  came  upon  men  at  work 
They  were  drawing  stakes  with  the  old-fashioned  chains 
He  cllt  ;  ^""^^''*''''^d  th^™-  They  passed  on 
t"  1  2  f  "■"  \'""''  "'  •"■*"«  -^"d,  attracted  by 
iav  tf  ^  \%r'^  "  ^'^'"'  ^y  '^  ''''"die,  made  his 
^'ay  to  the  sheltered  spot  at  the  joining  of  the  tents. 

After  a  few  moments  of  restless  vigil  an  overpower- 
;ng  sense  of  lassitude  fell  upon  him.  His  eyes  ctosed 
m  abrupt  surrender  to  exhaustion.  The  rhXc  belt 
of  the  quickstep  leaped  off  into  great  distances;  the 
champmg  and  snorting  of  horses  in  the  dressing-tent 
died  away  as  .f  by  magic;  the  subdued  voices  of  the 
men  and  women  who  waited  their  turn  to  bound  into 
h    cTcKfe  *^'^'  ""'r  ■"'^■^""^■^'^aWe  whisplr;: 

sweet  unconsciousness. 

A  man  in  motley  garb,  with  a  face  of  scarlet  and 

icat^H  .T  °"  "  ""'=  '''"'-''"^'  -"  th^  flap  wWch 
indicated  the  entrance  to  the  men's  section  of  the 
dressmg-tent,  caught  sight  of  an  arm  and  hand  lying 
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limp  under  the  edge  of  the  canvas.  He  stared  harf 
for  a  moment  and  then,  attracted  bv  the  sh^,  u^ 
famihar  member  arose  and  advanced  to  the  spot  A, 
he  stood  there,  ooking  down  at  the  hand,  a  woma^ 
and  a  young  girl  approached. 

"Drunk,"  observed  the  clown,  with  a  grimace. 

spoke.        How  long  and  fine  the  fingers  are.     A  boy's 
hand,  not  a  man's.     See  who  is  thereT  Joey,  do  »      ^ 
And  so  ,t  was  that  the  fugitive  was  taken.    ' 

of  TlT  ,7"       •'''  '^'  ''^''"'^  "'"'  •«="*  °^«  th=  form 
of  the  lad,  Peenng  mto  the  white,  mud-streaked  face. 
He    8  not  drunk,"  he  said  quickly 
"He  looks  ill.  poor  fellow.    How  wet  he  is, -and 
•o  muddy.     Is  he  asleep?     It  isn't  — it  ;,n'f  » 
thing  elp  »    She  d.w  Lk  in  sudden  L^  '  """" 
He  s  ahye    right  enough.     I  say,  Mrs.  Braddock 

?tW^"'"f  "^  r"  '''"'"*  ''^'-     He  can't  Song 
n  this  'ere  town,  else  he  wouldn't  be  sleepin'  'ere  in 

'e^slt    «^%P>rP<=^^dout,rna'am.    Like  enTugh 

e  s  some  poor  fool  as  wants  to  join  the  circus.     R^n 

away  from  'ome,  I  daresay.     We've  'ad   lots  of  'em 

different.  Shall!  call  Peterson?  He '11  wake  'im  up 
nght  enough  and  conwmce  'im  that  the  show  business 
>s  a  good  tbng  to  stay  out  of  while  he  can." 

Dont  call  Peterson.     He  is  a  brute.     House  him 

bov"  W  \"',/1'  ''™  *°  ''""■'^  '-''»«  th«  tent  Poo" 
«i^  t^^,""  ''--'^d-  Come,  dearie."  to  the  girl' 
go  into  the  dressing-room.  You  must  not  see-" 
He  IS  so  white  and  ill-looking,  mother,"  said  the 
g^rl  m  pitymg  tones,  her  gaze  fastened  up;n  the  face 
of  the  sleeper.  The  mother  drew  the  cWid  aside,  «„ 
arm  about  her  shoulder.  Together  they  watched  the 
clown's  efforts  to  arouse  the  boy. 
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the  ^H  el'^w'!  ""'  '^  ^^'-^'-  --  of  ■*"  -d 

She  was  a  pretty,  brown-haired  creati.n.  »l,       , 
serious    eyes    seemed    ^n.tujy  Tr'^^  tu-^'l 
against  the  vivid  coloring  of  he    cheet  a^H  f      k'"".* 
The  blacks    i»vu„„        ,  "       .        ^^s^s  and  forehead. 

had  W^e^  ;      fo"^'thTri„rh  1  *':%"""'^-"P  ^'^ 
servation      On.      u  !    ^  """^  "°*  '<"•  closer  ob- 

qu.venng  nostrils,  now  gently  distended  b^sC  exer 

th:  ba^^sSrt:"'" '-'- '-'''' ''-"  ^"  --  '" 

bot'°°^'  "^f  ^'^'''5?  •='°''''  ^°^^'°P-d  the  slim,  straight 

S,  £=;?  .errs -Si  "^^i' 

from  beneath  the  hem  of  the  robe      A  smi      "^    f 
eap^of  red  velvet  fitt^  .„,,,  „t  LZtZ^'Z 

mterest  m  the  stranger  who  slept  against  their  walls 
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about  herrp:tTe„r:;dr  St ;?  of  T"^  "^'-^ 

stances,  but  strong  and  ,v.!^l  !  x/  "^"""'^  "'■™™- 
them  without  flinchW  T"  '"  ^''^  P"""^  *°  '"'^^ 
a  glance,  was  noTfe  ,„^t^  eruTln^a  17 '^T  "* 
she  came  of  another  world  Ta  I  «n!l  1  j  '""^^'"P'  < 
she  was,  endowed  with  the  ^oS  f  t"'"'""  '^'^  f'"'"'^ 
woman.  Hers  was  a  fine  Mlialt^f  ™"^'  «■=""" 
dark  hair  that  grew  low  «n^  ^    ^'*'  """^^^  ^y 

Deep,  tender  br^^  »       ""''/"^^^  about  her  temples. 

unwa;eri:g  cando?  'ZT  ^°T  '^^"^"^  -'^  ^'^h 
and  purity  in  theTr' dei  n"  h  H^''  '"'^  '"^'^''^ 
ness.  no  guile,  no  ranTor  the2°  2"^'  T  ''""°"'- 
eyes  of  a  woman  whose  soul^  wS  Tl,  "'  '"''* 
infinite  pity  in  them  now      "'  "  '''"*^-     There  was  an 

nesf  ^  Hrwil^'siSw"  ^'^  f"^-'"*"  P'^'"'  -^<=^"'- 
hands,  his  ZZ  bSL  •^\r"'«^  '•"^"''  °"  hi« 
anda;„azement!  ^  '"   ^'^^  '^°"*^''*  ^'^'^^  «I-P 

thi'sSx"  -mafa^f ;:'r'°T  ^'•"'"■"^  '"•"'  "y 

Thp  loJ  .  y°"  ''°'"g  here,  boy? » 

been  for  th7r  st^ail'     "  ^^"^  '^™  '''«'  '*  "»* 

self  being  drajld  "2  ti^oTj"'"  """•  "^  ^^'*  J^^ 
of  the  tel  inffpl":  of"? J/'f  "°"^  ^^^^^""^ 
tired  persons,  ahn'ost  undlr"  h    tt  oTlr'^^  f 

that  ran  up  in  tall  triXlls  tVmeet7stm "b  ^''"'^' 
—  this  figure  with  th^  t„^       j  t,    ^  ehalkie-- pate 

cheeks  anf  the  C^s„!j^°'*"''f  "'=«''«°t^  o"  hj, 

,  "         °aggy,  spotted  suit  of  red  a»-f'  «,!,;*        j 

blue  and  the  conical  hat  -  who  and  what  li  t?     ""' 
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The  clown!  ' 

r^»^:  try-  ■» '— »« ATr.S's 

discarded     niforms   of  attendants  -  cast  k-n;        I 
confusion  here,  there  and  everywhere     sLl-f^"? 
stnrorl    fkJo  1  ^-'c'jwuere.     Somehow,  as  he 

sSto  1""^'°""""*'  ""•''   »'  ""f«"iliar   thing, 

d«nc«,  an^Ihen^ent  out    '""™--'''  the  lights 

Gnnaldi,  the  clown,  caujrht  him  in  kJ, 
slipped  forward  in  a  dLad  W.  """^  "  ''"= 
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tWrr/"*"*^'""^  consciousness,  he  was  lying  „„  , 

creature  say,  in  a  far-off  voice.    «  Only  a  faint  t„t.,- 
more     Poor  lad,  he  looks  ill  and  'un^;."'""*'  ""*'""« 
Then  other  figures,  all  gaudy  and  bright  and  glitter 
mg,  crowded  into  his  vision      Wo  t^  a  T        "    f." 

to  his  elbow,  a  fierce  wave" of  .   K  '"''"'  ^""'"^^ 

over  hi.n     «?L  embarrassment  rushinii 

over  h.m.  Some  one  supported  him  from  behind  As  h. 
c«me  to  a  s.tting  position,  he  turned  his  head  to  U^nt 

^■y  oi  alarm.  The  being  who  braced  him  with  frienHl, 
arms  wa.  a  glittering,  shiny  thing  of  g^en  wi"h  a 
human  face  that  leered  upon  him 

Gr°S?;tr"*''  •^^"•'^™-*  -"^  --tainty. 

wo'ndS  ''nf-s"  ^""""r*"'""''  '"''•  "^  '«  t*-^  bonJess 
Is  tou.h  V  ^f ''  "'  "^  'P""S  ''""•'.  and  not  'arf 
as  tough  Signor  Anaconda,  the  Human  Snake  _ 
thaj^s  wot  he  's  called  on  the  bills.    Ed  Casey  .st;eal 

Say   young  feller,  what 's  ailing  you?    Where  'fZ, 
come  from?"  »  /  ""^     »vnere  d  you 
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wariness  in  his  eves     nJ  .     .""**"««.   »  sudden 

nation,  he  27xj''z' ::'^:r^t '"'"?  "^  «p'»- 

staring,  cui  oon^Snr  ;i  ""  "^"""'"^  ^^  *"« 
and  women  in  t,«htr!!^n'  -V""'^''^  ">»  ■"  tights 
blue-some  of  them^i"^"  "fu"''^  «"-^»  ""^ 
their  perilous  wolrn  L^  Ve  t  W.""'  ""^^ 
at  a  glance,  but  his  eyes  rested  at  W  1*''""  ""  '" 
that  seemed  out-of-plLe  [„  this  ItT  °"  "'".""^  "^""-^ 
graceful  figure  of  thT^  ^''^  ""'"''•■  ^l^^  tall, 
looked  long^a  the, IttrH  "  '''^  ''°*''--  He 
woman,  a„3  drerhisfi '  i  f  k  ""f""*"*  ^'^'^^  "^  *«« 
when  she  smit^     Sh  f^  ^''''*''  °^  ''^■■■^^  «"d  hope 

of  acrobats  anlridt  Z^f.Tf'  '^r^''  ^''^  ""^^ 
wjde-eyed  gir,  inlTC^^^k  " t"' •  ''  ^f  f "" 
she  was  sitting  beside  h,™       ,/'"'*''•    ^n  instant  later 

«endly  encou^ratmtJTsThe'trrhlT'''"^  ^ 
arm.    The  girl  stood  at  her  knee     Forth    «    .  .^°" 
fugitive  noticed  the  face  of  t^     ,    '  *''^  ">•'*  t'>"e  the 
-as  the  eyes  alone  thaThe     w  trte  f"  ^''~'"''  " 
covered  with  pigments.  ^'"'^  '''"'  S^'o'^ 

"  Harvou'""  h"''^'""''  "  "^'^'^  ^'"^  t-^"  -"-"an  gently 
/'HL^LUrCX^eT^^Th^r^-^"^^ 
t-o„  of  alarm  in  the  abrupt  question      "  ""  "  ^"^«-- 

-".^r^uTcrTh^rnfauT?-"-*'  -^  -*^ 
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dozen  fine  old  Virginia  gentlemen,  perh.p,,  one  after 

another,  had  Kved  and  died  before  him ;  dow^  thit  prl 

ir^"t^'^'"^  ''"^  '""^  «"«=  »*™-  that  make/f^ 
the  fi„,,hed  thoroughbred -the  real  Virginia  ari.to- 
crat.  Six  words,  spoken  with  the  mild  drawl  of  the 
cultured  Sou  herner,  were  sufficient  to  prove  hi,  title 
No  amount  of  mud  or  tatters  or  physical  distress  could 
take  away  the  mborn  charm  of  blood.    No  haggardness 

the  hps,  or  sully  the  deep  intelligence  of  the  eyes. 

H.S  audience  at  once  found  a  new  interest  in  him.  He 
was  not  what  they  had  expected  him  to  be;  this  boy  was 
no  scatter-bramed  country  lout,  with  the  dream  of  the 
circus  at  the  back  of  his  folly. 

He,  of  course,  could  not  have  known  that  during  the 
ten  mmutes  m  which  he  lay  unconscious  on  the  huge 
pad  a  score  of  these  curious,  sympathetic  strollers,  pai 
hty  \''}'fy.^''^^^'  had  come  out  to  gaze  upon 
h.m,  each  dehyenng  a  characteristic  opinion  as  to  his 
purpose,  but  all  of  them  roughly  compassionate.  With- 
out exception,  they  looked  upon  him  as  one  of  the  show- 

read  ly  to  the  lure  of  sawdust  and  spangles.    More  than 

one  scoffing  jest  was  uttered  over  his  unconscious  head. 

Now  they  reahzed  that  he  was  not  what  they  had 

bought  him  to  be     A  deeper  tragedy  than  this  sLied 

to  be  stamped  in  his  wan  face. 

beternow?    Give  him  some  brandy,  one  of  you.     We 
will  put  you  on  your  feet  again  in  a  few  minutes,  and 
then  you  may  get  on  to  the  hotel.     How  wet  you  are' 
lou  must  have  come  far." 
He  watched  her  face  all  the  time  she  was  speaking. 

^Z^Vl    T'^"  '°"^^''"''  '^""^  '"t"  '"■''  «"^  ««  the 
result  of  her  kindhness.    Instead,  the  wariness  grew 
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in   theae  tights   of  minef  too  »     T^       f  f  T  ■"^ 
drenched  them  thorou^ly  ^  '"'^^  '""'^   ''«• 

»e.n:3ou?:::::roTL"„tt^^^^^^  -r*  '•^'"- 

Somehow  they  were  lot T  ;"'*."'""'^"  '"  lights  before, 
the  blue  seati  If^r  d  ^u  '^7  ^'^^''1'  '™"' 
atcd  tarletan  skirts  of  t„  .^^  ^""^y*  *^''™vi- 

stood  not  more  tha^  two  !  T"™  ''*"'""=''  "''"«  '•'•° 
fl.-msy  at  clos;%Xr  h^iTf.- """^r'''^  ""'' 
greatest  somersauU  Artist  fooLJ  ^^L°'  *'  ''"''''« 
the  zouave  costume  „V*l  ,.  """P'"*  """^  'u«j; 
-tmysheenThXlpro^Llg'S.rr''-  '-*  >'« 
?nd  greasy  and  stuffy^  InZlL  wa/h""  T  '^""'^ 
in  the  flash  of  an  eye  '  ''*'"«  "havered 

"  h7'»  .!      ^?.,   ''°nt°rtionist  caught  him. 

He  "ai^'^sr  ;:;;t  ;:„t -^frt  ^"--• 

r:;eSlVVew-"-" 

at  tfe  ^ur;rSS;i:r7k~p:^?:^^^^^^^^^ 

cau^ghttr;  ::ttar/  rr ;: '' ''-  "^  «»^^''' 

-niicd  apologeticailj  '  '™'-"  *°  '"'  ^^^'' 
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'•If.  prettjr  .trong,"  he  choked  out. 
i-uta  .n«p  and  ginger  into  von,"  uid  the  clown 

"uS^'  *°  r'^''  *•"  <=ff-t\/hir„ari;tUZ: 

It  .tr  kc.  mc  you  're  not  a  common  tramp.    Wot  were 

know  r*  "r:  "••"•""  *^'  *•"*'  -'  i^^-- "« 

know  you  might  'ave  got  clubbed  to  death  by  one  of 
the  c«„v.,men  out  there?  They  Ve  never  'appy  u„le« 
they're  kickm'  ,ome  poor  rube  over  the  Z-rop^ 
Yo^u  wasn't  trying  to  peep  into  the  dre^in^^Lt.  Z 

unlSly"''*  """""^  *°  *'''  ^''''  '°"'""'-    ""* '"°»« 
"No,"  he  said  quickly.    «  I  was  trying  to  find  a  dry 

nght.      He  started  toward  a  flap  in  the  tent  wall 

Better  not  go  tliat-a-way,"  said  the  clown.  «  You  '11 
go  plump  mto  the  ring.  Wait  a  minute.  Are  vou 
ungryr  •' 

•    "  fi"''!  '"^  *•''  ^^'  •'"*  *''=y  '»«"'  he  was  not  speak- 

Ihf  i  %    .  ,-    ^^'  «^'  '"  **•'  •°°8  '«»  ^l^^k.  3he  of 
the  wonderful  eyes,  stood  before  him. 

"Please  wait,  won't  you?"  she  said,  half  timidly, 

half  m,perat.vely.    «  I  will  get  something  for  you  to  eat. 

It  s  — It  8  nght  over  there  in  my  comer.    The  cook 

always  bnngs  my  father's  supper  here  after  the  show 

begms.    He  won't  mind  if  I  give  it  to  you.    He  can  «.t 

more.    My  father  owns  the  show." 

"No,  no,"  he  cried.  « I  can't  Uke  his  supper.  I 
am  not  hungry." 

t.,.^fl"*  "'I'u-'","!^  ""1  *^^  '''"'^'  ''i^'^PPeo'-ing  behind 
the  flap  at  h.s  left:  a  fluttering  red  fairy  she  might  have 

"It  is  all  right,  my  boy,"  said  the  girl's  mother,  also 
smilmg.  You  are  hungry.  We  know  what  it  is  to 
be  hungry  —  sometimes." 
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»...S^  TIT     *'""  "»  *'""k  »f  Mar"     H. 
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attempt  to  replace  it      £  .       li  f-  '""'  ••"'  *'»  """ 

con,nou.of  horlSe  "  *'"""'  »'  '"  »''«  '""t 

He  was  in  her  world,  that  wn.  .11      r    l- 
that   canva.   crucible  and   lltwl  1  J"  ^''  '"'*'"'" 

would  have  died  of  «or?iflc':;r"ifrb;  cTaTr'th:  "^ 

had  been  one-tenth  of  the  cxDosur*      H-        u    '      "' 
of  delicacy  '    ^""^  """'"""S  *''«  •'"<=»"*  1-"^ 

^e-due^o^ortt^erWerdT*-  •*  '' "^  ""'"'"» 

the^ivi„eatVhVorfui?t:i::j  '•"™^-  °' 

to  devour  hirfea:fale      SWlv^^^V^""*  '"■"' 
their   .e.   ^^.e,  ...y^' ^f^l'^^-^^^^^^. 
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PiMched  him.  fre.h  /«„  *« 

th.  tn.,  w..  „„  [^?  jx«  .Twf  .rdf '  '■"  "^  "•"«• 
^fY^;.rss:';^'^"^'-'-'-  th. 

Mopt  mTchTflale'"''"""*  "'**P'"  '"'  ««•    "  I  have  n't 

le-S  In  W,r-    ^  '""^  '""•>''  -"r  and  d«ad 
"Let  mc  ffo! "  v  ,»;j     i 

-onder.    ''WeZt^^:!^','''''^  open-mouthed 
like  that!"  *^  J'ggered!    He«!    Don't  bolt 

I*t  me  go!"  ""*  '«*  them  catch  me' 

;^C.:^^^r^X-5^;f-o.coo„,.' 
X'^Tou^itd^^--  i-C~^T 

Well,  I  would^n't  'Z  took  ZTr'i^''''''  ^'^  ^-? 

"I««dn'tdoit.    IddnVd„V°"  VJ      ""''-" 

«Ppeal  in  his  wide  eyes      «  r   °     '    r  T^"^  ^"^  P't«°"» 

trying  to  put  it  on  m^   o  sal  ^  *'*  "'*'     ^hey  're 

don't  keep  me  he^    Thel  1°^°"  *^-    ^''' ?'--' 

1  hey -they  are -they   must 
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be  here  by  this  time,  looking  for  me.  Oh,  if  you  kne^r 
how  I  ve  toed  to  dodge  them.  They  had  bloodhounds 
last  Saturday  Oh!"  He  covered  his  face  with  his 
iiands  and  shuddered  as  with  a  mighty  chill. 
Grinaldi  eyed  him  speculatively. 
"  You  say  they  're  'ere  now?  So  close  as  that?  "  he 
demanded  in  a  low  voice. 

"  I  passed  them  on  the  mountain.  I  tried  to  make 
the  railroad  ahead  of  them.  There  was  a  bridge  down 
back  there.  There  were  two  of  them,  officers  from  the 
county  seat  They  won't  have  any  mercy  if  they  find 
me.  They  'II  take  me  back  and  I  'U  be  hung.  I  can't 
prove  anything -I  can't  escape."  He  had  dropped 
helplessly  to  the  edge  of  the  mattress,  and  was  staring 
hard  at  the  sidewall  beyond  as  if  expecting  his  pursuers 
to  burst  m  upon  him  at  any  moment. 

«  And  you  did  n't  do  it?  "  the  clown  asked,  something 
like  awe  in  his  voice. 

"Before  God,  I  did  not.  1-1  Wed  my  grand- 
father. I  COM  n  t  have  done  it.  Why,  he  was  the  only 
father  I  had  — the  only  mother.  He  was  everything 
tome  It  was-"  He  caught  himself  up  quickly  in  his 
wild  declaration.  "  I  know  the  man  who  did  it.  I  heard 
them  talking  it  over  before  it  happened,  but  I  didn't 
know  what  they  were  talking  about."  His  eyes  grew 
almost  glassy  with  the  horror  that  surged  up  from 
behind  them. 

"Then  why  don't  you  tell  your  story?"  demanded 
the  clown.    «  Let  the  other  chap  clear  'iraself." 

"They've  got  the  evidence  against  me.  Oh,  you 
don  t  know !  You  can't  know  how  it  looked  to  the  world. 
ITiere  s  a  man  who  says  he  saw  me  with  a  gun  at  my 
grandfather's  window.  He  did  see  me  there  and  I  had 
a  gun,  but  not  to  kill  poor  old  granddaddy.  No,  no' 
I  heard  some  one  walking  on  the  gallery  —  a  thief,  I 
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«»•     I  '11  never  toll  „.,  "  -  """**  '«*  ™e 

Wait  a  minute,"  interruptea  ii,e  c'  .wn    kv;„„  K- 
am.  over  the  boy's  shoulder.     «  We '11  ta^'f^^  ^ 
Mrs.  Braddock.     She  can  tell  h^t    l^  •      "''''  '"'*'' 
whether  you're  good  oT  b' .\s  tr  L"  \Z  '''' 
ceraed,  I  don't  believe  you  did  it      vi  ».-     .'"'"" 

the  look  in  his  eves      Tf.7    T      ,  *  ^^  Perceived 

face  of  the  clown!"         ^^"  '^^  ^''""'^  »*  ^^e  serious 

tol™l''n   '^''?'  "■"''""'"  '"■''  «""«"'.  '•"  W,  level 

bii^^    Hi«^andfat,::XJXr-T'''^--''^ 
She  drew  back;   her  eyes  dilated,  her  lips  stiff. 
You  are  the  Jen  son  bov?  "  she  «»./  i     i 
unbeHevingJ     ;«  The  one  wlf/ki^rUS'-^ 

But  I  did  n't  do  it!  "  he  ahnost  wailS^     «  Vo., 
2^o»  must  believe  me,  ma'am.     I  didl"  do  if"     tT 

^^No   r  t'  'r''"^  ^*"'«''*  into  he/"4         H"' 
.^  ,^  No,  Mrs.  Braddock,"  said  Grinaldi,  "he'didn't  do 

"How  do  you  know,  Grinaldi?    How  can  you  _  " 
naldfc^Z;.'^  ""''  '"''"'^-  ^"-  ^■'^  "."-<•  Gri- 

to  J!"  """T  *r"*  *"  '^  ^"y  """^^  -nore.    She  seemed 
to  be  searching  his  soul  with  her  intense  gaze 

deenlT'-T    '   """"""'•'^'   «f'*'   «   moment,   breathing 
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n„t"fl''°,"^''  ''T  '^'■°PP"=^  *°  ^'  knees  before  her  had 

dock7"m^e  i^rto  i'"''^-    '^^  .to  >^"   Brad- 
officers  are  rigM  o^Vs  W,"  '^"^  *°  ''''«'  '-•     ^he 

She  hesitated  for  a  moment      timitt  ~i 
between  her  and  the  clown  *^'''"''''  ^"'''^ 

should  ,t  no    be  so  for  one  who  is  innocent?  "  ^ 

^^xtz;"^^^^^'  --  -id 

you  T^-J^:^^^''  l--^  We  f.  take 
the  beginning  that  you  S  of  gen^^  tSh       7  '" 

^^r^-^^fri-s;f^~i: 
p^Stir;he--o^— ^i:S 

spell^ulrXt^  ^°""«  "•"•  --  "P  «*  o-e,  re- 

bac'ktere"L'"  '"°"'  T^-''^  ^'-  B"'<^«^°<=k  to  hurry 
back  here  as  soon  as  he  is  through  with  the  tickets"" 
T^man  shd  out  between  the  flapping  wal]^.     "Sow 

Srlo'trr'-  ""'^  ■*  y°"'  ^-■'--  *<>  ^l  every 
one  who  this  boy  ,s,  and  what  must  be  done  for  Z 

Don't  be  alarmed  David  Jenison,"  she  said'th  a  sm^' 
He  had  opened  his  lips  to  protest     «  Tt,.™  ■     u  ,' 

^n  all  this  company.\omVdly  toX'rietr"  S 
W.U  betray  you  to  the  officer,  of  the  law      W^^t     ^ 
together -the  innocent  and  the  uuiltv      Tf 
vouched  for  bv  Joev  r,n-lu-       f^^"     "  ^o"  "'"^ 
'or  oy  Joey  Gnnaldz  and  — me,  or  by   any 


IN    THE    DHESSING-TENT  29 

other  in  our  little  universe,  that  is  the  end  of  it    Pv.n 

And  there  arc  real  murderers  among  them    too      V 
must  have  faith  in  us."  ^  '    °°-     ^  °" 

"I  have  faith  in  you,"  he  said  simply.     Then    true 

my  We  up  for  you  any  day,  Ldam.  tls  yoLl'"  ^^^^ 
twin'C  "  ^""^'"''"'"  ''''  '""^  '=''-"'  '''«  «^- 

the^LT' A^  i'"''?'""'  <=l-tteringinto  the  tent  from 
nic  rmg.     At  the  entrance  they  were  sei^P^  h„  „  ■*• 
aUendants;   one  of  the  mysterfes  thrttd  ^J;*^^^^^ 

tl?    ?  T  '°'''^-     H«  ^^  --dered  wh"he 
plungmg  steeds  raced  to  after  their  whirlwind  exTt  from 

L  Ji^Th      "°r,f  ''^*"'  "  ^^'"'"  °^  "-  came  rushing 
2nw,th  hoops,  balloons  and  banners  and  hurdle-Do  « 

'  It '«t'me  for  me  to  go  in,"  said  the  clown      «' Mv 

formers.     You  'd  find  that  out  if  you  warwith  '  ^ 

ttt  therT'  f'  *r  °^  "  *"  ^---  cTnsoi: 
that  there  „  two  real  murderers  among  the  canvasmen 
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that 's  the%^t^,P*"t"  °"    '•"•  '"'"•'  y°"'  «»«J 
gether.    Hi!    Hi!'?^  '  •""'*  ^"^  *°  "'"nd  to- 

ciferous  chorus  of  male  vo"rto  "T^  "■  "'^*  ''"*  ^°- 
Casey,  without  further  instru't^  """^  '"  *'"  ''''"'»" 
tions,  led  the  youth  iZthT' "^  '^'"^ '''' 'i^^^' 
was  confusion.    T  dozen  „  '  "^*'°"-     ^^^  "" 

of  one  set  of  ti«hts  t„  J"  ""^  '^"""^  *^*'"'^'"'"' 
the  ordinary  acfiatl^lt;  f  tjl  ^'"'^  '^''^^ 
earning  his  daily  bread  process  of 

comi;ei;x?dl:i"*r"''  ^°""^  •^»-"  - 

a  creation^n  r^f  and Vhitr^rir*™"^'  '"'^  ^^°-'^' 
«li  directions,  but  dry  Is  L^t  ^^l'""^''  t->«y  '" 
tume  put  his  hands  to  h^,  « iH  7  °""""  °*  **»«  «="«- 
"  Casey,  you  serLen"'  £'  "  Z"'^  ""*''  ^'^S^ter. 
that  kin/of^  suiri^eant'^nlv  S  7  '"'"'*  '"^''" 
-s  I  go  to  church  in,  w"X  "^^^*°f -*•;« 
Ere,  boys,  step  rieht  un  «n^   r  !  '  ^°^  °  t. 

■nent."  The  cfowd  Ive  .H  .  ""  *°  ""  ''"'■°™'=«- 
»  wanted.  There  '  f  W^rrj^X  "'^"V"  ^'^P 
seen  the  posters.  He'stheW  u  *"•  ^°" ''«  all 
««.%.  Get  the  ^LT^lZ^'^l  T'v'  '^  "■■-'* 
the  country.  Mum  's  th»  SL  ?  f^  *°  ^'P  ""  "Ut  of 
«.«ck  to  infpecfhT  clSr'^xtu  '^ '  ■  "^  '^""^ 
t'"- togs,  you  V  got  tT.ave'^rfa'L^^^f  ':ZZ 

others  looked  on  LaU7!^^  ^T^  P"*"'"'*"-     The 
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fugitive  and  an  aUeged  .laver     Tl..    i.  j   . 
curiously  for  a  mom^    t  J        .T    ^  ""^  '*'"^  «'  ^i™ 
whisper.,  thatTa."^"*'  *'° '"  *'"«'°' «>em  exchange 

covered  hi.  bTk  ha^r  ""^  *'"'  '"'*  "''"»?'-«  that 

"Don't  peep  in  the  lookin'-dass  »  <u.M  o- 
conda,  now  in  the  nale  hh,.  J^T.'   .     ^  ^'^"^  A""' 

dead."  '""  "    ■''«•    °^er    again,    plumb 

"  Where  's  the  kid?  "  J^  ^    ^?  "'^  «'""'"?• 
wife  said  he  was  with  v„„T       "'"^''^  ^''"P'j^-   "My 
business.    They '^11°' f '^Z    ««^' '  d""'*  like  this 

Two  of  'en>.    Ha"  youTet  ^    "?'  '""^"^  '"'  ''™- 
""^  you  Jet  him  get  awav?" 
David    peering  from  behind  t^  rell  clown 
enced  an  instantaneous  feelinxr  of  rir       }       '  '^P*"' 
the  proprietor.     Even  Ts  hf  n,  Ti'T  '"  B"«l<Jock, 
peril  that  asserted  illelfL  no  ^  ^'""""'^  '^"^  "''' 

himself  wonderiS  how  thf  ^^"^,  """•""'  ^'  '"""d 

the  husband  of  L^  ^^^^Vr  '^"^^  ^"'^  *»  ^ 
boy  S'rJarr  ''°'"'"  """""""^^^  «""•''«,  shoving  the 

the^':^:;;2;ptt!b:Yt''  h"?"?-'"  ^^-^^d 

boy.  ^^  ^  "'^  *"P  *"'*  «t*n"g  hard  at  the 

boSuttTdbrCTom^r^'    '''.    ''-'    ™- 
to  ^ckemise  him  in  thesel^"    '  '^"^  '^""»'t  »»«  so  Mkely 

witl^^^sf  p^:;rrh  J,:™  r  ^  to  get  into  a  muss 
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What's  more, 


dogs  you  are  protectin'  all  the  time? 
this  'ere  kid 's  innocent." 

"There  's  five  hundred  dollars  rewar,J  fn,       •    *  , 

Com,  ],,„,  p,„„.    ,  „„,, 

tjiange  yo„r  clothes,  boy,"  hp  ssU  «ff„ 

WtyouftXt'^""  *''  -''"  ^'"  '"•-  ^i  -'' 
fects  of  long  and  continued  use  of  alcohol.    Once  on  a 


anj  romantic  girl  might  have  ;all  1  "^  ^"""^^  "•»* 
was  tall  and  straighTand  now!  f  ^  '">^'  '^'*-  «« 
of  dissipation  th^hfs  f  ^'^"'"^'^P'**  *'«' evidences 

vital  -stit:ti:;td ;  ^Lt^^^^^^  -f-^-ny 

ages  of  self-indulgence-  the  1  !*  .-^  "'"  ^^^  '''^- 
^Plendid  human  an^":^„*':h^nr^  wlt"""*' 

the  miragetL  r;r:  ""5  °'  ^^^  breeding;  all  of 
deceived  Zr,  lonf  ylrs  al  ""'''  '"''''  '"^"''''"^'^  ""^ 
evidently  mLtakfn  for  T'  Ty^"''  ^"^  "''^  had 
in  her  innocence  Tndfolv  "^  ^  ^  "'  *■""'  ""'"'«"«'' 
gance  of  spIendL  hllS^^;^  ""  "T,  *""  «>«  arro- 
in  his  day,  and  fran%  p,ea2"     Th  .     ^"  ''""*'^"' 

^^:^t9^T^^'e:st^ 

tells,  but  usuan;  T^^rLXt''"''-    ^'°°''  '''^^^ 

have  looked  ;X:   00  cral    at 7.  '"  ^"^^  "'  '^^ 
called  him  husband  ^^sually,  at  the  woman  who 

Thin  rrf  K„„l^  e^brow.  ,„  Hi,,,  „,j  ^^ 

.?:^;:  s  r  ^i:  it  T,;'"r.r  ™  ^.^ 
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heavily  stubbled  with  a  two  days'  growth  of  beard. 
*.ye»  that  were  black  and  sullen,  stood  weU  out  in  their 
sockets ;  the  lids  were  red  and  thick,  and  there  were  nar- 
row pouches  below  them;  the  whites  were  bloodshot  and 
indefinite.  He  was  flashily  dressed  in  the  mode  of  the 
day,  typical  of  his  calling.  A  silk  hat  tilted  rakishly 
over  his  brow.  His  waistcoat  was  a  loud  brocade,  his 
ncckbe  a  single  black  band,  knotted  once.  There  was  a 
great  paste  diamond  in  his  soiled  shirt-front.  A  long 
checked  coat,  with  tails  and  sidepockets,  trousers  of 
the  same  material,  completed  his  ordinary  makeup.  To- 
night, on  account  of  the  rain,  he  wore  high  gum  boots 
outside  of  the  trouser-legs. 

You  could  hardly  have  mistaken  his  calling  in  those 
days,  unless  you  might  have  suspected  him  of  being  a 
gambler.    In  which  you  would  not  have  been  wrong. 

The  hne  between  his  eyes  seemed  to  deepen  as  he 
turned  from  the  group  to  join  his  wife  in  the  "  green 
room"  of  the  tent.  As  the  flap  dropped  behind  him, 
Gnnaldi  turned  to  the  boy,  who  had  started  to  unlace 
the  striped  ovcrshirt. 

"Wait  a  minute,"  he  said  quickly.  «  Mebbe  we  can 
fix  It  with  'im.  She  'II  put  in  a  plea  for  you  and  so  will 
Little  Starbright,  — that's  what  'is  daughter  is  caUed 
on  the  bills  — if  she  gets  a  chance.  SUy  right  'ere, 
youngster.  I  've  got  to  go  in  for  my  girl's  act  now. 
I  wish  you  could  see  my  girl.  She's  the  queen  of  the 
air,  and  don't  you  forget  it.    Ain't  she,  boys?  " 

There   was   a   combined  —  apparently   customary 

chorus  of  approval. 

Outside,  Braddock  was  glowering  upon  his  wife,  who 
faced  him  resolutely.  There  never  had  been  a  time  when 
she  was  afraid  of  this  man ;  even  though  he  had  mis- 
treated her  shamefully,  he  had  never  found  the  cour- 
age to  exercise  his  physical  supremacy.     As  so  often  is 
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^n'trr  '^'"'*  T"''"^' ''  -^-y  »«  -fflrmed  -  with 

it    tJr  •     V    u*^  venturesome  one  a  liar-and  mear 
It,  too,  in  his  heart. 

"  But  five  hundred  is  five  hundred,"  he  wag  reneatinir 
the  boy        You  don't  know  whether  he 's  guilty  or  not 
Ilk  'B:sf  ''  ■':  T  t  ""  ''''  ^""•'^^    »  -''- 
scrape  up.    I  won't  be  a  party  to  —  " 

,«„'1J°"  ''t'^""  P'*P°<='^«t«  «^d  thieves  and  — yes 
murderers  I'm  told,  Tom.  It  is  a  shameful  fact  tCt 
more  sneak  th.eves  follow  this  show  and  share  ^th  its 

W  ,  K  T  ?*•'''■  -'""^™  ■"  '^^  business  Oh,1 
Wall  about  it!    Don't  try  to  deny  it.     They  pay  a 

fflS  f  Cronk  gave  you  half  of  the  hundred  he 

fflched  from  the  old  man  .t  Charlottesville  l«,t  week! 
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fo?^     *K  .^  '°  ^""""^  '""«'•     Next  thin/vou'I  b^ 

.tand?"  !''»'««»  your   brains   out.     Under- 

h.J'"*!*!'".'  '''^""''^  "^  '*"  P»'"t  and  powder,  her  lithe 

W  l^w\V°P^  °'  "r  •  '"■«''-l'-<^  b-t».  approached' 
nastily  from  the  women' >  section.     She  was  tvin^  fK 

s  rings  of  her  quaint  poke-bonnet  under rr  l^n^an^ 
her  eyes  were  gleaming  with  excitement.  ' 

Where  is  that  boy?  »  she  asked,  looking  about  in 

some  anxietv      « Po*i,»-  ■        >•"""""»  aoout  m 

.„  Air       Ir  father,  you  should  see  him.     He  is 

so  different  from  the  boys  who  foUow  -  " 

.er;iji,5:^s;?:it';;^^ 

"Don't,  Tom,"  cried  his  wife. 

sJ.rt?'''  f^*!""/'  "'"'  ''"'^'  '"  '°^'  ••""hed  tones.  Then 
she  turned  to  her  mother,  almost  imnloringly.  "Is- 
IS  it  true,  mother?  "  **  •'^ 

«D„^f"'    ?*,•  *■"''"    '"■"'^^    '"    Braddock    angrily 
Don  t  you  believe  me?    Haven't  I  said  so?  "  ^ 


night.  ^^ne/::!rM^y^zrt  *"f>  "-•"  ^^ 

he  committed  that  horrid  cnW     T  '  ''''"''  »•««»»« 

^    "  I  an,  .ure  ho  did  n't IT^    '  T  '  ''^"'^«'  "•" 
the  girl  impuLivelj,.    «  He  it  T      u  '"  '^'"'^  "''•"  «="ed 
couldn't  —  "        '        "*""  «entleman,  father     He 

they  'ro  rottencr  thaTnln^t    «'ything  wrong.      vVhv 
W  this  showlX  rth"''"  °^*'"=  Wokof  that  foT 
o^haW       this  genZrSlrthr  ""•    ' '"■  ^'^'^ 
That's  all  j,ou  two  talk  about      ?        ^   "P  *°  ""-■ 
you  're  better  than  the  companv  J  T^"""  ^""^  '^'"^ 
tell  you  this,  you  '„„  " '=°'"P''ny  7°"  hve  with.    Let  mo 
"on't  give  a  £  wL  /o^rrP'f  ""^  "°*W»'  -o-    , 
and  m    d,„^,        ^^^  that  '^11  tVe" '•  ^°">  "^  -^^ 
stand  this  sort  of—  >'  ""  *''*''^  "  to  it.    I  won't 

"  Tom,  you  miut  keen  still  »  ..u  l-      .- 
-as  .ntoxicated;    she  wltLf,':" -f«  firmly.    He 
Jm.  or  to  ag„,e  with  hiL      «  aJ    J»»  *"  -^ue  with 
do  w.th  the  boy.    We  must  «,ve  hi       ^  "°*'"""«  *° 
as  —  you  understand  ?  »  '  **"""•  the  same 

He  glared  at  her  waminglj,. 

quickly.""      ^"'*"*  *'"<^^^«   «nd  murderers,"  he  said 

Lome  out  here,  you  r     cx„„  /.    , 
«jew  questions.    Where' the  dev-'^s     '  T'  '"'-^ 
8°    out  of  that   suit  yet?     mT     ^ay,  haven't  you 
in  np  it  off  your  back^-    you^-'ir  ^'t  ^™"'^' 
n.„ute.     How  on,    Con./Z  ZrTC'' '' '"^ ''"' 
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Ai  Jcniion  walked  pait  him  the  proprietor  gave 
him  a  violent  cuff  on  the  lide  of  the  head.  The  boy, 
weak  and  faint,  reeled  away  and  would  have  fallen  but 
for  the  tent  pole  which  he  managed  to  clutch.  Hii 
face  wa*  convulied  by  ludden  rage.  Even  while  hb 
head  »wam,  he  pulled  himacif  together  for  a  leap  at  the 
man  who  had  struck  the  wanton,  unexpected  blow. 

Braddock  was  huge  enough  and  strong  enough  to 
crush  the  infuriated  lad,  but  drink  had  made  him  a 
coward  at  heart.  He  stooped  over  and  picked  up 
an  iron-ringed  stake  from  the  ground. 

With  a  little  cry  of  terror  his  daughter,  recovering 
from  her  sudden  stupefac  ion,  sprang  forward  and 
frantically  clutched  the  man's  arm.  Her  mother  was 
no  less  active  in  putting  herself  in  front  of  the  boy, 
staying  him  with  resolute  hands.  The  performers  who 
had  followed  David  from  the  room  leaped  in  with 
clenched  fists,  glaring  hatefully  at  their  employer. 
Others,  in  remote  parts  of  the  enclosure,  hurried  up, 
aroused  from  drowsy  meditation  by  the  sharp 
excitement. 

"Don't,  father!"  cried  the  girl  in  the  agony  of 
dread. 

"  Damn  him,  he  may  have  a  gun,"  exclaimed  Brad- 
dock.     "He's  used  one  before." 

"Why  did  you  strike  me?"  cried  David  hoarsely, 
his  lips  twitching,  his  eyes  glowing  like  coals. 

"Aw,  none  o'  that,  now,  none  o'  that,"  snarled 
Braddock,  taking  a  step  forward. 

"  Why  did  you  strike  me?  "    repeated  the  boy  dully. 

"  Cahn  yourself,  my  boy,"  Mrs.  Braddock  kept  re- 
peating insistently,  without  raising  her  voice,  always 
low,  tense,  impelling. 

The  tears  sprang  to  his  eyes  —  tears  of  rage  and 
helplessness.  With  a  sob  he  turned  away  and  leaned  his 
head  against  the  pole. 
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Poor  bojr."  ,ho  wh,,pcred.  "^ 

Mr..   Braddock   waT   '  "  T        '""''  '"  '""  ''J^'"'- 
»hc  said,  "  nof  t„  ^■,       ^^"  '""»'  be  carcfuJ  " 

-  «n>'outr;r:„r^:  i;;\:-  »»-«'.•  t,i 

''you  rc,ort  to  violence     r!  ^11"  °''*'"  *"  t^cm 

'till  the  chance  that  ho  m.  ^°""''^'  "'''•    ^^'^^  » 

not  really  heartll.     !    T/ni:  ^^  '"V""'"^-     "^  " 
"  Whv  j:j  I.      ...  "'y  ""»  way." 

Of  thTSifve!"  "'"'^  •"''"   -*-  ^<^'  ^-n.  the  lip, 

4'  *Her.t  ^!"£ --  'r''"'  -'n  /ron.  the 
Wn,,  peering  over  Ws     h„nw"  "'  "  «'''"'^"     ^'""d 
joung  woman  in  pink  tiS        ^  "'"   "   '''«<^'^-haired 
David  wa.  afte^"^  f  l"  '""'  "P""*'"''  t™"''''- 

•-•-d  K.-rra.tbTNit'"th:r  j^t-'  "-"- 

otherwise   Joey    N^kesLt ''""«'''"  °' Grinaldi. 

;orid  as  MadLisdle  Rosace    thrp/°    '^^"^'""^ 
the  Air.  "oxane,  the  Plymg  Queen  of 
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hH^'^'^^l^"'"  "*  °r  ^^^^  **=  "'"^  '=''"™  ''^^  "S«in«t 
him.     With  an  ugly  imprecation  he  directed  one  of 

the  attendants  to  go  to  the  main  entrance  with  instruc- 
tions to  bring  Mr.  Blake  and  his  friend  back  to  the 
dressing-tent. 

"We'll  see  who's  running  this  show,"  he  declared, 
taking  a  fresh  gnp  on  the  stake,  and  rolling  the  dan- 
gling cigar  over  and  over  between  his  teeth. 

"Hold  on.  Camp,"  said  Grinaldi,  checking  the  at- 
tendan  with  a  gesture.  «  See  'ere,  Tom,"  he  went  on 
earnestly  "wot 's  the  reason  you  won't  give  this  one 
an  even  chance  with  the  others?  " 

"Stand  aside,  Christie,"  Braddock  said  to  his  trem- 
bling daughter  «  Don't  get  in  the  way.  Oh.  I  'm  not 
going  to  smash  the  cub,  so  don't  worry.  Here'  Come 
away  from  him  I  say.  Both  of  you.  I  won't  stand  for 
any  petting  of  a  rascal  like  him.  Well,  I'll  tell  you 
Joey  Noakes,"  he  went  on,  turning  to  the  clown,  « I 
don  t  mind  saying  I  need  the  money.  This  kid  's  going 
to  be  caught  by  somebody  before  long,  and  the  man 
that  does  It  gets  five  hundred.  It  might  as  well  be  me. 
Business  is  business,  and  just  now  business  is  bad. 
You  people  all  know  what  this  infernal  weather  has 

«p«^ed  and  here  it  is  the  middle  of  May -nearly  six 
weeks  that 's  what  it  is.  There  's  a  lousy  three  hun- 
dml  dollars  in  the  big  top  to-night  and  half  as  much 
this  afternoon.     I  tell  you  if  these  rains  keep  up  I'll 
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have  to  close     Tf  *.i.  «i->U    41 

a  da,  tot:  tillltTo^Lfr  ^'^^•^  """"" 
you  have  got  somethinir  .nt,°  .  salaries -all  of 
dollars  vel^t,  that 's  Xt 7"**°  ^°"-  ^ive  hundred 
'or  m^selt.  ™i„d  you  but ^t  ,7  T""^  *°  "'^-"-'t 
why  I'm  going  to  tu™   V  "'"'"^-     '^'^tV 

know."        ^^  *°  *"™  ''""   over,  if  yo„   „„„t   ^^ 

«nd  do  what  /tow  you  "  to  thr  ®"^''"'='^-     "  «° 

Mrs.  Braddock  a^d  Chlt^  ""^"'""^  attenda.U. 
the  dejected  boy,  the  fo™  r  ?  T"  '*""*"«  '"^''''e 
face  of  her  husLd  wZThl  ^^"*^  '^^'^''^  ''t  th« 
meet  her  gaze  Chr  Jfn  •  ^^'^'^"^  «=yes  would  not 
bewildered  ^are  of  !„  IV'^"  "T  '"*  '^'^  «- 
been  aroused  to  new  aspe  4^''^^  T  ''"'  ^"''*"'^ 
of  a  side  to  her  father'^charaeterXtT"/  "  ^'''"^"' 
revealed  to  her  before  "*""  **>«*  had  never  been 

beSC  P^Xt'hrdl^Lf""^  ^-'^^  ^'o- 
The  Noakes  girl's!™' IT'*  Wy  in  actual  alarm. 

but  she  continued  t^r      *""'"'  *•=  *'»•*«  «gure, 
the  stranger  iHSr^id^,- 11-"%  f*  *he  facT^o^ 

"-::^h^rha:^--T--^^^ 
^BSfe:3^^i--eoS^°"^- 

"ecepting  femimne  advice  '""  ""^  '"  *''«  h"»'it  "f 

Kuby'slpri^:,''^^;: -^^^^^^^  father  nervously. 

of  it,  she  clc^Tthem         "^^  """  '^"''  ""»'"■»«  better 

David's  face  tonir  ,>„ 
while  B«ddock  was'advaLlThi  T'^"'"  ^^P^^- 
«s  an  excuse  for  tumW  v  ""'^  "^  """ney 

tummg  h.m  over.     The  proprietor 
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resumed  his  bitter  harangue  against  the  weather, 
prophesying  bankruptcy  and  sheriiTs  sales.  The 
boy's  face  began  to  clear.  An  eager,  excited  gleam 
came  into  his  eyes.  He  looked  about  him  as  if  search- 
ing for  some  sign  of  corroboration  in  the  faces  of  the 
performers.  A  cerUin  evidence  of  dejection  had  crept 
into  more  than  one  countenance.  It  began  to  dawn  on 
him  that  the  man  was  more  or  less  sincere  in  his  argu- 
ment; even  the  words  of  others,  in  conflict  with  his  pur- 
pose, served  to  convince  him  that  the  money  was 
needed,  very  seriously  needed. 

"  If  he 's  innocent,  he  can  prove  it,"  argued  Brad- 
dock  stubbornly.  i«The  county  pays  the  five  hundred. 
It's  nothing  out  of  his  pocket.  Why  the  devil 
should  n't  I  get  it?  " 

David  had  opened  his  lips  two  or  three  times  to  utter 
the  words  that  surged  up  from  his  anxious,  despair- 
ing heart.  A  sraise  of  guilt  and  shame  had  checked 
them  on  each  occasion.  Whatever  it  was  that  he  felt 
impelled  to  say,  his  honest  pride  rebeUed  against  the 
impulse. 

Now  he  lifted  his  head  resolutely,  and  addressed  the 
proprietor,  whose  stand  appeared  to  be  immovable. 

"I  will  pay  you  the  five  hundred  dollars,"  said 
David  clearly. 

Every  eye  was  turned  upon  him,  every  tongue  was 
stilled.  The  tumblers  who  had  started  for  the  ring 
stopped  in  their  tracks  to  gaze  in  open-mouthed  won- 
der at  the  straight,  grotesque  figure  that  faced 
Braddock. 

The  proprietor  blinked  unbelievingly.    Then  he  gave 
vent  to  a  short,  derisive  laugh. 
"  You  will,  will  you.'  " 

David  felt  a  hot  wave  of  blood  rush  to  his  head. 
His  offer  had  met  with  the  rebuke  it  deserved! 
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Ipl^^  LL^^  n  t  „,ean  to  t^  to  buy  you  off."  he 

"About  the  money?" 

dred^'doL^^Tthl?!!  ""dr'^^.r;^^  «°*  «-  »>- 
ulously.  demanded  Braddock  incred- 

the'l™wd''"lS?"*  T'"«^  *''  '°°''  *'"'*  ^^'  though 

^™l    7^     .  "•     H^  "'««  bewildtred.     Th   ,  s„H 

denly  he  understood.    It  came  like  a  blow      «      \i!- 
rushed  up  into  his  th^at  and  choked  wl'     ^""""^^ 

Thfs^oiroVal.eSsS,^  "^  ^^"^  °'  -"»"' 
Speechless,  he  turned  to  Mrs.  Braddock     TJ«.r„  » 

^r^^SL"!  w^  ' 1 1  ^"'»  ''"''  ''^«'°-  ^  ^'  «^a^' 
eyes,      rjiere  were  doubt  and  wonder  there    t„„      t* 

seemed  to  him  that  she  shrank  back  a  .S^    'aUhli* 
as  a  matter  of  fact,  she  .mained  as  m^^i  as  a' 


if 

lf« 
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•tatue.  Chrotitte  wm  glowing  upon  him  in  mateful 
amazement,  unutterable  relief  ^  h^ga«.  To^^r  it 
me„t  o^y  that  he  wa.  rich  and  could  save  hL^i? 
It  did  not  occur  to  her  that  he  had  come  by  the™. 
A.hone.Uy  nor  w«.  .he  at  once  con.ciou.  of  a  fS 
that  her  father  would  do  w«mg  to  accept  the  tSf 

BJUri'"^«r°'^'"  "'"^  D'^id.  opeaking  to  Mr. 
Braddock  «  Every  cent  of  it !  I  -  Iknow  what  Tu 
are  thmkmg  You  think  I  .tole  it."  Hi.  eye'/e,^ 
flashing  and  hi,  chin  wa.  held  high  now.  «  ru  km 
any  one  who  .ay.  1  .teaL  I  'd  .ooner  commit  murder  a 
thousand  time,  than  to  steal."  ^^ 

mI^^J?  y»u-come  by  all  that  money?"    a.ked 
W.  '    """^    *'""    ^'    ^"^''^l    by    hi. 

band'^«He'^*T^''^  '*%*"  ^°'"''"  -'^<>«'  h-  hu.- 
n      J  ?  ,    ]  .?*°™'  ^^^  **>"*  pocket-book." 
David  jerked  hi.  hand  loo.e  and  abruptly  thrust  the 

purse  into  the  hand  of  the  astonished  uL  iZl^t^ 
iiOOK  at  It,     he  cried   passionately.      «'Open  the 

ttf  a  I'*  r*""  ''"^  "™*  '"'  *°  the^lr'thetl^J 
mother  for  me.  No  one  ha.  ever  opened  the  packaged 
It  was  m  my  mother's  trunk  until  .he  died^  X 
wouldn't  put  it  in  a  bank.     My  uncle  Frank  never 

noT  Butt-'"^-'*'  5!''-"'*fa«>wthatIharU 
now.  But  It  IS  mine.  My  father  gave  it  to  me  when 
I  was  .IX  ye«„  old.  See  what  it  .ay.  on  the  enve?;" 
It  .his  own  writing.  « For  my  son  David.  To  be  used 
llrCZT^  "'  an  education  if  I  should  fall  in  thi, 
u»    all!        See!     'Arthur   Brcdalbin    Jeni.on.'      My 
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father's  » mature     H.™  •    ^i.  ^* 

mymonejr/^  ««'«  »  the  "eal  of  hi.  ring.    It  i. 

Bven  Thomas  Bradd    Ir 
the  eloquence  of  that  iZ  Z^^'^  T"!"""  "^ 
ooy,  his  lips  apart  hi.  ^i™.    t       .     "*  **»'"«•  «*  the 
-™er  of  W.  C'h        *"  '^«^"«  "-"P'^  ''on,  one 

himsdf.  *^"itC  SeTrh""'  '"""^  ^"'P-'d  '•» 

But  David  w«  w!^f-  ^'  ':'^«  "e  ''  I  don't ! » 
wonian.  M,.  B^Sf  J^^  *''l,veHict  of  the 
-Pe  that  she  „o^  cluteh«l  :„  h  ^T""^  **  ^''^  ^^e^" 
eyes  were  only  for  the  ea«r  2  [  T  *°8'"'  ^er 
boy.  Tea«  welled  up  I-wtr^'"^'"'""'' the 
for  breath.  ^       ^*'  """"^  e^es  as  he  paused 

lieve  you,"  she  criLd  n.itt;^*"'  ^f  1'  "^  hoy,  we  aB  be- 
«atch%d  it  up  :^dlS7  °"*  '"  '■""''  *°  »"■■»•    He 

<^a3red*!:V^rt5;U?;  Sr-^-hite  With  rage, 
if  shot.  °'  *""'"^"  -"""I-d  out  of  the  t,«„ce  as 

o{  appropriate  profS      "tT     \"'"^"*  ^^P'^^'"" 
wild.     They'll  be  waS'ft  •  ""'^"""^  "   gettin' 

Pe^forn^anej  goes  Z^XZ^^^  .^"^  ""'-  ^'-o 

He^S^i?:t:^„XXoftr^--- 

oheek    almost  knocking  h^  dow^      tS'/.'.T"^*^''^ 
«P>nn.ng  away  on  the  ground      tI       f  ^**  '''"* 
terror  flew  to  the  fellow-fT",      W    K       °'  P"""   ""'* 
"Don't  you  swear Tfl,?  '^«*"  *"  "ubber. 

daughter,--^  "^'^„*''    P'•f^»-  of  my  wife  and 

hla^pBemy  ten  times^aT  venZifas^fif  '"^" 
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Braddock's  daughter  utte«d  a  low  moan  of  ho^r 
and  amaxement     Her  heart  .weUed  with  p^  toTZ 
poor  wretch  who  dared  not  (  ,  defend  hin,.etf.     Ruhr 
Noake.  felt  the  quiver  that  ran  through  the  S'.  ^y 
She  promptly  led  her  away  from  the  , pot.  ^' 

nng  n„ghty  lord  of  all  he  surveyed,  although,  to 
h.  chagnn.  there  was  no  clown  present  to  recede  th^ 
«ttent:on      In  those  good  old  days  the  circus  clrr^S 

the  rmg  but  he  had  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  that 
he  was  the  solitary  idol  of  thousands.  * 

Gnnald.  did  not  accompany  the  tumblers  to  the  rin» 

had  been  led  out  for  the  "lofty  somersault  men"  t^ 

Tt  Jrt^^^."'^™°  '^"^  ^^-^  ""p""*  '»«''•  ° 

was  ^ow   °.  d««"«Sr-t«nt  in  which  Braddock  stood 

was  now  ctear  of  humanity,  except  for  his  wife,  the 
clown  and  David  Jenison. 

"Well,  he  knows  I  don't  permit  swearing  i„  front 
of  my   daughter  '•   said   Braddock,   resenting  the   un- 

Te  "  "he'T.  '."  *"'  Tf''^  '''"•    "  ^*  '«  -«  that  envel- 
•pe,    he  added  roughly. 

She  held  the  coveted  package  behind  her  back,  shak- 
ing her  head  resolutely. 

"How  do  I  know  there  's  five  hundred  in  it?  "   he  de- 
manded. 
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0/  the  .Uunch.  yelW  ^^A^!!'*'-*  -  the  f-ce 
^  plain  figure,,  „  one  conTlt,  ^  ''*"'**^  violently. 
«-li«d,  with  a  fl«rorshI'e  thT;  '^''^•"  She 
to  the  boy's  interest,  if  lit'    u"*  '*  "'""'''  ^  '"tal 

her  lip,  to  utter  a  woTotlJ^-   ^T^^^''    ^^'  °P«'ed 
too  ea^r  and  too  ."ul^ktrtr "  '"  ""^''^'  ""*  ""^  - 

.       chewed  cigar  froL  hi,  ^^  ^^u  t'  *™;  ^/  «-°ved  the 
«g  the  ;youth  with  „arr„w,W  t  "'"'^"-^^'^  «gard- 

faidMr".Brad"d°ock°fi;^l;\;;:';^f'''>  I>«vid  Jeni,o„» 
"Hold     "r--°-.no;r«7'^''*''-    "^-'«' 
fuddStaTn  waYtlfi^'^*"'  '"  "-•""'<'•     Hi,  be- 
e-inent  sati,/act.r    ."!>LTSi"  ^'"u'^  *"  '^^  «"- 
convinced  that  you  arc  not  witWK-   ^f  «°*  *°  *>« 
afford  to  he  tow     There',  '1         ''''°"      ''='«'* 
I  can  hire  you  under  anoth!,         ^  """^  ""^  °"*  °^  it- 
"'ith  us  tiUwe  «rout  oJtM      "T/"'^  ^°"  can  travel 
hundred  i,  the^ew^r^  °' If'   ^'f  f -*''' «'"-*'^- ■  ^ive 
;t  -n  be  paid  back  in  wage,*^i;V;r  ^°"'  ""«'*  »' 
them  and  take  their  coin    TM  i.    j  •  y°"  over  to 

for  n,y,elf,  but  I  j;r„'/t„        It'"^  *''"  ''«'*  ^'-g 
"  Thomas  nr«Jj     I      ^    °  "■""  the  risk  of  _  »       * 

»one,?CL^7,tfe'  '"IZ  ZV-  '^'^  ^^''^  ^^^'^ 
^   "Now,  you  keep  out  of  t^,""h''*' '"^T""'" 
for  hi,  plans,     "it's  one  orT^      .u"  *^'"''«''  ^'='"•^"1 
he  ante,  up  or  they  do  "  ''*''''"'  ^"^-    Either 

"I  will  not  allow  it!" 
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David  broke  in.  with  .  rw  .how  of  dimitv 
ud  I  would  Dov  it   nr..   n—jj    ,       "    "'S""?- 


--—  — »  "•"•"  •  rare  tno 
»«id  I  would  pay  it,  M,,.  Braddock     I  «n>»  u      i 
-rd      If  Mr.  i^idock  wiu'StheJ^wav^l'wl 
pay  the  amount  they  offer."  ^'         '" 

BrX'k.'''"     *''     ^^•"''I-'     M"^"     commanded 

wit?"  a""''"'  •""~"'  ^"  "'  •'  •»*""■"«  "«='">•  of  escape 
with  the  prec,ou8  package.     Then,  with  a  deep  "rfT 

He  broke  the  seal. 

hu!!!IS"i  n""'*'*'^!)'  ^°""«  •^™"°"  ™"nted  off  five 
hundred  dollars.     Mrs.   Braddock  closed  her  eves  in 

"hit  rorto  hisTp's."^^"'""*  *'•'  •'•"-  -P-«- 

nerr'thL*hl*'VL""'?'*  *''"*/''"  '"'^'"•*  l'-" 
counted  it  wlh  "l,''"^"°*'=ount  the  money.  He  had 
counted  It  with  greedy  eyes  us  David  told  off  the  bills 
.n  h,s  nervous,  clumsy  fingers.  "Now,  you  W  W 
Sck  close  to  me.    Don't  let  an     ody  see  much  of  you 

safe  nlr'  '"  °^°-  ^'"  «""-**«  to  get  you  off 
safe.  Don  t  you  worry.  Just  lay  low.  I '11  find  work 
for  you  to  do.     We  're  headed  for  Indiana  and  lUiL" 

Jot  an  -h""";  ^'  r  ""*  *^'™-  By  thunder!  T've 
got  an  ,dea,  Joey,  that  girl  of  yours  is  right  You  2 
need  a  b.t  of  help.  We  '11  make  a  clown  of  h  m.  We^l 
have  two  clowns.    How  is  that,  Mary?  " 

She  did  not  reply.    He  looked  away  hastily. 
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nation. 


"Sure  you  can,"  interrupted  the  ho..     «  t*  . 
a»  /allin'  off  a  loir      W         *"*'»»''•    "  It  '•  as  eaav 

He',  the  be.t  ■„  fhe  toM^  *'i,^°"  ""  "«'  '"<•''» 
'hat  I  Ve  got  hLtr  °4^i~Llhet'l '' K  '''^'  '' 
'^orld.  too.     Bamum  ain't  ^.f       '  ■*"  ''""'  '»  t»>e 

rorepaugh  -d  ^  CbtriV'ThT--:  "c  1'  ".'• 
aggre—    But.  sav   IM  l^,*?  ^     "*  '*''°"''  "te 

fellow,  away  »  He'  .tart^  '^r  ^  ""*  ""''  '*'"  ^f*"- 
a«  if  struck  ^y  a  stiou. Ht    '  '"*  ''"^^'^  •"''•^-•^ 

n-ol  JXrit'i'^th"  ':*  "'^ '::'"  *"•'  -*  -^  "-t 

s«ideLoura£;* '"«i!.!tk:  f\'"^^^^--^n,"  he 
of  these  croofs  tl^;  follol^'^w  %"i^'  'j  '"T 
you,  let  me  tell  you  that  »  "  *  '"^^  "'^^ 

B^k'SStiSi^Hrr""*"*^'^''-- 

"  Well  if  ;t .    V  1        f       "^  ''■'  *°°  «'"e  for  that 

-.K'^d ;:  t-  tdl?-;  -; "« -•'•• "  R. 

It 's  your  money,  kid  "  ^  '  '  '^'"""  P«="°nally. 

HeVejrn'rralp w"^  T-"''  °''"''''  '""•'-■^  «-*«. 
age,  wWch  h^  hKt  '*""5r™""'^  ^'^  *"«"'"'  P-J^- 
"  "I  stay  with  tht  ^^  "^y  '""'"^"^^  '»'  "O  long, 

.ou  '11  :Z  hXJie  totlaty^-i'll^r./  -'  ^ 

back  until  IVeTun/r  "'f'"''-     B"*  ^  ^«>'t  go 

«  Th.!l  ■  *''^  """  *''«*  '"tow,."  *^ 

BraddS  "  "  ■"""  '^'"'-'"owsi".  murmured  Mrs. 

beWd.   irsthv'^r    "f-''^  "-n't  want  to 

I  will  find  h^r»    Sl^yJ^Ti  V°  '"^  1°  """'■    «"* 
set.  '^*'  '''"*  flashmg,  his  teeth  were 


IL 
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Uinph ! »  grunted  firaddock.    «  Th«t  •.  K. j     v 

keep  thit  quiet  about  the  five  hundred.     It  won-rh^.^ 

b^r'i'u  ju^t!::;  ttr  r:- »--  ^^^^^  -' 

Th.f  .11    "'     .    ^  *•"'  '  '•'•"'^  '»  "»ke  the  wad 

S.  M  rf?'»    Hef°v!,'1  r^*^^  ■'"'"'•     ^^""'- 

«l  win  n«f  ♦  n\^r'H  •*  ^'  '''"'  lo'^ing  eye.. 
««.»•  1  .  .**"  Christine.  Tom,"  ,he  wid  evenly 
meeting  the  look  with  a  gaze  «,  .teady  that  he  brilS 
tor  a  moment,  but  gave  way  before  it  He  W*  VT 
^orn  and  laughed  .hortly  in' hi,  a«empt  fo  c^li  '« 
hiuiwlf.  at  leart,  that  he  did  not  de.erye  it! 

bu.i„tj.rw::t  t'h„af;'«  i-:  'r*  ^"'•'' 

drHerrXInyXr  ^«'-'-*'".I^l 
"Not  that  kind  of  money  for  me,  thank  you  •'  saiH 
Gnnaldi,  with  a  .cow]  that  brough  hi.  pi  lH 
brows  toirether  He  f,™-^  P.  .  ,  P""'*"  eye- 
into  th.  V^  •  ^  °"  •""  •>««'  "nd  hurried 

into  the  drcsmg-room,  unable  to  restrain  the  word. 

An  attendant  came  m  from  the  circu.  tent  iust  a. 
Chnstme  Braddock  emerged  from  the  dres.  n'^^  L." 
.lone.     David  was  stuffing  the  purse  inside  thf  1„1" 


.tr  ""*  •"  '^•"•-  ^  «^"  hu„i«,  to  h.,  „.  j; 

•weUed  with  .  .t,7„«I  new  if     ^r""""  '^*  «»"* 

-.o.ethi„^^J;-Jy:^^^^^^^^^^^  It 

I'ght,  «,  uplifting.    Thi.,w»t  .    J    i^T'   "g'ow,  « 
w«lj./ne„d,    Ihebeli^^J^trr"'""^'"*"^^'' 

e.e.i„'.udX;Hj:S„r-  ^'^''»"^'  •--«  i'er 

He  •.  co^in.  back  .e^to  reeC"'^7?n  '^^  ^^ 
«e'»  got  a  warrant  an'  he ',  «,;  "  I  »«y  to 'im? 
«n«r«hal',  men  with  "t.^  »  '  «°'  «""«  "^  the  town 

witlVM.^^how!"'"'  '"  '"■"  "■«'"  -V.    The  boy  «vt 

"Go  in  there  ^^^Jy^'^'^^^'''  *»"-d: 

h-de-fyouhaveto.    Be  4k  "w  it""  """''""*  *° 

the  irteft"    '''^  *""""-  *-«-»  to  pour  in  fron. 

de.ptSr;'-*"^'^^  ''^^  ""'*''-''  -  in  the  agon,  of 

del^!ltd~Sl;j''  *'^  """-^^  '".«-A.W»  .he 

tn.e  Virjnia  j^^tl  ™l:f  """'^'^  -""^  ««»  ""bly,  T. 
-"tr;SS7fhr.;    ^-'-^  »'«■«*,  he  ha.  hired 


if 
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S?l'  '  "■"  "'  *''^'"  "'''  "■''''•    "  I  >»«''  he  would 
not  take  your  money." 

David  swallowed  hard;  and  then,  fearing  to  speak 
SldT        '"''*  ^"  "'"*"*  '^'''  ^^  ^"'^"''^  ""*' 

A  moment  later  he  was  in  the  center  of  an  excited, 
wh>spermg  group  of  performers,  in  various  condition, 
of  attire,  but  singularly  alike  in  their  state  of  mind. 
nS/T/      u^  ''"*  '""P'^"^^^y  consigning  Thomas 

?W  rL  ^  ^  "■?*  '"^''"'  =°™"  ■"  purgatory. 
They  phed  David  with  questions.  He  reported  ^e  im- 
patience of  the  officers,  and  Braddock's  decision  to  pro- 
tect him  for  the  time  being. 

"  I  saw  them  chaps  out  there,  stendin'  by  the  men- 
agerie doors,"  said  the  contortionist.  « Spotted  'em 
right  away,  I  did." 

statt^iTottet;'""'''  ^-     «^'  ••"--  ^-^'y  ^^' 

"  ^"y  I7! "  he  whispered.     «  0„e  of  the  boys  says 

they  won't  be  put  off  by  Brad.      They're  going  to 

search  the  tent  with  the  town  m&rshal  "  «      »  to 

slaSnir"?  r*"*  ^^  ^  ^""P  '"  *''°"8ht,  suddenly 
slapped  his  knee  and  uttered  a  cackle  of  satisfaction 

hv  T-  vK  V     ^' '"  P""  '^'^  '""'^  -«'  their  eyes, 
by  Jinks!    Follow  me,  boy,  and  do  just  wot  I  tells  you. 

Rv^TTn  t ""  f '"*^  *°,  *"''"  ^''"  '"*°  *he  ring  with  me. 
By  Jupiter,  they  won't  think  of  looking  for  you  there." 
Attended  by  a  chorus  of  approval,  he  shoved  the 
stupefied  David  out  before  him  and  hustled  Wm  across 
the  space  that  lay  between  them  and  the  main  top,  all 
the^^ile  whispermg  eager  instructions  in  his  ear. 

You  just  follow  behind  me,  keeping  step  all  the  time 
—  about  three  steps  behind  me.  Don't  look  to  right 
or  left.  Keep  your  eyes  on  the  middle  of  my  back. 
Nobody  knows  you,  so  don't  go  into  a  funk,  my  lad 


follow  me  arould  the  rin^  thrt    r"  t"!'-*""-    ''"''* 
when  I  stop,  walk  wLri  1  ^  "tep*  behind.     Stop 

I'llthinkoLmethinSs    toiell  vl;  ^  '!""'''  ""• 
out  there.     And  «,,  'n     7  ^  "  *°  •^°  "f*"  '^e  're 

over."  *'  "  ""*  ««"  '*«-^  ''•«  *A«  *Ao«.V 

"I've  £     heard"  ir;""""f  "^  ''""^  ^''^-^■ 
tolls  you.  'Don'SeafraS'"^"''-      "  ^°   "'   "^^^ 

mI"!    *''''"    ''"'""^    ^'*^'^'    Pothetic    figure    of 
care  of  ,o„r  ^one,  u^tnt^^C P^^^  ""^  ^^  ^"''^ 

"Good!  "exclaimed  Joey  Grinaldi. 

t4in;ijrwd1he'^"r;  '^'"^-*'  - 

beatin^like  marhri;t?:rit  """'  "'  '"^'"^ 

s  JS^Mhttt'  sa??^/''^  °«-"  -  *"«  "PPO- 

ui  me  nng,  saw  the  stranee  fimirp  u„a  t 
moment  was  near  tn  l^o-        l-        ^  "gure  and  for  a 
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laches,  these  good  and  bad  nomads,  and  thev  asked 
h.s  first  appearance  as  a  clown  in  the  sawdust  rinr 


lib 


CHAPTER   IV 

A   BTBANGE*  APPEAE.   ON   THE  SCENE 

'^earv,  but  safelv  «!!     H'-       *'  "'  ^^'"'^'  "^""t  «nd 

ing  Aabwft':„rui,"r°:.°'  *^  •'"«'•  '"■"«-- 

»■«»,  not  the  hardened  ^Zl  J,  ''  "'"^'"■ 

l«»d  stored  him  awav  in  T  j  •  *  'Pf^'ed  to  be, 

which  he  cf uM  slL^JtT    "^^  ^  "  *  "^'^  blanketfon 

There  was  UtUe  JL  11^^"""^*"'  °°  '=°"'^°'*- 
bed  and  the  roof  ofTh.  f  ""'untainou,,  shifting 

no   air  hadTotli'^ri^^^";  "^^  Z'"''.  '"''  "^^ 
ohUainalv  oumwl  .  .      ^   fou'-horse   team 

4Xrot;;!:,;:t"thf;'"^^^-  .'■-■^  »-• 

suers,  so  to  snoat     c        T      .   "^^"^  "°*^'  »'  his  pur- 

.n.ie;y.  h^  x;^  !:^ti^^  r  ."''/■■^■^  ''«• 

clown.  ^  uwtruction  of  his  friend  the 

thelt  the  Wdi^^of  t?„?.^  ^-^  ^^"-"^  '"'-  of 
quent  departure  down  tU    ?"?"*/=''»<="»  and  its  subse- 

to  him  by  Thomas  Briddock   if  t^"  "'"^  *"''' 

supported  by  his  o^T„v  "7  ^^  ^T^'^'"'*  doubtfully 
fact  that  he'deeideTt  f:,Kr  "  ^"^f  ^  '^ 
P0.tivelyassur«lthathisXt,rbr4'ilI2 
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by  the  circus  people.  With  no  little  astuteness  he  and 
his  companion  resolved  that  they  could  accomplish  noth- 
ing by  working  openly:  their  only  chance  lay  in  the 
ability  to  keep  the  circus  people  from  knowing  that 
they  were  following  them.  In  this  they  counted  without 
their  hosts.  At  no  time  during  the  next  three  days  were 
their  movement,  unknown  to  the  clever  band  of  rascals 
who  followed  the  show  for  evil  purposes,  and  who,  with 
perfect  integrity,  kept  the  proprietor  advised  of  every 
step  taken  and  of  every  disguise  affected. 

Blake  was  not  the  first  nor  the  last  confident  officer 
of  the  law  to  more  than  meet  his  match  in  the  effort  to 
outwit  an  old-time  road  circus.  He  was  butting  his 
head  agamst  a  stone 'waU.  Consummate  rascality  on  one 
hand,  unwavering  loyalty  on  the  other:  he  had  but  little 
chance  against  the  combination.  The  lowliest  peanut- 
vender  was  laughing  in  his  sleeve  at  the  sleuth;  and  the 
lowliest  peanut-vender  kept  the  vigil  as  resolutely  as 
any  one  else. 

Despite  his  uncomfortable  position  and  the  natural 
thrills  of  excitement  and  peril,  David  was  sound  asleep 
before  the  wagon  was  fairly  under  w,.y.  Complete  ex- 
haustion sunnounted  aU  other  conations.  He  was 
vaguely  conscious  of  the  sombre  rumbling  of  the  huire 
wagon  and  of  the  regular  clicking  of  the  wheel-hubs, 
so  characteristic  of  the  circus  caravan  and  so  dear  to 
the  heart  of  every  boy.  His  bones  ached,  his  stomach 
was  crying  out  for  food,  and  his  body  was  chilled;  but 
none  of  these  could  withstand  the  assault  of  slumber 
He  would  have  slept  if  Blake's  hand  had  been  on  his 
shoulder. 

^  Out  into  the  country  rolled  the  big  wagon,  at  two 
o  clock  m  the  morning,  following  as  closely  as  possible 
the  flickermg  rear  lantern  of  the  vehicle  ahead.  The 
ram  had  ceased  falling,  but  there  was  a  mist  in  the  air. 
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blown  from  the  trees  that  lined  the  road.  Those  of  Ih^ 
crcus  men   who   were  compelled  to   ride  out^Le   the 

offlcals.  .ncludmg  aU  of  the  women,  Traveled  b^    raTn 
The  gamblers,  pickpockets   and  fakirs  «,t   «u 

precarious  bedroom  to  the  "ladies"  and  fat  all^i^ 

the  exchequer  was  depleted. 

O^s  murky  night  the  performers  remained  over 

The'-r;  d  stw'rtn^'an"  '"  t  t  ""^  "*-"''- 
practicabil  tv     jT         A       *^  "^^  question  as  to  its 
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days  WW  the  real  one,  and  that  the  «aentiflcall"  handled 
concern  of  to^y_U  a,  utterly  devoid  of  the  true  fl.v« 
as  the  night  ig  without  .unshine. 

Three  times  during  the  long,  dark  hours  before  dawn 
the  hanot  was  stalled  in  the  mud  of  the  mounWn 
road,  as  many  times  it  was  moved  by  the  united  effo^" 
dLl"/'  '"  'ZT  *"•*  '^'  '='""•''-<'  blasphemy  of  a 
d™T«^""n-  J'r*''  ""  "'  *'''''  D-id'^slept^s  if 
drugged.     Daybreak  came;    the  ghostiv  wagon  train 

wer7;hirSrJ^    T.'  T"?"*^  "'"  ""''  "■>"'  »"«'  birds 
were  chirpmg  ,n  the  bushes  at  the  roadside.     Out  of 

the  sombre,  cnnkhng  night  rolled  the  red,  and  white 

and   golden  juggernauts,   gradually   taking   shali!,' 

he  gray  dawn   crawling  with  sardonic  ind.#ere„T;a  t 

toll-gate  and  farmhouse,  creaking  and  groanZ  Cd 

snapping  in  weird,  uncanny  choruf.  ^       ^  """^ 

Early  risers  were  up  to  see  the  «  circus  »  pass      It 

slipped  down  the  road  and  over  the  hJII    ."f "'       "" 
usual  objects  that  came  butTc!':  yet^TIL":; 

"htrcrr-^'^^  -'-  -" "°-  -— ^a1 

reiS;tS'^^n1S?:,— ^u^^»'^^°-" 
chanicaUy  for  the  benefit  of  the  Ld  t^e^  7„7jr 

""y  nave  deen  hard  and  unpromising,  but  liffhtlv  in 

heir  hearts  swam  the  blissful  conviction  that  S  we^ 

superior  to  the  envious  yokels  who  gaped  at  theL^Z 
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P'on.iae   of  spKr   aHfcli:  d«w„    r     l„,e  in  it. 
abroad  in  the  land,  and  mi^htv     "  ''^   ''*'''*''  ''"e 

-lept  and  were  sco^^V^f^'^  '"Pf"*"'  t""!  but  they 
or  below  them.  ^  *'"'  "'"  "''"'  "'""bered  above 

^«hir:VtS,^^^^^^  and 

him.     Dozens  of  huarT  wf^^         ""'"'"'«^  '"'""'  before 

in   and  about  them-    „,„•„  "°^ '*°'"«''^  s«'»™ed 

stood  afar  off  and    '  z^     th  "H'   °'  ^^J^  ri-" 
iron   stakes,  driven  ^do^'  hyl^^''  P°»°'"«  "^ 
.  came  to  his  ears  from  all  siSs  Xr^r    «'^,««-™» 
chains;    the  creaking  „f  w.  *he  Janghng  of  trace- 

ieys,  He„,  thetrfve°;;hr;eTe's*i:  "'r  "'  P"'" 
activity,  systematic  in  iL  e' ^  .f^'  "  ""^'''^ 
and  swore  and  were  cursed  I^H^  f^''  ^'"  *°»«J 
single  well-balanced  ^^T"  l£aj;  2"f  *^  °'  ' 
•wd  the  cook  tent  were  up  T  bWl.  tu  T  *""* 
hanging  out  its  busy  greefegs      """""""*  '^^P  ''•^ 


ierm«it. 


vastly  interested 
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the  great  tranifomwtion     VnA^  u: 

j.An,:::s  s.?s,-^  ^T^fs!'- 

I>eyond  came  the  crackliL  of  faStJ'T  *^' '!?*'*" 
thing.  .«,  the  aroma  of  sl^n^'^ff^^  ^f  "/ '-^^-f 
ta  pan.  and  cups,  the  rattk  of  n^     w  """'''  "^ 

-nd  the  command.'  of  hu'i^l^^^J°"'f  ?"l '""" 
•^rved  them  aswiled  the  r^^e^^  ^'.T^  ^'  "'«' 

^  a.  he  .topp«,  ir«.;;;fentrmrtrff^£ 

a  pl.tM7e  pW^^f  '?"  '^^  -«"^  porting  to 

tive  voice:  "  ™  *  '""''y>  consmnp- 

"  'Ere 's  your  slop,  kid." 
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and  «  grab  it,  you  "  »anaed  hufi  to  hurry  up 

not.erved.     He  w«,  hungry      rf  ^ JT      *!'"' ""* 
cooked  food  pleawd  hi.  n«f^^'  ,  '*"'"'*  """  »««" 

bel-W    He^^.Vo'  te^^ltr.';  t""  T 
bor  called  it.    Then  I,„  „     i      .  *'""*^*'    «»  his  n«ixh- 

»  which  he  hJXt  7t\t":l^'  *°  ^''^  ^"^- 

^^^^Grinaldi   .ay.   the   wor^!^\,^"rBS:.;;fi 
doc^'^'h^!^  ""-•"-*•    "Where  i,  Mr,.  Brad- 

%Iurri°eii:  tCdo  y::/°^Li-^^r  ^  '">^- 

-ot.  Say.  are  you  g«riK  le.™  1^^^  •'"'""  '"^ 
you  are.  I  g„t  .Le  Thworl  oSatt  ies"tT'L-  " 
to  limber  up  yer  ioints      T„  t  ,       J"*  ***  **»»« 

oa  of  mine^aS  oC!*-    ^J^  "''''"''  ^  ^°"  "'''  "^ 

rfiook  hi.  head.  ^^"^     ^"^'d  "tared  but 

wr^  'mTlet  niTof  ^rr "'"  '"'  ^"'^'  -*  • 
"  Well   H,.7l  .  ."f  *  "'     fishworm  oil." 

-*-r^;  ^t'^ii^A  ""^  *="^'  '"^'^  ^-  «»*  -y  chew«. 

'Chewing?"  murmured  David. 


Fme  cut  er  plug,  I  don't  care." 


m  amaze.     "A  reg-lar  litfle 
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•hut  the  door.    Don't  you  cry  if  it  •,  dark,  kid  » 

IhrouiTh  ^°  .•*?""   °'  ''•^'•8ht   c«„e   down 

through  the  narrow  .lit  beneath  the  driver'.  «at  For 
.  wh.  e  he  «t  w,U.  hi.  back  again.t  the  wall,  pondering 
the  ..tuation.  Then,  ahnct  without  wamiW.  ,leef 
resumed  to  claim  hi.  .en«..  He  .lipped  ovef  on  hb 
..de  mechanically  .tretched  out  hi.  1^.  and  for«^ 
hi.  doubt,  and  trouble..  '^ 

He  wa.  arouaed  by  the  jostling  and  bouncing  of  the 

to  h,.  feet,  .tnking  hi.  head  again.t  the  roof  of  W. 
abidmg-pace,  and  hirried  to  the  end  of  the  w.I„  to 
peer  out  tiirough  the  .lit.  Band,  were  playi^hip" 
were  cracking  and  children  were  .hrieWng  joyo' .^ 

?he''«'a:a^";?r^'".:rZad'  ^'^  '"^  ^^'^^ 
»..      A-        ,.,  "*  '*'***  parade     wa.  in  progress ;   he 

:t"eut;*the tw-nr^  ''-''  "•-«•'  «>«^Hnci^I 

From  the  security  of  hi.  po.ition  he  eould  look  out 

upon  the  throng  that  lined  the  .idewalk..  withl  dan^"; 

of  bemg  seen  in  return.    After  the  fir.t  great  wave^J 

h1  fou^d  h-  ,T;  ".•■""«"»  ^  it  was  fortunate. 
He  found  h  mself  laughing  at  the  country  people  and 
their  scarcely   more  sophisticated   city   brethren   wTth 

"Troft"?  °     t   ""''f'   ""^   that^ominat^d   £ 

profession."     Even  the  horses  that  drew  the  «  Gor! 

geous  chanots  of  gold"  eyed  the  gaping  crowds  with 

iC«diblv'h"'^\7'"^  "  nothing  fnVthis  world  J 
incredibly  haughty  as  a  circus,  from  tent-peg  to  pro- 
prietor Perhaps  you  who  read  this  have  felt  your  o^ 
insignificanee  while  gazing  at  an  imperial  tent-CZ 
happened  to  he  in  your  path  as  y^u  w«ider^^aW 
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.till  pu^uedpire'  oxXrwd'^Far  '^  f  T"" 
parade  a  loud-voiced  "  h«rl^,»     7  ''"'"'  "'  **"= 

to  look  out  ClSir  W    .^Tt-^J^-Iil-Ple 

ing!"  Just  to  show  ther^tter  la  k  „t^^""'  "  r™" 
fifty  farm  nairs    in  JZ         ■  °'  P""*'  «t  least 

their  h«™e".T„'d  into'TP"'"'  *".'*"■•  ^""^^  »"»  "' 
ath"  th^^         .'",*?  *''"'■  ""^  vehicles  when  "Goli 

Director  £htd  tL'T     »  ""'^  ^"■'''''°'^''  '"ok*^  «• 
11  up,  BllL"  ""  """■  "ek'  km-    Uft 
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"Wen,  W  .re  you?"  Mk«i  thi,  m.rr»^M  .»«.- 

f«^  over  „„  the  train  with  tr»     And^t'^^'^Z 

thought  ,t  over  seriously.    I  •„  t,^ki„        Ak^l.     -^ 
you  around,  understand  that    RnHf,  .    **" 

work  and_»^^         '  ^"^^"^     ^ou  to  do  down 

»yeii,  what  do  you  want?"   roarer!  n,^AA^  i. 
prently   aghast.     "Do  you   ex^to  ^*''' ***■ 
f   carriages   and   live   J  lj^'7yer^   T  '1""^ 
do  you  think  vou  are?     T„      ^  .1  ^^^'  *'>«« 

get   that   out  ^f   yo^r   l^JT^^     ^""'  y"  «'«' 
you-"  ^  "   '^"^'  '«"»«   tell  you   that, 

loori'ttrw;!'?"/  '"  ^'^^  *"T>'y.  -"ting  the 

•E's„otted1^^^ttrt7«;'^"'*  ^^'^  "'^'^  «-*• 
with  'im."  "  «**•    ^*  °>e  talk  it  over 

itirTd^st.-'^rfJrLr''??-  ^-^^-f^e. 

Where's  all  that  money  vou V^d,'':  ^Z.^"^'  ^'^' 
going  to  have  «nybo^7i°"  i„"t  t/'*^*'.  vJ"  "»* 
«d  gett^V  it  nabL  ^d  thTse^ti^'tpTr^* 
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"Aad  let  me  add  wwiethinB  elie"  ,.  ,    n 

J«*.  with  .„  u„„ec,.,„;y  S.     «  i  J" .'"" 

h«ve  you  hangin'  .round  my  J^i  .„i  ^   "' , .  ^"."K  '" 

ter'.'.  deC  X  SliT^r'^'K.  •"    '""-*- 
« r  »>«'  «"oci.tin'  withT-"  "  °°'  '  "    » 

You  got  five  Wr^'  7^'^\^  ''•'»'»  •*««»  for  it* 
t«at^  decent  He 'r^t*^'>  ""''/''"  «"«''*  *» 
••  Chri.tie  '.  got-andSlirVr  *^  """^  "  '^ 
probably  g«.,^  bo^idt-'wKliri^r  "*'' 
can  lay  tor  her  noo,  ™-,i     0.1.     .  """"^  **«"»  you 

to  «»™prehe„d  the  Srt^a'^t^tTJT  f 
^daughter.    There  wa,  no  trai^oVhtt?^^::.'?: 

«  W^S.^.'d'TrL""^  *'"'*'"  '"■''  ^'^  <='•"-  -Idly. 

ke  changed  Ws'„Sran/i:,S  S'r'"'^  ^  '"°^^' 
of  the  tent  where  men  twettSin  "'^  *'"'  '*"t^' 

•bout  the  ring.  throwing  up  a  circular  bank 


nng. 
'  He  'g  a  drunki 


1  dog,"  said  the  clown,  ghi, 


ring  after 
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iTl  '7!""  'I  ^^  ^"^^^  "'""'"'  «  *«  ''''«•«•     And  to 
think  of  'er  b»n'  the  wife  of  that  bounder." 

brpor  wt"  *'^'^*  °'  '*  ""  P"^^"-«  «»  ti"^ 
"  How  did  she  happen  to  marry " 

«MifIhw"n/n'  ***  °°'^'"  «"<»  Grinaldi  briskly. 
Mebby  I  11  teU  you  about  her  some  other  time,  not 
now.  You  M  letter  keep  away  from  her  and  Christine 
for  a  couple  of  days.  Brad  will  forget  it  in  no  time, 
specially  ,f  he  thinks  he  can  scrape  some  more  o'  that 
money  out  of  you.  Oh.  he's  a  slick  one.  He's  Rot 
18  eye  on  that  wad.  Now,  let 's  get  down  to  busings. 
I  advise  you  to  stick  to  the  show  for  awhile  — at  least 
until  we  re  a  good  ways  off.     Take  up  'is  offer.     It 

1^»\  t  J""  ^  '"'^  "^""^  '"••  ™«  «nd  Ruby. 
I  11  look  out  for  that  You  just  do  wot  I  tell  you.  and 
you  1  be  a  clown.  Not  a  real  one,  but  good  enough  to 
earn  two  and  a  'arf.  I'm  not  doin'  this  for  you,  my 
boy  because  I  think  I  need  an  assistant  jiy  Gri- 
naldi  has  been  a  faVrit  clown  in  two  hemispheres  for 
forty  years.  Some  day  I  '11  show  you  the  medals  I  got 
in  London  and  Paris  and -but  never  mind  now.  You 
start  right  ,n  this  afternoon,  doin'  just  wot  I  teUs  you. 
You  11  be  aU  right  and  them  blokes  as  is  'untin'  for 
you  won  t  be  able  to  twig  you  from  sole  leather.  Wot 
say?" 

«^'"/'*  "'"'*  "'  ^°"  *"y'"  *"•'  0»''d  simply. 

and  I  U  teU  how  we  '11  work  it  out.  Of  course,  we  '11 
improve  ,t  every  day.  All  you  needs  is  confidence.  We 
ave  inner  at  twelve-thirty  in  the  performer's  end  of  the 
cook-tent.  It's  all  right  there.  I'll  fetch  yours  into 
tte  dressm'-tent  for  you.  so 's  you  won't  be  seen. 
Ihere  s  my  daughter  over  there.  Ain't  she  a  stunner? 
hay,  she  s  a  gal  as  is  a  gal.     Best  trapeze  worker  in 
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K"b7™tr-  * "" ""  *"■  *  «  *» 

Noakes.  black-eyed  and  dashing,  winked  at  him  saucHv 

'  There  's  your  friend,  the  detective,"  remarked  W^ 

later  on   jerking  his  head  in  the  dire'ctioTof  iJe  ^^i' 

mal  ten  .     Sure  enough,  Blake  was  standing  at  the  end 

"But  h'';         ,7*^.  talking  with  Tho-naf  Braddock 

any  paJer  thin       '"''"';"  ^""^  ^^'^'  ^  "^-'t  tu™ 
any  paler  than  you  are  already  " 

DaSr  "''^  ''°7'  ^'^^•=''«J'y  unsuited  to  his  new  occu- 

Tut  m Cne    °r  ^-^''  ^'•^  P-^o^ance  X 
out  misnap     He  followed  mstructions  blindly  but  faith 
fully,   barking  his   shins   twice  and   trinnim, 
equestrian  banner  once  with  alLn  dirS^r Vh^ 

^tr.st::fm^.'k!;r  ^"""  ^°-"-- 
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.<  r  ^*[  "  ""T*^  °''^'*'  '"'"'''"«  W«  elbow  in  earnest 
Good  heaven!    Wa«  that  a  hit? "  earnest. 

"i.^?^  ^^'.  *''*^''*  ^"S*'  •'  y"  ^^re  to  break  your 
neck,"  said  the  clown  gravely.  ^ 

Christine  Braddock  came  on  for  her  turn  early  in 
the  program.  David  was  told  that  her  mother  \,Z 
P^rs^stenUy  though  vainly  opposed  a'lg  ^^rt 
her  loved  one.  compromised  with  Braddock  on  the  con- 

ZT  «he  was  to  appear  early  in  the  performarl 

he  tonW  T-V""^  ,".'^^'  '"  ^'  y°""Ser  days,  before 
he  took  to  drmk,"  explained  Joey,  as  he  and  David  sat 
together  at  the  edge  of  the  ring  while  Briggs,  the  ring- 
Master,  announced  the  approach  of  « the  world-famfd 
chdd  marvel  IJttle  Starbright,  and  Monseer  D^^ont 
m  the  great-est  eques-trian  feats  evah  attempted  by 
mor-tal  crea-tuah!"  ^  " 

Vr"T!'i  ^^"'^^  '""'  "  ""^  ••'*  °'  »  thing  he  took 
er  mto  the  "ng  with  'im.  She  sat  on  'is  shoulder  and 
the  crowd  thought  it  womierfuL     Arter  that  he  took 

but  Brad*      ■<^^"-  ^"^'^'"'^  "'"»''  '-*  •«  -^"d. 
but  Brad  coaxed  'er  into  seein'  it  'is  way.    It  was  befor^ 

he  took  to  dnnkmg  steady.    That  gal  'as  no  more  bus^ 

lit  heing  a  circus  rider  than  nothink.    But  you  can't 

make  Brad  see  it  that  way  now.     He  says  she's  got 

than  wot  'er  father  is.  If  circus  riding  i,  good  enoul 
for  'im  It's  good  enough  for  'is  offspri^,  says  £ 
Her  mother  just  had  to  give  in  to  'im.  Well,  when  she 
Tb       U  *T;  v"'  *°°''  *°  '*'™'^"«-    That  ;a7^frre 

WM.  e    Jr  f ^v  ""*•  O""^  "^"y  •'^  ^^»  "«  the 

'Trw^fl  H  ^°'.,*^^".'«^  had  sense  enough  to  listen  to 
sir  •■  *  fu''"'*  '"^'"^  "^•''''  »'"t  he  put  big  Tom 
Sacks  into  the  act  in  'is  place.  Tom  is^^  the  present 
Mons.  Dupont-a  fine  feUer  and  as  steady  as  can  be. 
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Christ;^  J2w  a  bifh"'''^w''%.'°  "'  **"*  •'•y- 

when  I  WM  a  boy      •n...  ^.ITtZT  *"*"■ 

da^»y  he's  dead^a„d^ttr„  n^ot^^  ^^^  '^^     ^ 

Why  not  .  The  K^^  TL  Ri^./!^"  ""*  ^"^  «'"«f-' 
are."**''    "''"  """^  "^"'y  "Pproyi^gly,  "Right  you 

l^eefu,  fi^re  in  scarlet  ridin/at^o  °  hfs^  5y 

dera,  agam  leaning  far  out  from  his  thigh,  or  even  more 
danngly  dancng  on  his  broad  back  wMe  he  squaU^ 
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on  the  pad  First  on  one  foot,  then  the  other,  then 
c^.r  of  h.s  back  with  both  of  them  twinkling  i„  'JJ^ 
W  f  '^"^''''^'''^P  "f  the  band,  her  dark  hair  Zul 
mg  from  beneath  the  saucy  can    her   h.r,A.  ■ 

and  Jioi.  o-^o.  1 1-  ,.  P'     "   hands   wavinsf 

and  her  eyes  sparkhng.  Kisses  went  wafting  to  every 
s«:t.on  of  the  tent  and  with  them  smiles  such  «  S 
had  never  seen  before.  "avia 

He  was  standing  near  when  she  leaped  from  the 
horse's  back  and  skipped  to  the  cento,  of  the  rL  to 
blow  her  final  kisses  to  the  mulUtude.  It  occurred  to 
bm  a  1  at  once  that  he  was  staring  at  this  Tndertl L 
^aceful  fa,ry-l,ke  little  creature  with  the  eyes  of  a 
dehghted  spectator  and  not  as  a  clown.  He  guiltily 
looked  for  a  reprimand  from  Grinaldi.  To  his  sS  e 
a^d  d.sappomtment  she  passed  him  by  without  a^s^^ 
of  recog^Uion,  shpping  her  tiny  feet  into  the  grouS 
shoes   and   shuffling  off  to  the  dressing-tent   wrth  the 

It tsTftrh*^  7«  performers.  Fo'r  a  momfnt  h 
telt  as  If  she  had  struck  him  in  the  face,  so  quick  was 
his  pnde  to  resent  the  slight.  ^ 

"This  ain't  a  parlor,  ray  lad,"  said  Joey,  shrewdly 
analyzmg  the  feelings  of  his  protSgS.  "You  mustn^ 
expect  the  ladies  to  stop  and  chat  wfth  you  in  the  Ig 
SSL:t';aH>'  '"''"•*  --  "-^^"■'-nothinl; 
When  the  performance  was  over,  David  was  whisked 
into  the  men's  section  of  the  dressing-tent  and  tddlo 

17  "  ^shed"'  ''",^":^^--  H^  ^hanged  hi  SI 
and  washed  up,"  hstening  meanwhile  to  He  con- 
gratulations and  the  good-natured  chaffing  of  tl.  per- 
formers who  were  there  with  him.  Despitf  their  ribald 
scoftng,  he  knew  they  were  his  friends:  there  tas 
Ttle  s?;'?*-''"^   ""'''''''   '■— equent   k"gM 

tte  cook,      7v""^'  '"  'P'*"^'^'  •"  °"t'  that  warmed 
the  cockles  of  his  sore,  despairing  heart. 


im^m^ 


A   STRANGER   ON    THE    SCENE         71 

Joey  GrinaMi  b.^'^  I^th  eT" VTr"-"'*""^'^- 
Wmsdf  out  to  rJ^Se  JoL      ^^^""^     "'  '""^ 

of  his  life.    Ld' ri2  ^:  t^a?  h  ^''''  J""?  '"'"-  '^^ 
it  easy  for  him       H^  T   .         t/"'  *'7'"S  *°  "ake 

^ratitL.  i-^^sr  str„,rs  :"t\t  ^*""«^ 

kindnesses  more  tlmn  lialf  wav      ^1  **^  "'"«'> 

kind  of  men  he  was  use^  to  ^'tu^^'^  ""'  ""^  «>e 
men;  but  they  sto^  Sv  to ^  H  '^f  ""''I  "°*  «*""'^- 
thing  told  him^hat  thrytould  l^'t  '"T'^t' ""^  -"- 
if  he  met  them  half  wly  ™«^  ^'^^  *°  ">*>  '^^  «"d 

they'lalle'-'hlt.  r„or"°'^^f ^  '^^^'^  ^^  ^^at 
nothing  more  siml"  '"T  '"^'^"^  ""''  ^''■"'^«. 
were  th%,  but  thJrT^diri  Z^f'^'t^'''^ 
gentleman's  bond.     Da^d  w»       *        '"'  '^""  *'«'"  " 

troupe  was  in  the  nature  of  a  /    1  I-        '""^"  '"  **«^ 
came  from  the  land  of  gX'tr;-:^""  *»  him,  .ho 

did  not  become  Ll'^^'Z  JtaT  '"'^"'— ^-h 
What  .11  we  call  him,  felS^  NoVt?:  ^'°"  r^" 
reg'lar  story-book  nam^      P  •        Z'  ^""^  ^""  a 

What  say  to  --  "  ^"'"''  Something-or-other. 
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un  thu  monung.    I  forgot  to  teU  you,  David.     Your 
name  IS  Snipe  — Jack  Snipe."  '  "»"o-     if  our 

^ David  iJu.hed.     "Why  did  she  caU  me  thatt"  he 

"Because  you  were  lonesome,  and  there  is  nothink 
so  .onesome  as  a  jack-s.upe.  Leastwise,  that '.  wot  she 
^Ih-  ^  °"  ''  ^  **  '^"  *~"  »  J^ek-snipe  on  a 
uS*  J^  r.  ^'  r*'""^^"^  °«  *  ""dbar,  aU  alone 
tJ?  «nd  forlorn.    She  said  she  always  felt  so  sorry  for 

Wha^'         t  """',-'"'•  "^^  ^'^'^'^  "y  =-"  eHher! 

«  i"'"  '.V''*' "'"''  ^'"^y?    You  was  there." 

_  She  sa.d  '  thing,'  »  said  Casey  briefly. 

R.ght,mylad.    Thing  it  was.    Well,  wot  she  say. 

goes  m  this  ere  aggergation.  so  from  now  on  you  are 

just  Jack  Snipe."    He  lowered  his  voice.    «  Ther^wo^?^ 

iv:to'l';L^r'  -  '^^-^  --  this,  :,z;. 

knows  who  I  really  am?  "  *"" 

«  y°^  'I*  ^"""^  *^'^  **y  «^<»'"  «"d  Casey. 
And  what  I  am  wanted  for?  " 

«Cert«n.    Wot 's  that  got  to  do  with  it?  « 
^  Do  they  thuik  I  'm  —  I  'm  guilty?  » 

tinnJ  w'  L'^'^?^  """^  °^  '"■"  «*"'"  ""'d  the  contort 
tmrnst  blandly.  «  But,"  he  added  in  some  haste,  «'  ihey 
don't  g,ve  a  d^g  for  a  little  thing  like  that"  ^ 

thinlT  ""^.O'^'d  fiercely,  «I  don't  want  them  to 
thmk  I  am  gudty.  I  can't  bear  to  think  that  every  one 
IS  looking  upon  me  as  a  criminal.  Why  —  whv  wh«f 
must_the  ladies  of  the-of  the  show  tWnk  otmel    j 

Joey  Grinaldi  put  his  hand  on   the  young  feUow-s 
d«ulder:  "They  don't  think  you  done  ft.  jfck-„„t 
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one  thing:  ttly^Z^TZ  '  ""  "'^  '«^''  "" 
kid  they  Ve  ever^Z  "*i?.  *"*  ^""^  ""*  ">«  »weete»t 
n.««hty  in  y^r^  Co™:^""  "-«»•  d«me anything 
wants  ^  ^^^o„  l't„S™        '  """    ''"'•  ^'-^'^"'^ 

to  look  on^Lr^ ';'  ^;:.  ^"«''*  ,-«|  the  eagerness 
-.•.H^he.„re-hisTr;Sf^°-:^«-'^-''>e 

tentXl^'waThtaffa'd"  *^  ^ "'"'^  *°   ""^  -- 

Wm  «he  smiled  and  mot^lT*  ^  ^^  '"'°»  "  »'»  ^^ 
He  was  not  sW  fc.^^    tt^   "'  *"■"  *°  J"""  ^^e  group. 

her  hand  to  h  s  «™  *m  ^  ^*L°""»  ^''^"^'^  "fted 
a"  exquisite  smile  !^.„?^  ?"*^f  ~''  «»''•"'  ''""nly, 
«.n.b.;  eye!.  •PP"«''t,on  leaping  to  her  rather 

Jack  Snipe,  our  ncl^C"  sh  s^d  "^^  •  "  ?"  " 
benefit  the  riders,  the  roplwater  tt"""" v^  u°'  ''" 
and  the  boneless  wonder     iZVaJ'  ™»k«^ha™er 

almost  old-fashioned  '„  hi,  "  Www'  ""'^"''^^  ^^*^ 
ductaon.  The  women  wer"  Tu^/^f^""'  "'  ^''^  "*'°- 
found  glory  i„   themse  ^  s      Th^ToT'  °'  ^""^- 

"oirtfri-  -  -"  -- "at— t; 

one  did  not  answer  at  once      Wh^    u     j- , 
with  palpable  uneasiness.    ^M^  dl^t         ''I;  '*  ""^^ 
»>er  sleep  at  this  time,  Dav-l^t"?         """""^  *"''«' 
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wh?R'''!,/''1!u  t''!^  *"™"^  "^^  H«  remembered 
what  Braddock  had  <iaid  to  him. 

w.ni^7  "!,.'"  'u*^  *~^  *"  "■"•"  ''<'  """nured,  for 
want  of  anything  better  to  «ijr.  Hi.  .en.itive  heart  wa. 
thumping  quickly,  dnven  by  humiliation.  She  looked 
.teadily  into  his  eyes  without  spaking  and  then  walked 
away  from  the  group,  directing  :  m  to  follow.  They 
sat  down  upon  the  tumbler's  p;  '  ,.,t  where  they  had 
been  seated  the  night  before. 

"My  husband  is  hard  sometimes,  David,"  she  said 
gently.     « It  will  last  for  a  ky.  days,  that  is  all.     We 

T^rin  ?fT*'  ^T  °°''-  '"  »  ^^"'^  'Wle  he  will 
forget  that  he  hag -has  said  certain  things.  Then, 
I  hope  that  you  and  Christine  will  be  good  fri.,nds. 
I -I  want  her  to  know  you  well,  David.  I  want  her 
to  be  with  — with  some  one  who  is  different  from  the 

people  here.    You  understand,  don't  your  " 

"Yes,"  said  David,  suddenly  enlightened.    "  I  know 

what  you  mean.    I  shall  be  very  happy,  too." 

Ah,  how  gently  you  did  that,"  she  cried,  a  wistful 

gleam  in  her  dark  eyes.     "How  the  blood  tells   its 

Btory!    Yes,  David,  I  want  her  to  know  you;    I  want 

■IuTJ"}^  "'^^  ''"  ""^  '^•"J-"  Her  face  flamed 
with  sudden  fervor ;  he  was  struck  by  the  almost  pathetic 
eagerness  that  leaped  into  her  eyes,  transfiguring  them. 

T  I  r^  »  ^  '""'*  *°  ^^^  ''"  something  of  what 
I  had  myself,  David,  when  I  was  a  giri.  Everything 
depends  on  the  next  year  or  two.  She  is  thinking  for 
herself  now.  It  is  the  turning-point.  You  must  know, 
David,  you  must  see  that  she  is  not  like  the  others 

"She  is  like  you,"  he  said,  very  simply. 
r,Zl       .f  furfited.onco  more  to  her  cheeks;   her  lips 

She  thanked  him  very  gentlj,  very  gravely.     No  word 
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w«^utte«d   .gai„.t   the   „«„    ,h„   wa.    Chri.W. 

r j-y  i.r "  ^" '- " = ---":? 

what'^.t  ™e»t°'  ThC  *'";??*  '^'  ""''  •*  ""-  J'"- 

come  back  to  her  wJtJ,  „!     •  ''^'"  ^""Kht^"-  had 

She  W  looked  at  hi..  aCS.  It^  ^r.^^"^- 
ea.^\r/rB^^arr^/X--fk^- 
past  him  toward  the  -trance  r;he  drcuTLtA" 

geared  a  Jk^  1"  tSe^rdll  it  "it!!!!; 

might  have  been  repugnance.    Her  lips  Krew"^'  anH 

st;S  ^"  ""^  '''"'  ^'"'^  -'  »o^hS.!r  ift 

He  glanced   over  his  shoulder.      Thomas   R~JJ    t 

her  ?«ff   t  Tj,  ''^""'"  '■^  ""'"^  ^"  -y  between 

could^hai  swL      "^""-^'^  ^"'  °'  '"«"■'-«-.  h« 
"Go!"  she  said  to  David,  quki\y  but  firmly. 
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He  turned  .way,  y.gudy  conscioui  that  Um  neww 

comer  ww  more  to  h«  f««...j  »i.       fnt  ^^ 

l»*t  out ! »  he  heard  Braddoek  w,«i.  .ft.,  i.-  t 


CHAPTER  V 
•omrawa  abovt  thx  BiAooocn 

a^,«%  he  felt  toward  thi.  .«.  whom  he  h«l  never 

A  somewhat  prolonged  «tudy  hom  the  .ecuritv  of 
the  dre...„g.,oo^  had  the  effect  of  .ettling  the  aversion 

race  wa.  a  pecuharly  evj  one.  Hi.  dark  eyes  were  set 
quite  close  together  nnder  a  bulging  forfhead  hI. 
eyebrow,  were  straw-colored,  and  sf  thin  £t  they 
were  almost  invisible.  A  broad,  flat  nose.^'th  spr  aZ 
«g  nostrils,  not  unlike  that  of  an  Ethiopian,  ^vet„ 
the  upper  part  of  hi,  face  a  sheep-like  expreT,  of  Hi^ 
lower  hp    thick  and  blue  and  loose,  prot^d^'  w^ft 

JSjhrsr  •r^°"ii!?j"'*^'  which'wa,":h:^rt  »d 

wf  ..  ?^  /^"  "^*^'  •>"*  "••  of  wrprisinK 
Md  were  ludicrously  small  Above  them  rose  a  mas- 
Bve  dome  covered  with  thick,  wefl-brushed  hair  of  a 
yeHowuh  hue.  parted  exactly  in  the  middle.  His  cl^l! 
-re  w.hite  and  flaccid,  and  there  was  a  fuflnesV  „  f^S 
^  the  jaw-point  that  suggested  approaching  ba^Ts 
^  «n.led  with  his  lips  closed,  and  bro«d%  ^at! 

was  m  repose.  I„  the  subdued,  gray  light  of  the  tent 
his  complexion  was  singularly  colorless;  David  thouSt 
<rf  a  very  sick  man  he  had  once  seen.  "^^  t''°"8ht 

He  wL?«'  ""^  It-  W"«^"y  "■"  ^  beat  of  health. 
He  was  spare,  and  his  sloping  shoulders  did  not  surest 
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..in.  and  .„,  .hi^.    ^  ^  SIXh^JZ  ^ 

n.ind  to  SCO  that  he  was  notZ'-Jl^ZiZ  ''oZ 
would  say,  guessing,  that  he  was  thirty  six  or  eiSt 
years  of  age.    As  a  matter  of  fact,  he  was  fifty-fivr^ 
Dav,d  noticed  that  he  never  allowed  his  gaze  to  Lve 

KTTfu  I  ,  '  """"""^  ''«''  ''^^"  ™<'«t  unfrieniy 
short  "tot^,/"™^''  ,^  "^'^'^  °"  J"-,  after  the  first 
short  good  afternoon."  As  for  the  stranger,  he  did 
not  take  part  in  the  conversation.  He  stoo^  lose  t^ 
her  elbow  the  trace  of  a  smile  on  his  lips.  '" 

Suddenly  her  tense  body  relaxed      VUr-  „»,•    j 
orward  and  she  nodded 'her  Tad  d  Je  t Sy"    Tad 

reirvidTet'  ""^-^  --^''  --^^-"e  -S 

-  it  my  wa„  Mary.     You  .lltl^'if  'I'Tno^^ilf, 
Come  on,  Bob.    This  is  no  place  to  talk."  ^ 
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She  preceded  them  without  another  word,  an  air  of 
utter  weariness  characterizing  her  movements.  The 
stranger  smiled  his  bland,  hateful  smile.  When  Brad- 
dock,  in  genial  relief,  essayed  to  take  his  arm,  the  tall 
man  coldly  withdrew  himself  from  the  contact,  dis- 
playing a  far  from  mild  aversion  to  the  advances  of 
the  tipsy  showman.  Braddock  dropped  back,  like  a 
cowed  dog,  permitting  the  other  to  pass  througli  the 
sidcwall  ahead  of  him,  a  step  or  two  behind  the  unhappy 
Mary  Braddock  on  whose  back  his  steady  gaze  was 
leveled  with  unswerving  intentncss. 

David  hurried  to  a  rent  in  the  canvas  and  peered 
out  into  the  sunlight  of  the  waning  day.  The  stranger 
had  come  up  beside  Mrs.  Braddock,  talking  to  her  as 
they  crossed  the  lot  in  the  direction  of  the  street.  She 
apparently  paid  no  heed  to  his  remarks.  Braddock 
made  no  effort  to  keep  up  with  them,  but  loafed  behind, 
simulating  interest  in  the  most  conveniently  propin- 
quitous  of  his  possessions,  with  now  and  then  a  furtive 
glance  at  the  couple  a  half-dozen  paces  ahead. 

David  was  sorely  puzzled  and  distressed.  He  knew 
that  something  was  going  cruelly  wrong  with  his  friend 
and  supporter,  but  what  it  was  he  could  not  even  venture 
a  guess,  knowing  so  little  about  the  peopl.  and  con- 
ditions attached  to  his  new  world. 
"  So,  he  's  'ere  again,  is  he?  " 

He  whirled  quickly  to  find  Grinaldi  peering  over  his 
shoulder,  his  erstwhile  merry  face  as  black  as  a  thunder 
cloud. 

"Who  is  he?"  demanded  David. 

The  clown  did  not  answer  at  once.  His  eyes  were 
ghttering.  It  was  not  until  the  trio  passed  from  view 
beyond  a  "  snack-stand  "  that  he  sighed  mightily  and 
jammed  his  hands  into  his  coat  pockets,  still  clenched. 
Even  then,  he  stared  long  at  David  before  replying. 
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BobG^ndT'"  '"^  ""''  '"'""^-     "That',  Colonel 
No'lk?;»  '"^   '"^   «°*   *"   «'•>   -'*   the   *ow,   Mr. 

Nevertheless  he  Iowpr~)T-  •  "^  ''*'  "««"•  ftem. 
all  of  „s  would  r  f  knoV  Z"^''*'^  •*"**  -* 
a  race-hce  man  td  .'^Ibr^'^^'  f  *^-  «^'' 
it  into  your  'ead  tJ,«t   iTV ,  '''  '^°°  *  -'°"  K^* 

capacities  Not  l%e!s  2';-  ^he  »W  in  «!; 

No,  sirree.  He  ninrh.f  !i,  ^  ?,  *^  *  «"y  '«"  that, 
that   chap  does   "^No  tn  h'  ^  ^  '^'  '^''"^'"«'''' 

But  I'll  Vyou  all  IZf"  "t^  «"»*'  f°-  '™- 
T>   L  .  .      ^         "  about  'im  at  snnnc^      on.       > 

Ruby  waiting  for  us  at  the  door.     I C Tvi'n 
brought  over  'ere  for  us   three  and   Casey   ^H^?''" 
nice  chap,  Casev  is      n.-j  v^asey.     He's  a 

the  cooi^top  Sii  ;,,?r„ur7r  "^  "°*  *°  *°  *° 

starting   off   to      oh,    Zf     L""  ''°'"^^-"     ^"^"^ 

again  ^hro^gh  ti^e  Lt^ Vttf       '    ^""'^''''    '°'"'-* 
dejected  oat£  ^^^   """'"'«'   -"uttering  a 

an/pani^r^,  was  dTrrCtb""*  ')'  P."^"^«  ''-«'' 
forts  to  oo^sr^ct  a  taW*^      !  contortionist  in  his  ef- 

and  a  couplof  „,'„!!":  ?*  f  ^'''^^  "  "ue  seats" 

they  were  called    ^    ^  ^   *""^'''   "''  "kcc'ters,"  as 

hoTi  "Sr^i^to"*"  ?'/  ?-'^«-^^^^^^^^ 

The  boys  wHl' betrf  "".r     '"'"^  ^*  *»•=  '«'-*»  «P- 

Oh,  I  sfy,  is'i't  it'^n^i  Kvv  rir  °'  *'°- 

party  in  T^elmonicf^s  -  o„Iv  { 've  f'  "  ""PP"' 

there.  ooodn.s,howi'dt^ei:atTLt:ni::';;"« 
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Cal'ey°"«Y°f  "'1  f^"   ']    "    '''*'    ""''^'"    ""—^ 
t^\         *u    ^    *°  understand  French  to  eat  what 
they   have   there.      If  you    can't   understand   French 
you're  sure  to  cat  something  that  won't  agree  Sh 
jou,  not  be.n'  able  to  teU  soup   from  picked  Jgs' 

"How  do  you  know?  You've  never  been  there." 
^o«.^7'/r^  "  '^""^  '*'^"-  "  I  ^"^^  n't.  *^hf  My 
dred'tW'^"  """  '°  '""'^  *''"*  ^  '^^  ^*  "'-  »  ^- 

Her  eyes  popped  wide  open. 

"Of  course,"  he  explained.  "I  aUus  had  to  wake 
up  and  find  I'd  been  dreamin'.  But,  by  ginger,  them 
was  great  dreams.  I  alius  had  'em  afte^r  my  wTfX 
cousm  had  been  up  to  our  shack  of  a  Sunda/tT  ge 
a  good  square  meal  He  was  a  waiter  at  Delmonicf's. 
He  was  aUus  telbn'  what  gorgeous  things  he  had  to 

t  t?ong'n?gtt!"'"'  ""^  "-"  '''  '-^-  '^"-^  '- 
Presently  the  food  came  in  from  the  cook-tent  The 
four  sat  down,  David  beside  the  girl,  who  generousf, 
took  him  in  hand  at  this  unusual  banquet.  I„  the  men^ 
agerie  tent  beyond  wild  beasts  were  growling  and 
Poarmg  and  snarling  a  weird  interlude  for  the  benefit 
of  the  banquete,^,  sounds  so  strange  and  menacing  that 
David  looked  oft«n  with  uneasy  interest  in  the  direc- 
tion from  which  they  came. 

"I  like  this,  don't  you,  dad?  I  wish  we  coa'd  have 
a  runaway  boy  with  us  every  mght  or  so."  She  gave 
David  a  warm,  enveloping  smile. 

But  Joey  wa^  not  listening  to  the  idle  chatter  of 
h^s  daughter.  He  ate  in  silence,  his  brow  corrugated 
with  the  intensity  of  his  thoughts. 

"  Say,  Casey,  'ave  you  seen  'im?"  he  asked  at  last. 
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"  Grand."  ^'  ^'°  'gnoring  her. 

I'ls  that  skunk  here  again?" 

band's  eyes.     It'f-l;    -         ,    "  "ff*"*  "^"'^  '^^  '•"- 
Miss  Lnt  ^t  8  — It  s  oa«-ra^^.jo„,_., 

,   "er  finger.  cienTed''  "^  2^"^^'^  ^.''PP-^. 
«nns  he  had  seen  during  tho  Z  '»««'^"1«>-  bare 

bow  so  shght  a  person  as  sh.       ^""  "'*'  ""''  ^""^ered 
«o  powerfully  deveT^ed  "'^'"'^'^  '°  ^'  -"^^  be 

saa^rTS^^-Ji--i'.;obappen,".he 
never  fails "  ^  "  '"  *'>"'  blues  to-dajr.    It 

f':;eSs'-r:;tr-----ve 

charms    amulets  or  lucky  pieees    and  1  '  """^ 

-o-  signs  tha„  the  sailo'rsTmlS     '"'  '''"'^"' 

"You  =11  get  k  butf       '=°"*°'-*'°"'«t  heatedly. 
-idtheclo^gW  i     "rr  ^■^^"'^  ''  y-  ^o," 
use  it,  too.     And  TL  ^A    I""'  *  ^"'  ""^  he'll 
beat.o     to  .- :^^;^J.^^^^^^^^^^^  would 

The  three  ofTm  g^^  J/^''-'^  ^ 'T 
"  Nobody   said   thff      •   f.   '""~P°^'t>vely  glared. 
"ShedeopLs-im      tLT'      T'^'^^   ^^^   ""grily. 

"I  knew  shTifnTraTw^'r'  ""^  '™"^-" 
David  joyously.  "'^  °'  "  '^•"""U'"  "ied 

^JWhat   do   you  know   about   women  P »   demanded 
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■t,  j.d.,,  th.t  2  k't  ™        '•"  ''  '"'"e  " 

r  itvrrM  '^ ''  ■'  "■ -"  ^ 

afire  S  Van  sT  ^"*'^;''^  ^'^"'^  ^'  '"^^  «"^.  -'ich  was 
.urs.  iiraddock  begged  so  'ard  for  the  old 
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•camp  that  the  Colonel  not  only  let  '.n,  „ff  i,  w    , 

matter      <4K^  >  ,  ^?^  ^     °  "*"  *'""'»  for  that 

Ruby-and  don't  sniiBe  like  that,  ei^n  '    "' 

triJuTJ'^  '"*°  *'^  '"^'''^  of  '<"-  the  Colonel 

";;L^g\ha7r.eX!z;;  1%-'  r '?s^ 

^  «pite  of  wot  he  is  now.  t't  priSSe^tK-f; 
Wel^  for  mor^  'n  two  year  the  Colonel  'as  heTpLul 
.ng   er  ahnost  to  death,  and  she  'as  to  sta^dTt 
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he  boughtold  S  S        T  "  «^  *""  °^  """"y  when 

We  '«d  aKood  season  «r..         .  ?''  ''''"'""  '""•  dollar, 
^'•ve   up  "iatrZZ'tlTJIiSrtT    '""^ 
nearly  kilLng  Christine  once  or  tw  f 'e  U        ""'' 
awhile,  come  so  the  Colonel  wouUtT.'^  Every  once  in 
with  the  show  for  a  week  or -'^^  "^  "       *"'''' 
poker  and  drink     To™    n      ,    J  '"'^"'""^  ^"^  *°  P'^y 
stake  'im  for  a  mol^n      '  1"'  ""'^  "''"  *•"=  Colonel  'd 
'«  gone  on  f^r  two%rar  To™  "   ."  "'"''  ""■    ™' 
time  and  the  ColoneL'r^eSlnf  T  '^^  ,""  ^'^ 
sense  of  honor  «„d  decencv     W  T  T  "'  '"'*  ''" 

trying  to  Ret  'is  wifel  ^'^  "^'f"'"^'■  t^e  Colonel  is 

spunf  enoS  ^t  o^^^ttl'Vd  '4"^"'  ^* 
to  protect  'er  from  the  •'old\SlaL  ^o  'T  ^""^ 
'«8  promised  'er  a  fine  W^  w  il  •  ^  '^^  ®""d 
edicate  ChristiL  l^J  k  •7'"'""«*°"  •"'^  ^iU 
diamonds  to  fiU  att  But  J  •"'"''""^  '"""'^ 
more  and  more  ever/ weef  h^,/"^*  ''*»?■'-  •'"> 
nosirree'  Whv  .J  •  !  .  "  "^^*'"  ««*  'c'  — 
'er!  ^'    ^'  ''"'*  ''''"'^''■'  do  it!    'T ain't  in 

'  Early  this  season  he  lent  Tnm  e.  ■      , 

and  Tom  can't  pay  it  back  TV  ^\°\''^  '^ousaad, 
Bo  bad.  He's  LL  ?u-  .^°"''  ''"»""^«'  'as  been 
doze  'em  into  •  s  wav"  .l-T'  '  '^'*'«"^^'  *°  »>""- 
persisted    Like  JnTt  he' 1.1'"^^    ''^ '^  "°'"'''^"' 

Sn^  n^atSLT-e^,  rluTel  '^^dt  \-""- 

through  witT  Tom  r"f::^°"".  ^"""^  ''■'^  ^e'll  be 
what  ^.ppenTto  Thomas.^  ''"'  '"'  """^  ^-'»  - 
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Grjnaldi'.  voice  wa.  hoar.c  with  emotion;  hi.  brow 
w«,  damp  w.th  pe„piratio„.  Ca.ey  wa.  the  onljr  Z 
who  ate ;  he  ate  sullenly.  '' 

JoT"'  *""'''"  """*  °'"'''  '"■"   ""-^  ""tare  in 

cards     ,a.d  Joey     "He'll  sacrifice  anything  for  whi.- 
key.     He  s  got  to  have  .t.     We  Ve  all  talked  to  'im. 
No  good      I_I  don't  like  to   say  it.  Dav-Jacky 
Wield  wltT-li'^^  ^''  ""'-  '"  --  ^^'^  '»>«  'tl^ 

aro"  '/"  ?!!'?"";"  i"  '™'^  *''""y-     "  "  th=  ™»t  of  you 
are  afraad  to  stand  up  for  her,  I  will  show  you  how 

*"■»""«  gentleman  acts  in  such  matters.     I'll  —  " 

My  boy,"  said  Joey,  very  much  gratified  bv  hi. 

Cf  V"''"'%  "  '  "'^  *°  *"="  ^-  talk  V/..y. 
But  don  t  you  go  'round  gabbing  about  killing  people. 

David  turned  perfectly  livid  and  then  sank  back  to 
his  scat  with  a  groan  of  despair. 

alrea^;"."""  ""**  '"^-*^'^*  ^'^  «»*  -  bad  name 

«n'tfv    '"V  *^'  '"^  "  ™»«"'*d,  yes,"  said  Joey 
gently.        You  see,  you  are  David  Jenison  and  -  well, 

„     .  r  """'^'  "y  '*»■•««•  but  these  ain't  very 

gallant  days.     It 's  too  soon  after  the  war,  I  takel" 

wifwl  ^^         f  ''■°"'  ""'  *°  tbe  other,  his  eyes  dark 
with  the  pam  of  understanding. 

"But,"  he  said  bravely,  "he  must  not  be  allowed  to 

strike  her.     Why  does  n 't  she  leave  him  ?     Why  nS 

get  a  divorce?    No  woman  should  live  with  a  man  who 

strike,  her.    God  does  n't  intend  that  to  be.     He-" 

God  put  us  all  into  the  world  and  he'll  take  us 
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all  out  of  it,"  said  the  clown,  philosophizing.    "  That 's 
about  all  we  ought  to  expect  'im  to  do.    I  don't  think 
God  as  anything  to  do  with  mati  imony.    He  says, '  you 
takes  your  choice  and  you  tru..     to  luck,  not  to  me. 
H  It  turns  out  all  right.'  say,  !..,  'you  can  thank  me, 
but  if  It  goes  wrong,  don't  blame  me.'     So  there  you 
ar«.    It  strikes  me  that  God  don't  intend  a  good  many 
things,  but  they  'appen  just  the  same.     As  for  'er 
getting  a  divorce,  she  's  too  proud.     She  made  'er  bed, 
as  the  feller  says,  and  she's  going  to  lie  in  it  as  long 
as  there  s  room.    She  made  'er  bed  sixteen  years  ago, 
she  did,  against  'er  father's  wishes,  and  she  ain't  the 
kind  to  go  back  and  say  it 's  too  'ard  for  'er  to  sleep 
in  and  she  'd  like  to  ccme  'ome  and  sleep  in  one  of  'is 
lor  a  change.    No  sirree,  my  lad." 

dol'kf '"'^  ^'^  ''''  ™"'  *°  ""'^  *""''  '  '^"*  "  *'*^- 

"Well,   that's  another  story.  I   'ope,  Casey.  I'm 
not  boring  you." 

"I  wasn't  gaping,"  said  Casey  testUy.     «I  wag 

don't  think  it 's  hot."  ' 

"I  wish  she  would  leave  him."  said  Ruby,  more  to 
herself  than  to  the  others. 

"She's  got  some  of  'er  own  money  in  the  show  — 
a  J  of  It,  I  daresay.  Money  'er  grandmother  left  'er 
a  couple  of  years  ago.  Brad  promised  he'd  buy  'er 
share  ma  year  or  two  and  let  'er  put  the  i.oney  away 
for  Christine.  But  he'll  never  do  it,  not  'imf  You 
see.  Da  -  Jacky,  it  all  'app...ed  this  way.  She  was  tr-- 
ing  to  a  young  ladies'  boarding-school  up  in  Connec- 
ticut w  en  she  fust  saw  Tom  Braddock.  Her  father 
hved  m  New  York  City  and  he  was  a  verjr  wealthy 
guy.  She  was  'is  only  child  and  'nr  mother  was  dead. 
1  he  old  man,  whose  name  was  Portman,  —  Albert  Port- 
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man,  the  banker,  _w„  con..dering  .  .eco.id  venture 
into  matmiony  at  the  time.  M.rv  wu  .i^htl  , 
.he  did„.t  ,.„t  .  .tepmother.  ShTrXdfu^".  ^^ 
tb.t  he  .ent  'er  off  to  .chool  .„  a.T^.ouU  d„"u 
courbng  .„  pe„ee  and  plenty.  S,„,  ^^  „  wayward  ga^ 
iii;e  or.  "  ""'  '°  'e-elf-and  very  Lpotu^i 
attending  .chool.  The  young  Udie.  were  took  to  the 
TheTr   "^"IT.""''  ^y   the-er_.cho„lwJ^ 

andsomc  young  eque.trian.  He  wa.  very  flood 
look.ng.  I  can  tell  you  that,  and  he  'ad  JZ  fif^ 
A*  clean  a  looLng  young  chap  a,  ever  you  «e.  WeU 
do  I  remember  Tommy  Braddock  in  them  day,.  He 
wa.  twenty-two  and  he  rode  like  a  A-rab.  Wdl,  wot 
.hou  Id  'app«  but  'i.  hoM,  a  green  „„e,  mu.t  Jt  .^d- 

nose     Brad  M  off  as  the  brute  leaped  out  of  the  rina 

•tarted  nght  for  the  seats  where  the  whool  mi..e.  wa. 
.ettrng.  Up  ju.np.  Brad  ami  Bail,  after 'im.  iCh^. 
got  ta^g:led  .„  .ome  rope,  and  Humbled,  ju,t  a.  he 

sat  tr^"  't".?"*?  V^""  "here  ujy  Portman 
sat.  Brad  grab.  >im  by  the  bit  and  jerks  4  around 
but  ««- plunging  that  followed,  the  ho..  feU  o^"  „ 
m,  breaking  '«  feg-l  „««,  Brad's.  Of  course, 
there  wa.  .  great  stew  about  it     He  wa.  tookTl 

W?of  tlT'  i't^P'^r  '"  *""  "^  '-  he  Zd  th^ 
hie  of  the  nch  Miss  Portman.    WeU,  sh.  uwd  to  go  to 

^  W  a  lot.  When  he  got  so',  he  couH  'fbble 
around,  she  f.^k  'im  out  driving  and  so  on.    He  wi  . 

^;r?  n  f"^  ^°  ?"""  ^"^^  •"«»  he  'ad  a  good  f^ 
So  .he  feU  desperit  in  love  with  'im.  He  wTIn  '^ 
^  told  'er  father  she  wa.  going  to  marry  'im.  ^ 
the  old  gentleman  wa,  about  to  be  mamed  'irnwlf.  h. 
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'«tcd  to  .hare  the  prominence  with  'cr.  So  he  ..id 
he'd  d>.own  '.r  i;  .he  even  thought  of  JrXll 
W^own  C.PCU.  rider.     That  w«  enough  for  Zv 

•  •"^\^'°°".  "  '^'""  ""  »'''«  to  '■idc  again,  thcv 
jomed  the  .how.  Her  father  disowned  'er.  Ts  he  .2 
he  wou  d.     He  .aid  he  'd  'ave  the  butier  ,hut  the  door 

Z  Z  \  /  *  ""  ~""'  *°  *'•«  '""'<'•  Thcjr  went 
up  to  a.k  for  forg,vene.».  and  the  butler  did  .hut  the 
door  m  'or  face.  So  .he  turned  'cr  back  on  'er  father'. 
W  and  went  vo  the  little  one  Tom  made  for  'er  in 

l!l  7  K^'''  T"''  '"™  ^'°"'  *°  '»  ^»ther  after 
that   and  .he  won't  ever  go  back,  no  matter  wot  'ap- 

he  .    ad  a    ell  of  a  time  of  it  ever  since.     Married 
reg'lar  tartar,  thank  God.  ^«arnea 

«  Well,  in  a  year  Christine  came.    After  a  couple  of 

Brad  r  7  7™*  *°  '^."^'""'^  '""^  *'>•'  Continent,  whe« 
Brad  rode  for  several  .ea.on.  very  successful.  When 
Chmtme  was  seven,  he  insisted  that  she  .hould  work 
w.th  '>m  m  the  ring.  He  'ad  'i.  way.  They  made  a 
-ensafon  w.th  Van  Slye's  show  and  stuck  to  ^m  f or 
SIX  years  straight,  alius  drawing  good  pay  Ma" 
went  with  them  everywhere,  nevef  mlsingTper W 
ance  aUus  scairt  to  death  on  account  of  the  gal  I 
think  nearly  all  of  the  last  five  years  of  her  life  'ave 
b  en  spent  in  wisbng  that  Tom  would  fall  off  and  break 
.»  own  neck,  but  he  couldn't  do  it  very  well  without 
breakin'  the  kid's    too,  so  she  didn't  kn^ow  1  to  d„ 

'^L  v^\/°  '*?'':"«  ^°  ''"•d  t»"'t  h-  dM  fall  off, 
urtmg    in^self  purty  bad.     After  that  he  give  it  up. 
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-ould  give  any^ing  ,Jr.or  •♦.^"-  ^"'^•'°* 
could  get  Christine  ont  „/*^  f  • ""  ^^  '"'"''^  ''  «he 

drink  does  for  Bra/l  1,»  '""••'"«':  to  show  you  wot 
every  -JTor^lg^Tu^^T'^l  "  ^"^  ""'"^ 
back  so's  he  can  pufitt  S  ''  T  **'^"«  " 

He  spends  ever,  penny  of  f  ,*''%^'^7««  ^"'"k  for  'er. 

whose  quick  bU  %::?"/  '"\'''""  ^""^  ^-''-. 
approaLng  f;:^  tr  bf;!^^^^''^,:!  »  ^f" 
coming,  dad.     My,  how  Ihite'^she  is^'  ^^""^  " 

to  David,  who  knew  h!^  o„l7  as  a  sL  '  '*  ''"'"''' 
defender.    A  wan  smile  cZtiZX    T^^  courageous 

c-e  up  to  them  and  a:;:?iTr"S  .ifd  ^'  '""t 
their  board.    The  hanrl  «l,»  i    j  ?       '*  **°'^''  *' 

asked  Ruby.  '^°""'   '"P^""'   ^"-   B^ddock?  " 

cuDofrff"°\u""^'"  '""•'  ^'^^  "ther  quietly      «A 

v^asey  caUed  up  a  boy  and  sent  off  to  the 
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performer's  cook  top  for  a  pitcher  of  soup,  some  corned 
beef  and  potatoes,  ignoring  her  protests 

And  how  is  the  new  clown  faring?"  she  ask«l 
turnmg  to  the  silent  David  with  a  smilf .  '^• 

Very  well,  thank  you,"  he  replied.     "I  have  been 

s  rs  '^°"  '^'"'- ' '--  --'  '^^ ^"^  *» 

ea:S^:?reSr^:Cr—  -t 

lo^y^^f^  ^V  "  ''""^  '^"^  h"  fla«k.     She  swal- 
Wed  jt  obediently  but  with  evident  distaste.     There 
was  a  long,  somewhat  painful  silence, 
thp      ^!"^.^y  started  to  sprinkle  again,"  ventured 
the^  contorbomst,   looking   at   the   toj  with   uneasy 

wrTtched'nil'f  appreciatively,  « it  means  another 
wretched  night  for  us."  She  toyed  with  the  tin-cup 
vnth  nervous  fingex.  for  a  moment  and  then  tumed 
to  the  expectant  Grinaldi.  «  We  have  been  ob  J^S 
borrow  more  money,  Joey."  *^ 

«!•  ^  " ''^  '"'^'  '^'^^^8  his  head  dumbly. 

Tom      Oh  T      '""u"    ^-'  ''^'"^  *he  note  with 

«„r.     V  «""  *'^"''' ^""1  °' despair. 

r,;      ,,'      ,?     *°  '"""^'"  "^^  ^^^  '=^°^-     "It  can't 
ram  aUus,  Mrs.  Braddock." 

«h'^ff'?  ^^f"^^'  ""■'«=«•     The  three  performers  were 

Davrat'laZ  «S  '"''  ^^^^"  *°  ^""^  "  "^'''^ 

nni'  ^°?  '^f  jx'y'  "»•' "  She  cried  warmly.     «  You  do 
not  understand      This  is  our  affair,  DavL.     You  are 

lutely.       We  can  lift  the  notes  handily  if  the  weather 
helps  us  just  a  little  bit."  weather 
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The  others  coughed  uncomfortably.    Mrs   Br«H^o  t 
h-tated   for  a  second,  and  then  Ld^i";  t«d' t 

HJ'wts  sttr^t^ri;-'  -'/  *•-*  ^'-^  -^''• 

hatred  had  she  not  ifftL  ho^  1  "  "^"'"°"  "' 
"You  must  not  say  Usc^Lt  tL  ^^'  "f^'^'^'^'^^y- 
was  a  warning  and"  hfundT^tl^^'  "^  ^™^''-"    « 

Kot  SlV"'  '''"''^'"  P"*  "  «"■"«'*  hastily.  « I  Ve 
got  to  rehearse  you  a  bit.     You  »ve  .mt  t     7  , 

to  tumble  and  you  're  got  to -»  ^  ''*™    ""^ 

vousJ^'^'Drir? '  n'tT"  ■"■'  *'"•  ^'"''''-'^  «- 

banlc.    It^::°t  s'afr^thtr  f-r  "-^P-"  ^'  -  a 

«  M  ?  't/''  '""'"  y°"'"  h^  <="'^d  eagerly, 
never  see    t  T^^ll^  r  ^  *°  »«??-  to  me  you  would 

pallor  of  L^"-  «  if,:  7V*™;'  ''^  ^''^  '■"—'1 
W»  „.*  J  *  '3""*e  safe  with  Joev  " 

He  waited  a  moment  before  replvi„„     «  it?"    *u  . 

Mrs.   Braddock      V«.,  .„  •  ^  ■'.  "^-        ^  ™ow  that, 

but  I  want  yfu  to^now  thaf  v'  ''  '"  '^^  «"*" 
it,  or  all  ofillfJ;ZsTJrrr'  ""''  ""^  °' 
than  welcome  to  ^j  f,^"^""'^  '^  Chrutvru,  you  are  more 

saifso^r  Thl'st"'-  J7'^"''  ^°"'  °-'^''  «he 
from  thcLso^oftrTt  "Id  f '':;  :^''^  '''^  ^"^^^ 
-Without  a  cautiouslotra^dirS:  '^  ^^  •^°^^- 
woS'  -^'o-  put  it  in  his  inside  «.at  pocket  without  a 

^^^ZZ^^rVl  Tut"  ^'^  ''^N— ."  she 
"  y-       AU  but  an  amount  sufficient  to 
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help  you  if  you  are  obliged  to  suddenly  fly  from 
arrest.  You  understand.  Joey  will  attend  to  it  for 
you.  You  may  depend  on  him  and  Casey  to  stand  by 
you.  In  a  few  days  we  will  be  in  Ohio.  The  danger 
will  be  smaU  after  that.  Day -I  ^ean.  Jack  Snipe. 
1  —  I  have  worried  about  this  money  ever  since  —  well 
ever  smce  last  night.  You  must  not  have  it  about  you! 
nor  IS  .t  safe  with  me.  It  is  too  large  a  sum  t^  be 
placed  m  jeopardy.  Perhaps,  my  boy,  it  is  your  entire 
fortune,  who  knows.  The  Jenison  estate  seems  lost  to 
you,  crueUy  enough.     I  am  so  very  sorry." 

« I  only  want  to  think  that  none  of  you  believe  I 
committed   the   crime   I  am   accused   of,"   said   David 
simply.    «  The  money  is  n't  anything." 
"  We  are  not  accusers,"  she  said  gravely 
"Where  is  Brad?"  demanded  Grim.ldi,  his  patience 
and  diplomacy  exhausted. 

"He  is  up  in  Colonel  Grand's  room  at  the  hotel," 
she  answered,  as  if  that  explained  everything. 

«  3*"^,?  business,  I  suppose,"  he  said  sarcastically. 
Yes,  they  are  settling  certain  details."     She  spoke 
in  such  a  way  that  Joey  looked  up  in  akrm. 
tol^°"  don't  mean  to  say  you  are  — you  are  going 

"'r^A-rt  ^^^  "^  '"'°'^'"  "•"  ^''1'  1"ite  cabnly. 
I  didn't  thmk  so,"  said  Joey  fervently. 

Mrs.  Braddock  arose  abruptly. 

"I  must  go  to  Christine.    Will  you  come,  Ruby?  " 

Ruby  followed  her  out  of  the  tent,  exchanging  a 
tebJe  ^  ^'^^  ^^'  *"*'"='■  ■"  '^  ^*"  *«  improvised 

«  Come  on,  Jacky,"  said  Joey.  «  Strip  them  clothes 
off  and  get  to  work.  You 've  got  a  lot  to  learn.  Ta, 
ta,  Casey.  Don't  stay  out  in  the  rain.  You 'U  melt 
your  bones,  if  you  've  got  any." 
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into  ?t::rt^i:^^rr<f  --'  '"'^^'^'^^'  ^ 

"on  of  his  instnli  ^^"71."  *'"=  *"'^- 
taciturn.  '^''*  unusually  cross  and 

^ys  ^^yitJ^^t''^  -«.  Joe,  took  the 
pathetic:  '      "*  *  diffidence  that  was  ahnost 

nel^":?;;  7hanrt?:sV° ':  "■"  *°  "^  «'^-  She  's 
»in't  'er  fault,  p'r  Jll  itTt  Tf  "  ""'  *°*-  " 
'ere  circus  pejpk  are^^s     'L  ',^'  ''*  ^*'"*'-    ^hese 

complaininnLr;:  .*"£;' fJ'^'J-'^^^  I'-  not 
wot  I  want  my  gal  to^r^w        7-,^  """  *  J"**  «^''<^tly 

^he  's  not  quite  eiStlen  Sh!  ''T  "  •"°"'='^™«^-  »»* 
ness  since  she  waf  wo  S-t  '  .?  ""  *'''  ^''"^  ^usi- 
•nother  afore  'er,  too  Bu^f.^l^"  """^  '*'  S'^d- 
used  to  be.     I  ;w   .„  f  *^\''"«'°ess  ain't  wot  it 

want  'er  marryinnLr^Xs  ^in"/  ^  '  """** 
decent 'Joy.'  Mrs  n~^j  ,  f  duiker '  or  even  a 
™nd  you,  but  it 's  ;»,?  f  ,"'  ''""^  ^"^ds  for  'er, 

objects    to       Theyt       tb      > '  """"''**''  '''^h  '^-^  I 
That 's  wot  JeaJj:eT;'Vo"n*°°    ""*    "^^    -• 
versing  with  'er  W  n^SfeeS  ,='''"  ."'"^  ^"^*  ''°»- 
give  'er  a  touch  of  wot  a  re,,         T  *°  "'"^^     J""* 
«n;t  asking  too  much  of  ;orsrDar  't'  f "     ^* 
am't  ashamed  to  ask  it  of  you  and  I  ~Iv'/fl'     ^ 
you  would  n't  be  ashamed  to  'elnt„       .         "^  °^  ^°P^^ 
a  way.     She  's  more  like 'er  mother  T       ."P-  "  '"'*'  « 
And  'er  mother  was  as  fireT  o  umb       "'"'  "  ""^^  >»- 
she  was  that  ,.fi„ed  and  ste^frstT"""^  »'  ^^^  !-«», 

secon7a'p^7to''L''b";r'  ^''"^'^  *-">«d  ^y  this 
helpless  L7d  Itden't     "^'*  ?"*  ^''^'^^'^  ''■■"'  though 

o-s  present  LSt;s°L^^rt^t:;t:rS 
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of  them  felt  the  distinction.  He  recaUed  the  profane 
respectfulness  of  the  boss  canvasman  earlier  in  the  day 
—  a  condition  which  would  have  astonished  that  worthV 
beyond  description  if  he  had  had  the  least  idea  that 
he  Wat  respectfuL 
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literal],  as  well  1  fi^^^lS/VaYf '^U  "'"  ™^^^^ 
light  of  day  except  TTZ  ^'  t^  ^^  '"''''""  '"^  the 
tween  sidewall  a„d  top  ITnilf  1°"^^'  '^^'"'^  ''^- 
-uddy  roads  in  the  r^feat  :  I      ''J^J"  7^'' 

;!rv^!^i^e:T-^- - -^'^^- 

Kitchen  Door"  "PaLf"'  ""^  ^°^'  ''»'""  ^^'"'"d  ^e 
in  Joeys  ^Tp^to^'^'*  ^•'"''  ■"-  C«"-'"  -'l  others 

eJ'rotele?sL«  tT'  ^"'^""^  ""''  ^^  ^'^y^ 
ment  when  Blake  o"!*^^''^'  '"  ^""'^  "'  *^  "«'- 
elap  hi™  on  :E     shoulder       .'  ""'fl  "'  '""^  '''^  -"^ 

4.;n;S^;^hS;^t^-^-^--ed 

"   iJiess   agent.      Simms   mana^r?   it    .,„   iu  i. 
press  dispatch  came  out  of  BiT      j  •       .       *'"'*   * 
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seen  in  the  neighborhood  of  his  old  home  within  the 
week,  and  that  posses  were  now  engaged  in  a  neighbor- 
hood hunt  for  km.    Blak»  was  fooled  by  it. 

After  it  became  definite,  known  to  Simms  that  Blake 
was  back  m  Richmond  with  his  assistant,  David  was 
permitted    to    emerge    gradually    from    his    seclusion. 
The  first  tlung  he  did  was  to  go  with  Joey  Grinaldi 
tea   savings   bank   where,   under   the   name   of   John 
bnipe,  he  deposited  two  thousand  dollars,  retaining  five 
hundred  for  emergencies.     Part  of  this  he  turned  over 
to  the  clown,  part  to  Ruby  and  the  rest  to  the  trusty 
contortionist.     Twice  during  the  week  Braddock  bul- 
lied him  into  giving  up  twenty-five  dollars  to  "  fix  it  " 
with  town  oflicials.     At  least  once  a  day  he  was  im- 
portuned to  deliver  the  "  leather"  into  the  safe  keeping 
of  the  proprietor,  who  solemnly  promised  that  it  would 
be  returned.     Moreover,  in  drunken  magnanimity,  he 
guaranteed  to  pay  three  per  cent  interest  while   the 
money  was  in  his  ticket-wagon  safe,  sealed  and  invio- 
Ute  if  needs  be.    On  the  subtle  advice  of  Joey  Noakes 
David  did  not  tell  Braddock  that  he  had  deposited 
the  money;  it  would  have  been  like  the  "boss"  to  fly 
into  a  rage  and  deliver  him  up  to  the  authorities. 

Braddock  drank  hard  during  the  days  following  the 
departure  of  Colonel  Grand,  who  stayed  with  the  show 
no  longer  than  twenty-four  hours -an  unusually 
brief  visit,  according  to  Joey. 

The  rainy  weather  continued  and  business  got  worse 
and  worse.  There  was  an  air  of  downright  gloom 
about  the  circus.  Men,  women  and  children  were  in  the 
dumps,  a  most  unnatural  condition  to  exist  among 
these  whilom,  light-hearted  adventurers.  When  they 
lifted  up  their  heads,  it  was  to  dehver  continuous 
anathemas  to  the  leaden  skies;  when  they  aUowed  them 
to  droop,  it  was  to  curse  the  soggy  earth. 
7 
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itself.      They   we«   wji.     l?P°'*""'*^  P"""*^ 
b/«-he„W  T„  °  ,  S""'!™..  ftpPM  m.l„ra,  but 

th.i  ,h.,  .it"^,::."" '""  "•' "" ""  ■"->' 

ner  act.     It  was  very  gracefully  done  on  his  ™rt 
She  whispered  « Thank  vo.,  "  K..*  jj       .  P"*' 

tl  -rein  he  was  exaltpH    Cj  '^"*  "°*  ™"«>  »"d 

he  failed  to  prfo™  '''.  ^"'  ""  '^'^^  '"  ^^ch 

her  and  Mrs"^  BraXT'  T^^'  ""'  °^  ^""''"fj^  f- 
modesty  that' pfeLedtt  7"  "'^  ""  """btrusive 
flowers  for  them    on     t^  ^°"'^«">««  he  left  spring 

«eats  and  pastry'  in  th    W^'^T^  '^  ''°"«'^*  ^^^^ 
pastry  m  the  towns  and  smuggled  them  into 
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their  hand.,  not  wUhout  a  con.ciou.  glow  of  embarr..,- 
m^t  and  gu.lt.    He  was  ever  ready  to  «eue  upon  the 

fact  that  they  resolutely  held  aloof  from  him.     The 
entire  company  of  performers  understood  the  situation 

htei^r^i  etu;::;- ■"^""■°-  '-'^^^  ^"  «'-"■•- 

.  nniVr  n"°  °*''7.  *•*'"'  *'"'  ^""^^  °'  equestrians,  Madc- 
.  noselle  Den.se  (.n  reality  an  Irish  woman  with  three 

had  attended  one  although  he  was  an  exceptionally  bril- 
hant  man  when  it  came  t    head  balancing)  _  i^  was 

d!v1-!.%  /.""l?'"^  ""'"■"«'  ^"'"8''*  Christine  and 
David  together  between  performances  in  a  most  satisfy- 
ing manner  by  taking  the  former  to  visit  a  fortune-teller 
whose  home  was  quite  a  distance  from  the  show  lot, 

horT  t  J  \^°™?  P'""'"  ™'*  °"  *^  "dewalk  in 
1LI.K  *''".''''"';  ^^"'"g  *=  number  Mademoiselle 
Den^e  had  given  to  David.  To  say  that  he  was  sur- 
prised at  seeing  Christine  under  the  same  umbrella  with 

add  ^at  both  of  them  were  shy  and  uneasy  is  certainly 
superfluous.  Moreover,  when  I  say  thai  David  Z 
obhged  to  inform  Mademoiselle  Dcnise  that  she  had 
g  ven  him  the  wroiig  number;  that  a  hod-carrier  instead 
of  a  sorceress  dwelt  within,  -  when  I  say  this,  you  mly 
have  an  idea  that  there  was  no  fortune-teller  in  the 
beginning^  And  then,  when  the  head-balancing  hus! 
band  suddenly  appeared  and  walked  off  with  Denise 
leaving  the  embarrassed  youngsters  to  follow  at  any' 
pace  they  chose,  you  may  be  quite  certain  that  there 
was  a  conspiracy  afoot. 

riin  t*'i!'  ,^'''''^1 ''^'"""'-^   beside   David,   under   a 
rigid   umbrella.      They   were   seven    blocks    from    the 
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exc^t  to  ve„t„J"fJtf„™S„';i7,V"''  '''"' 
In  the  second  block  «  «._  i      V  '  *"*  raiiunff. 

who«  e,e,  h?Jt;Va'T^°"i;;tJ^;"«'e"l.«avif. 

M:/cfe„rhe'::2dS;  *^^  -^  -•  ^^- 

Jrutc^   "'  ■■"""  *'''^"'«^  P^^hap.  but  very 

hi.  .houlder  a„*d  SeneJ^ ;r ^^  Jt^  "^" 
stiffen.  P""''-    *ne  'elt  his  arm 

"  I  'm  quite  sure  it  w«,  a  cow,"  she  said 
"Are  you  afraid  of  cows?"  '*""'• 

"  Dreadfully." 

"And  you  V-  not  afraid  of  elephants  or  camels?  " 
«  to  t,^  wisX;*  F'"*"'"-^"    ^'—"dt  doubt 
that  troubleTt     Tw^^f  rheT^"""  ''"  '''''"^'' 
of  her  companion      TW    r  ^f^  "P  '"*°  "^e  face 

...    ^°"  P"*"- fiPrl,"  he  cried  gently      «  T  .„ 
t^s_«ets   you   into    trouble.     !,enif;   did'n^^  ZVl 

«libi?'  M "'''   ^'^   "   °"   P^P""''"   «he   said,   quite 

biu?hif  c::L!:r"' '-  ^'•^  '^"'---  '*  hid  his 

"  »«*  *•">* '«  perfectly  silly,"  .ent  on  the  soft  voice 
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et  his  elbow.    "  I  jm,*  -.„f  ,„  i^  ... 

My  mother  .dore.  you  T  i  iV?"  '""^'  °•^• 

ridiculou.  ..  to  f.11  in  w!  ^h  you  .^'  °'  """«  "^ 
He  relented  this     «  T  J«_u  '■ 

not  «ki„g  you  to  do  it.    Jw  do?.f    •?  ^  ^J      '  '"• 
me.    I  — "  riease  don't  misunderstand 

"Mother  and  I  are  so  sorry  for  vou    n.viJ  »    i. 
went  on  earnestly.    «  We  -  wedon't  C^'  """''/''« 
-  of-  well,  you  know  »    Sh!  w         ^    r  '  """^  °' 

....-Ss-rc'-.t;  lit ',?■■'• 

just   as  well.     It's  — ;t'»   ».   -tr  ^    '"''^    •"" 

"  Indifference,  David?  " 

She   caught  the   intensely   bitter   notp  .V   J.- 
Christine was  youna,  but  she  h„-lT  .     '   ''°"'^- 
lip  trembled    ^      ^' """^  "'" '""^  ""<=  P"«Ptions.    Her 

unZf::^.S-lJl^;:'t-J.i^      Hement 
a  ,uick  catch  of  comp^n"  i„„  i„tt  Sh^  ''^™^"^' 

if  he  thmks   I  'm  innocent,  why  is  he  ,„  .»f 
W-n«  me  from  talking  to  y'o„  L  ^o^  ItwA" 
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"'iS"!!!?  T^^[^'  '.""''*'"  "«  •"'•ring  hi.  brain, 
it?     I  'm      ?     '°°\"  ", '«'  *"'"'"  I  •"•  •»  right,  doe 
it^     I  m  — I'm  not  ,  low-down  pewon.     If  I  »« 

fo  vl     u       '^"""«-   ^  •«'' "''  "•••"  to  '"y  thi. 

to  you.     It   Roundi)   »nobbi«li.     No    rhri.f.„» 
father  thinlc.  I'm  guilty"  «»'   thri.tme,   your 

iSm  to  B  t  l"*:  '^  °'  ''''"•  ""•  ''°"'  •'"ve  told 
ft^m  «o.  But -but  you  don't  know  my  father" 
There  was  a  world  of  meaning  i„  that  declaraSn  - 
and  .t  wa»  not  disrespectful,  either. 

David  was  discreetly  silent.  He  was  quelling  the  ram. 
ThlasTr\,'"  ""  '«'"*  '''••'>  he  tToug^  f^ 
b'utrirJrwife."  """'"'*•  ""'  °"'^  *°-"^  ''- 
"  I  wish  he  wouldn't  look  at  it  in  that  way,  David  " 
she  resumed  plaintively.  "We -we  woddle  so 
yoTL'-The":''  ';  '''*\--*'''t  is.  more'^than 

Suo  ueh^rriti::  ^:'  -'''''  -^'^-^  *»"•* 

"s'heVtLhrf    ^""^    ">°th","  he    cried    intensely. 
She  s  the  best  woman  I've  ever  known  — exceot  mv 
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fee^  or  niore.    Th«.  h.  Mi.l  to  h.r.  «th.r  drcri?,: 
th.  ^1^      •*««  what  the  paper.  „id  .bout  the- 
the  murder,  and  about  me?  " 

criir°"  i.*!°J^*u  "'".J"'*  '**  ■"*  '*'•''  "«  *»»!"«»  »boul 

a^^it^  •    '^  "^  3"''"^'  "•»*  »•«  '°'d  me  .1 
aoout  It  iince  you  came." 

"  ITiey  mpJe  me  out  to  be  a  viciou.  deaencrate  and 
thing,    hey  ,a,d  about  me.     Ju.t  a.  if  they  knew  I 

-me  day    .^'if  /  dir^irf^  *•"■"  ""•"'«'" 
.  .  •       -^"^  "•*"*  «Konv  in  hi. 

voice  moved  her  greatly.  ^ 

"Oh,  if  I  could  help  you ! »  ,he  cried  tremulously. 

He  apparently  d.d  not  hear  the  eager  word.. 
It  all  look.d  .o  black  again.t  me,"  he  went  on 
looking  straight  ahead  un.eei„gly.  « p  Jh  "\  i 
.hould  n't  blame  them.  I  have  thought  it  aU  ^1* 
of  time..  Chn.tme.  and  I  've  tried  to  put  my.elf  in  t!  ■  .r 
place  Sometime.  I  think  that  if  I  were  ..ot  my.elf  I 
.hould  certainly  believe  my.elf  guilty.  It  did  point  to 
a.  a^Hufe  h  h°'  '^  Chri.ti„e.  And  I  am  a.  Locent 
«.^a  httle  baby.     If_,f  they  catch  me  they'll  hang 

"No,  no!"  sht  shuddered. 

"Does  n't  it  look  to  you  as  if  I  really  had  done  it?  » 
he  demanded.  «  Tell  the  truth,  Christine.  From  what 
you  have  heard,  would  n't  you  say  it  looked  a,  if  I  were 

She  hesitated,  frightened,  distressed.  "The  papers 
did  not  tell  the  truth,  David."  she  said  loyally.        ^ 

They  hunted  for  me  with  bloodhounds."  he  went  on 
vaguely.  « If  they  had  caught  me  then,  1  would  have 
been  strung  .,p  and  shot  to  pieces.     You  see,"  tu-r-ng 
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to  her  with  a  genUe  note  in  his  voice,  « „y  „and- 
^her  was  very  much  beloved.    He  was  the  veV^nest 
man  in  aU  the  state.    I  have  .worn  to  avenge  hiTdeath 
I  swear  .t  every  night-every  „;         ^^^     d^«^. 

Ld  C*.    T? "  '"''"''  "'  '"^-'""^  hi'J«'-  thing 
Andthen !       There  was  a  world  of  promise  in  those  two 

"You  have  said  that  there  is  a  man  who  can  clear 
you  "  she  ventured.  «  Who  is  he,  David?  Wh^  the 
to^be  found?    Why  does  n't  he  step  forward  ^d  dear 

thilk""!?/'"'^  ^"^  "^"^  ^'  "•     1°  New  York,  I 
ZT"  ;:       '""  """^  °"*  °^  *e  country  by -by 

«Do°:;,         ^°"r"*  *°  •'^^  "^  "'l^'  Chris'line?  » 
.,  "°  y°"  —  "^are  t°  speak  of  it,  David?  » 
3fes.     You  will  understand.     You   are   m,od      I 

Te  '1th  f  'r.r •'r'  *°°-" «'  ^'-^^"^  h^' 

mpnf""         ^      '«"*  *""*  *he  hour  for  the  "tourna- 
ment '  was  drawmg  perilously  near.    « I  lived  withTv 
grandfather.  Colonel  Jenison.    My  father  w«T  WM  at 
Sluloh.    My  mother  died  when  I  was  nine  years  oil   I 
had  one  uncle   my  father's  younger  brother.     He  was 
an  officer  m  the  Southern  army,  just  as  my  f ath"  wT 
He  gave  my  gra,.dfather  trouble  all  „f  his  hfeT    -^ 
«ay  .t  was  has  wild  habits  that  drove  my  grandmother 
was  t'woT^-     u'r  '""  •'"*  ^'^«''"^-    Wl^en  the  wL 
the  a^use.    The  story  was  that  he  had  been  caught  tryinir 
to  sell  some  plans  to  the  enemy.    He  was  seftencer*! 

me  on  one  IfTh  '"^     '"  •''^""^*  '"'"'  ""^  "»°th«  t-^ 

aZk  bf  th  V  T"^  tr^  "  ^"•^''^°'  o-e'-hehning 
Jr^n^fZ  I""'^-  They  never  caught  him.  My 
grandfather,  who  had  been  a  colonel  in  the  war  S 
Mexico  and  had  lost  an  arm,  disowned  him  „"  Ton 
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He  disinherited  him,  leaving  everything  to  my  father 

Hall  and  all  that  went  with  it,  -  a  vast  estate. 

*  n-  /"""/^  ""y  """•*'  ^""''  *""»«»  up.  He  came 
to  R,c^„nd  w^th  proof  that  cleared  him  o^f  thfchar^ 
of  treason  m  the  minds  of  his  old  comrades.  Thr« 
men  on  th«r  deathbeds  had  signed  affidavits,  shoi^^g 

taf  aSel'h  T^'  °'  '""^  '"'  *'''"«  "^  -^ich  h! 
rion      I   1    ,  t'"^  ""  '""°*'^''*  ''"P^  ■■"  the  trans- 
action.    1   dont   know  just   how  it   all   came  about 
but  he  was  exonerated  completely.     With  this  to  back 

fleJ'f"  """'  *°  '""^  "■*"  *°  P^-''  f"  "ny  grand- 
fathers forgiveness.     He  came  many  times,  and  finallv 

FrlT:    v"'  ^-''f-ther  believed  his   st;.y.     Un2 

Ev.rvh!j  u  '°°"  ''"""^  *•**  I  ^"^  t°  be  the  heir 
Everybody  knew  .t.  I  was  at  th.  University.  GranJ: 
father  had  sent  me  there.     It  was  my  second  year'for 

Chrtr"V"rr'^  ^°""*-  ^«"  I  ^«t  home  fo;  the 
Christmas  hohdays.  Uncle  Frank  was  practically  run! 
n.ng  the  place.     Grandfather  didn't  really  truft  Urn 

^t^rrtZd^rs^e^^L^rr-f 

but  not  much  He  said  Uncle  Frank  wanted  hTm  o 
change  h.s  w,ll,  claiming  it  was  not  fair  to  him,  who 

me  that  he  would  never  change  it.     He  might  leave  a 

Sr^ble'^  bTaLted^  '°  ''"^  ■'^"'^°"  ^■^"^  ^^  ^"-^ 

"One  day  I  went  up  to  Richmond  to  spend  the  night 

with  some  college  friends.     My  uncle  Frank  was^al- 
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Tw^K^T'  •""  '""''"'''"  ^^  "'''^-     Well,  I  found  out 
what  h.s  busmess  was  -  accide„tall3.,  of  course      He 

7Z     Ti°  • '^  \"'*f«"  '''^^" '    ^n''  of  that,  Chris- 
tine.   A  Jenjson  having  dealings  with  a  nigger  lawyer. 

Wh™  tL      "^  IT  '"™'  "'*'   Isaac -Isaac  Perry 
When  the  war  broke  out  he  went  with  my  uncle  as  his 
body-servant.     He  was  a  smart,  thieving'^fellow,  -  a 
ways  too  smart  to  be  caught,  but  alway!  under'sus^- 
c.on.     My  grandfather  had  given  him  some  schooliL 
because  Isaac's  father  was  his  bod.,  servant  and  he  would 
have  done  anything  for  old  Abraham.     After  the  war 
Isaac  was  made  a  lawyer,  'way  down  in  South  Caro- 
lina.    The  judges  were  darkies,  they  say.     Later  on 
ho   went  to  Richmond  and  did  some\usLss  for  the 
dark^s  there    besides  conducting  a  barber  shop. 
I  r.    f;  I  happened  to  go  into  his  shop  the  evening 
I  reached  R.chmond.     He  was  shaving  Uncle  Frank 
They  did  not  observe  me  as  I  sat  back  along  the  wall 

the  hotel  that  n.ght  to  see  him.  Uncle  Frank  said  it 
was  important  and  asked  him  to  be  sure  and  bring  the 
papers  He  left  the  shop  without  seeing  me,^and 
Isaac  had  forgotten  me,  I  reckon.  I  wondered  what 
busmess  he  and  my  uncle  could  have  to  discuss.  That 
n.ght  I  made  ,t  a  point  to  be  at  the  hotel.     I  saw 

^"t  f„Tl'*"«"f  ""*  '"  '™"*-  "^'^  I--  -me 
to  IsJ  t  r.K°*.'^T  '^'  ''''"'■  I  heard  him  say 
to  Isaac  that  the  hotel  was  not  a  good  place  for  a 
nigger  to  be  seen,  except  as  a  servant,  even  if  he  did 

shTo  'I^'""^"-,  ^°  '^'y  ^'-'  ''-k  to  the  barber 
shop,  which  was  closed.     Isaac  opened  the  doors  and 

vZrf"l;  The  blinds  were  shut.  I  waited  untH 
Uncle  Frank  came  out,  an  hour  later.  He  said  to 
Isaac,  who  came  no   farther  than  the  door,  that  he 
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would  be  up  again  in  about  ten  days  to  see  how  he  was 
getting  on  with  it.'  Isaac  said  he  'd  have  it  fixed  up 
so  sbck  that  It  would  fool  the  old  man  hissolf.' 

„,  Ti-  !u  T*  ^"^^  *°  •^™'^''"  H""  I  t"«d  to  tell 
grandfather  about  all  this,  but  I  didn't  do  it  I 
could  n  t  bear  the  thought  of  carrying  tales.  I  went 
back  to  school,  but  I  could  n't  get  thelhing  out  of  „y 

lesfnts  ""^  «terrupted  him    intense  almost  to  breath- 

JLJ^"^  ■  they  were  fixing  up  a  new  will!  »  she  whis- 
pered, vastly  excited. 

A^\  tu''"*  "^y-  "^  '^'*  I  ^-uW  prove  that 
AW  three  weeks  ago  I  had  a  message  Lm  HI 
Frank,  saymg  that  grandfather  was  quite  ill.  I  was 
to  come  home.  When  I  got  to  the  Hall  grandfather 
was  much  better,  and  seemed  annoyed  becaufe  my  uncle 
had  brought  me  home  unnecessarily.  That  very  night 
he  was  murdered."  ^      * 

"Oh!"    she  whispered. 

"He  was  shot  by  some  one  who  fired  through  c* 
parlor  window.  It  happened  at  half-past  ^eleven 
odock,  a  most  unusual  time  for  grandfather  to  b^ 
about.  He  was  fully  dressed  when  they  found  him  a 
few  minutes  after  the  shooting.  A  heaw  7hl~  f 
buckshot  had  struck  him  in  theW.  I Z  it^^J, 
you  a^y  more  about  that.  It  was  too  horrible." 
1  know,  I  know !    Poor  David  '  " 

fore\r'  f"/^'"^  L"  ""^  ™°'"  "P  *°  "^  ^hort  time  be- 
vZuv  t  ^^'  '^"^-  '^^^  '■""^'^  -«-  very  still. 
Uncle    Frank    was    downstairs    with    granddaddy.      i 

Pin  ?  T  r'?."t  "^"^  ^'^'  *'*'"  "P  -  'ong'  taming! 
Grandfather  was  pacmg  the  parlor  floor;  I  could  hear 
the  stumpmg.     Finally  he  came  out  in  the  haU  ^d 
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called  to  me.    I  hurried  downstairs      w- 

«Witated.    'David,' he  said  "!J  ^e  was  very  much 

we    used   to   J     na^^'l^t/p^T"*'"- darky 

'Well,  he  has  become  a  lawveTup  in  r\"    '''.'''^• 
has  done  very  well    and  tT  *^        Richmond.     He 
have  done  foT  Wm      vl       "1*  ^°"  *°  '">•"'  '^'^t  I 
day -soon,  I  feTr"     iZ"'*"  T  '^'  P^""*  -"« 
deeding  ove;  J  W  th"  llttK    "  ""'''  *°-"*''*' 
creek   wher*  he  waTbor^        A      T"^"^  ^"^"^  ""  ^^e 
grandfather  w^re  b'm      He  ^'^   "'"'  ^'  '»*»'-  -d 
Richmond  recenUv  rd  J^vIaT  ^T  ""•='•=  ^"""^  >" 
sible  for  him  "Sy  the  S^nd'^H^*  Tl'  "'  P"'" 
a  building  to  be  kn'own  TrOld^^r^:  So^"*  "? 
nave  thought  it  over      T  a; A       i.      ,,  .0'°**    Home.     I 

I  gave  it^to  l°'"lt  fstllitf  '*  ^  ''■"'  °''^'''- 
The  paper  is  in  that  d mw/ thlt  ^S?'"  ""'*  ^"^«"J- 
the  law  course  at  the  unTvIrsity  l"  J?  "'  *^'"* 
over  the  agreement  to  nS  „;  to  Z      ^°"  *°  '°°'' 

back  upstairs  without  Zti  ^^f™"*  '^■n  "nd  went 
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the  comer.     I  grabbed  it  up  and  crawled  throu«rh  « 
vrmdow   „„   to   the  gallery,   running  down   the  Sck 

traged,  had  occurred.  I  Shed  "I  L'b  r "  Ve:;i,: 

nouse  As  I  came  near  I  saw  Isaac  Perry -unmis 
takaWy  Isaac  Perry -at  the  comer.     He  furned  ""d 

oTthe  VK.*:r*  '^r''  "'^-  ^'•^  '•^  crossed  " 
of  the  hghted  parlor  windows  I  distinctly  saw  that  he 
did  not  carry  a  gun.  The  man  I  chased  had  one  Just 
then  .  great  cry  came  from  the  parlor.  I  r^  he<f  up 
to  the  wmdow  to  look  within.  One  of  the^an"  of 
glass     ad  been  broken.  "^ 

"My  grandfather  was  lying  on  the  floor.     Two  of 
the    ervants  were  standing  near,  looking  at  him  as  if 

o"  wt  S^"  T  ''"""  ""  ""'  '''^'^  ^'>- ™^- 

"n .  1  can  t  tell  you  how  it " 

He  could  not  continue  for  a  full  minute  or  more 
The  girl  was  scarcely  breathing. 

"I  just  stood  there  and  stared,  the  gun  in  mv  hand 
Suddenly  some  one  leaped  upon  me  ff^m  beZd  It" 
was  my  uncle  Frank  and  he  was  out  of  breath  very 
much  excted..  You  little  devil!'  he  yeU^  L  ^r 
three  t.mes.     Then  he  called  for  help.     Servants  came 

zz:'  iz  f  "'fr-- '  •^''^  "■' ''"-  ^^^'^^ 

meant,     hoon  I  was  to  leam  " 

Chn"::,r''    ''°"^''   ^°"    "^'''^^    '■■■"•^"     -^spered 
"  He  ,aid  I  killed  him.     I  was  dazed  _  I  was  crazv 

to  me  The  — the  senants  and  the  neighbors  who 
came  m  wanted  to  lynch  me-but  Judgf  Ga  nsbor- 
ough  who  rode  over  in  his  night-clothes  frL  his  plan- 
tation, prevailed   upon   them   to  wait -to  give  L  a 
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hearing     My  uncle  Frank  would  have  let  th*™  h 

afterwards  creep  ud  to  th»        j       x    .     "  ''"*''=*'  ""^^ 

to  d.sturbT:,/^t?,^  «^>  '*  "  true,  so  as  no^ 

Gainsborough'openedrsohesaT  '^:^'-  tl"'^ 
stairs  and  I  shall  never  for Jl  th?,  i  ,T  ^"^  ''°*°- 
Judge's    eyes     a.,    T    T*^      ,   '""'^  °^ '"'"<"■»  the 

«"'»  ^"<^'e  *  rank  in  case  of  my  death      Tl.«  »ii 
looked    genuine  — everyboHv    ..M  ^he  wiU 
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Md  had  been  witnessed  by  George  Whibnan,  who  died 

TJX  '"'',»T"*   «»d  Mortimer  Simms,  whj 
strangely  enougl,,  died  three  days  later." 

"It   was    a    forgery- a    false    will?"    ghe    cried, 
trembhng  violently  in  her  excitement.  ^ 

told  ™t"7  li  "'T  7  '  t""  '*•     ^^  grandfather  had 

pair  Thert'  ''  ^t  T  ''"'  ^""''°P«  ""^  the 
paper.  There  was  no  such  deed  to  be  found.  That 
makes  me  half  beheve  that  he  did  sign  the  will,  think- 
w«       7f',.«°'«]th'"ff  ^1^^-     My  story  about  the  deed 

that  he  left  for  New  York  soon  after  my  grandfather's 
v>s.t  to  achmond,  doubtless  when  the  wiU^w^d™;^ 

2t  tl!^^f  f  .\"'"u''  "°*  ^'"'  ^"  ''""■  J-^-i^o"  Hall 
at  the  time  of  the  shootmg.     Uncle  Frank  produced  a 

vlrT  •  .•  uT'  •■'"'"'•*  *"*  ^"y  'J'^y  '™™  New 
the  hnn"  ^  ?"*  *'"'*  '"'  ""^  «"'"«  *°  Europe  as 

hli  l^'T*"*  "^  "  ^"^  ^°'^  Senileman  who  had 
Helped  him  to  secure  an  education. 

"  '^''7  1°^^'^  ■"«  in  th^  <=ellar  and  put  a  guard  over 
me  unfa,  the  sheriff  could  come  up  in  the'^mominT 
Christme,  there  wasn't  a  single  chance  for  me  to  prove 

f;erry  had  arranged  the  whole  devilish  plot -how 
nicely  they  arranged  it,  too!    It  worked  out  even  better 

1  ne"ver  '^  "^T'"^'  1°'  ^  ""-i"ingly  damned  myself. 
I  never  can  tell  you  of  my  feelings  when  the  whole  thing 
became  cl.ar  to  me.  I  must  leave  that  to  your  imagina 
tion.  I  was  as  innocent  as  a  babe,  and  yet,  in  the  eyes 
of  every  one,  as  guilty  as  ever  any  murderer  has  been 
m  this  world.  My  only  chance  to  escape  certain  hang- 
ing lay  in  escape.  It  was  after  three  o'clock  in  the 
morning  when  I  began  to  think  of  flight.  I  made  up 
my  mind  that  T  could  never  hope  for  acquittal  ? 
thought  only  of  getting  away  from  them  and  then  de- 
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voting  my  whole  Ufe  to  finding  the  proof  of  my  inno- 
cence. Isaac  Perry  can  prove  it  -  or  my  unclef  But. 
rny  uncle  w.ll  not  do  it  -  and  I.aac  i.  not  to  be  found 
I  d.,covered  that  when  I  reached  Richmond  two  nights 
afterward.  He  had  left  nearly  three  weeks  before, 
never  to  return,  it  was  said. 

the  h  ad  w.th  a  chunk  of  stove-wood.     I  hated  to  do 

h    ^"l■    T  ""  °"'y  "'"'"=''•    '^°»  <=»"'*  ''iU  »  nigger 
by  h'ttmg  h,m  on  the  head.    Then  I  crawled  through  a 
small  hole  m  the  cellar  wall  into  the  potato  bin,  beyf  nd. 
From  there  I  could  easily  get  into  the  back  yard,  pro- 
vided no  one  was  watching.    They  were  all  on  the  oUier 
side   of  the   wmg,  discussing  the   murder -and   me. 
They  said  I'd  surely  be  lynched  the  next  night.     Oh, 
It  was  awful.     I  crawled  ou*  of  the  window  hole  and 
sneaked  off  toward  the  hen-house,,  below  the  old  <lave 
building.     I  don't  know  when  they  missed  me.     I  only 
know  that  I  reached  the  woods  and  ran  and  ran  tin 
I  thought  I  should  drop.     Some  other  time  I  will  tell 
you  of  all  I  went  through  during  the  next  week.     You 
«^n  t  beheve  a  lot  of  it,  I  know, -it  was  so  dreadful. 
There  were  a  good  many  times  when  I  was  ready  to  give 
up   and  a  good  many  times  when  they  almost  had  me. 
God  helped  me,  though.     He  heard  my  prayers.     I'll 
never  again  think  there  is  no  God,  as  a  lot  of  us  used 
to  think  at  the  University.     You  don't  know  the  agony 
of  dread  and  fear  in  which  I  'm  living  now.     Something 
tells  me  that  they  will  get  me  and  that  I'll  never  have 
the^chance  to  find  Isaac  Perry,  to  force  him  to  tell  the 

"I  am  sure  you  will  find  him,  David,"  she  said,  but 
ner  heart  was  very  cold. 

The  circus  tents  were  just  ahead  of  them  now.  The 
band  was  playing  and  people  were  hurrying  along  tho 
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poorly  lighted  .trects,  iheltered  by  umbrella.,  all  bound 
for  the  '*  grounds." 

David's  lips  were  rigid ;  hii  eyci  saw  nothing  of  the 
scene  ahead,  nor  were  his  cars  conscious  of  the  music. 

"  Christine,  I  am  going  to  kill  my  uncle  Frank,"  he 
said,  quite  calmly. 

"  Oh,  David !  " 

"If  I  find  I  can't  clear  myself,  I  am  going  buck 
there  and  shoot  him  down  like  a  dog  — just  as  he  shot 
his  poor  old  fa— father."  His  body  shook  with  the 
racking  sobs  that  choked  him. 

"You  must  not  do  that,"  she  implored,  terrified. 
"  Then  they  would  surely  hang  you." 

"  Ah,  but  I  would  n't  mind  it  then,"  he  said  between 
his  teeth. 

"David,  you  must  let  mother  talk  with  you.  She 
can  tell  you  what  to  do.  Don't  think  of  — of  that, 
please,  please  don't." 

He  turned  upon  her,  amazed.  "Don't  you  think 
that  he  ought  to  be  killed?  "  he  demanded. 

"  Can't  a  judge  order  him  to  be  hung?  "  she  asked 
encouragingly. 

"But  they'd  never  be  able  to  prove  it  on  him. 
Christine,  I  — I  wouldn't  be  surprised  if  he  has  also 
killed  Isaac  Perry.  I  've  thought  of  that,  too.  Isaac 
IS  too  dangerous  to  be  left  alive,  don't  you  see.  He 
drew  the  will  and  perhaps  forged  granddaddy's  name, 
and  also  that  of  George  Whitman,  after  V^.itman's 
death.  Maybe  granddaddy  really  signed  the  will,  think- 
ing it  was  the  transfer.     I  —  " 

"  Do  you  think  your  uncle  wanted  you  to  be  hanged 
for  something  you  didn't  do,  — for  a  murder  he  com- 
mitted himself?  " 

"  Why  not?     I  was  in  the  way.     If  thev  lynched  me 
at  once,  he  could  feel  very  secure.     Besides,  he  knew 
8 
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!!  ^i't^'/'^A.^^^'^  y-"  '«°'  "Wch  >.  In  the  bank 

David  did  not  then  tell  her  of  hi.  .tealthy  return 
to  Jen.,on  H.11  two  nighU  after  hi.  flight  and  befor^ 
the  funeral.  On  this  oceasion  he  not  only  .ceured  th^ 
envelope  eontaining  the  three  thousand  dollar.,  Wdden 
of  cone""  r  l'"'''  '*""'"  '"'"''•  ^•"'  f-<""  •  place 
talk  regarding  h.mw^lf  that  he  again  stole  away,  fully 
the  crime  would  be  absolutely  suicidal 

1  tent"  «'"'*'««°"-    They  were  quite  near  to 

"We  are  late,"  she  cried  nervously.  «  I  did  n't  think 
of  the  t,me.  The  band  is  playing'ihe  waftz  _  til:; t 
tlie  second  piece  before  the  tournament.  We  must 
hurry.    Oh.  I  do  hope  father  has  not  missed  us .  " 

There  was  abject  terror  in  her  voice. 

r.J  r  'I  ""?•"  '"'  ■"""""'^d,  apprehending  the  out- 
come for  her  alone.  «  We  must  make  for  the  rear  of 
the  dressing-tent.     Hurry,  Christine." 

cirlh^„5'°tt'  '"*°-  "/""'  '■"**"*"«  *°  ""«''-  »  ^«e 

rouS  grofnd."™'"^  '"  """  *°  ''^'P  ""  -">-  *"« 

"If  he  knew    he  would  drive  you  away,"  she  cried 
She  was  not  thinking  of  herself.  ■''       "«  <^"«>- 

doJI"'\*'"L''r'"'°^"*'"'  *'y  ^"^  '"<'*  »'y  Mrs.  Brad- 
dock,  who  had  started  out  to  look  for  them 

Hurry,"  she  whispered.     «  Go  in  on  the  other  side, 

fatlr-''""  ^-  u"™  '^'"  ""y-  Christine.  Your 
father  ,s  commg  back  through  the  main-top.  Mr 
Bnggs  and  Professor  Hanson  are  detaining  him  near 
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lis 


the  b«nd  icction  —  talking  of  a  change  in  the  muiie. 
Oh,  I  *vc  been  to  nervout !  " 

"  Good-by,  David,"  whiipcred  Christine,  ai  (he  flew 
to  the  sidcwall.  An  inatant  later  she  disappeared,  cast- 
ing a  quick  glance  up  into  hi*  face  as  he  gallantly  lifted 
the  canvas  for  her  to  posi.  under. 

"I'm  sorry,"  he  murmured  impulsively  to  Mrs. 
Braddock  as  she  followed.  Then  he  raced  around  the 
tent  and  bolted  under  the  wall  into  the  men's  section. 

Joey  Grinaldi  simply  glared  at  him. 

In  two  minutes  he  was  out  of  his  clothes  and  begin- 
ning to  slip  into  the  stripes. 

"  Here 's  Brad,"  hissed  a  friendly  "  Courtier,"  call- 
ing in  through  the  flap,  beyond  which  a  dozen  men 
and  women  were  waiting  to  make  the  gremd  entrie,  or 
"  tournament." 

Braddock  came  in,  his  cigar  wallowing  in  the  throes 
of  a  vacuous  but  conciliatory  smile.  Every  one  stood 
ready  for  a  shocking  display  of  profanity. 

"Jacky,"  he  said,  with  amiable  disregard  for  the 
novice's  tardiness,  "would  you  mind  letting  me  take 
fifty  dollars  until  to-morrow?  There's  a  guy  out  here 
that  threatens  to  attach  us  if  I  don't  settle  an  out- 
rageous bill  for  feed  and  provisions.  I  'm  just  forty- 
eight  fifty  short." 

No  one  spoke.  David  did  not  even  glance  at  Grinaldi 
or  the  others.  He  knew  and  they  knew  that  there  was 
no  such  claim  against  Braddock.  He  hesitated  for  an 
instant  only.  Then  it  was  borne  in  upon  him  that 
Braddock  may  have  heard  of  his  walk  with  Christine 
and  was  demanding  tribute. 

He  picked  up  his  coat  and  deliberately  drew  from 
the  lining  a  thin,  folded  bit  of  paper.  It  contained 
all  the  money  that  was  in  his  possession  at  the  time. 
He  counted   o**'  five  ten-dollar  bills,   replaced   the   re- 
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He  «r  Lt:r  ;r.;r;  rhi;?  °'  *^^  t-^- 

doubt  in  theirXce,  '''"*  ""'*   ''°"'^^'  «"d 

h-  wife.    "  Jacky  vou  rl.^!;  '  ^"*  ^'  '^'^  ""'  '««'''  "* 
friend.."  ^       *°  ""^  '""»'J^-     Let '»  all  be 

in  the  effort  to  secure  im..      "        ,  {^""^  "''^  "^""xJ" 

Christine  bclrj^^th'd2"r  She^^'Sr  T^" 
«tubbly  cheek  and  called  hrl  i'^T"''" ''*''"'' 


CHAPTER   VII 


THC    BtOTHEII   CIOKK 

"  Dok't  you  tell  'im  you  Ve  ituck  that  money  away 
in  a  Dank,"  was  all  that  Joey  Grinaldi  xaid  when  David 
told  him  of  Braddock'i  ludden  change  of  front.  It 
was  a  sentient  bit  of  advice,  showing  that  the  wool  wai 
not  to  be  pulled  over  Joey's  eyes. 

"  I  think  I  undersUnd,"  said  David  gloomily.  "  But 
what  am  I  to  say  to  him?  " 

"  Don't  peep.  Leave  it  to  me.  I  '11  tell  'im  that 
you  're  talking  of  putting  most  of  it  into  the  business 
after  you  get  safely  over  into  Indiana  or  Illinois. 
That'll  stave  'im  off.  But  he's  going  to  'avc  that 
money,  one  way  or  another,  my  lad.  That 's  wot 's  on 
IS  mind." 

The  next  morning,  just  after  the  parade,  David  went 
off  for  a  walk  in  the  town.  His  thoughts  were  of  the 
evening  before  and  the  half-hour  he  had  spent  with 
Christine.  He  was  thinking  of  her  wonderfully  sym- 
pathetic eyes,  of  the  live  touch  of  her  hand  on  his  arm, 
of  the  soft  music  in  her  voice,  of  the  delicious  words  of 
faith  and  confidence  she  had  whispered.  He  could  still 
foci  the  tight  clasp  of  her  fingers  on  his  arm ;  he  could 
still  hear  the  tremulous  note  in  her  voice. 

And  how  gravely  she  had  smiled  at  him  in  the  ring! 
Wliat  a  profession  of  deep  loyalty  there  was  in  the 
glance  she  gave  him  when  he  ;  .ed  her  in  the  dressing- 
tent!  The  world  seemed  to  have  grown  brighter  for  him 
all  of  a  sudden.    For  the  first  time  in  weeks  he  whistled, 
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-and  it  was  a  blithe  c  r  that  he  lilted,  for.  bj  nature, 
he  was  a  blithe  lad. 

His  reverie  was  abruptly  disturbed.  Turning  a  cor- 
ner he  came  upon  a  group  of  town  boys.  They  were 
making  faces  and  hooting  at  a  strange  figure  that 
crouched  against  a  high  board  fence.  David  recaUed 
this  figure  at  once:  a  squat,  hunchback  lad  who  was  to 

«^»„T"  t  *'T  ^"^'"'^  *^  ''°""**^'-  "^  th-  "«"ack 
stand.  More  thai,  once  had  the  strong,  straight  Vir- 
ginian gazed  with  a  certain  pity  upon  the  pale-faced 

suffet  •  ..^"k  ^1  '"^'^  ^^  '^'  '"""^  °^  ?««<="* 
suffering  in  the  boy's  face. 

But  now  that  look  was  gone.  The  hunchback,  who 
could  have  been  no  more  than  fifteen,  was  convulsed 
by  rage.  He  was  showing  his  teeth  like  a  vicious  doir. 
The  most  appalling  flow  of  profanity  came  shrieking 
through  his  white  lips.  David  was  shocked.  Never 
in  aU  his  life  had  he  heard  such  unspeakable  names  as 

2;Ltitr.  *°™"*"^  '°^  ^"^  ^"— «  ^-"^  »* 

folfnw-'^'"'^'''  ?"*  T""  *•"'  '''Sgest  of  his  scoffers, 
following  the  act  with  a  name  so  vile  that  the  othei^ 
leaped  forward  and  struck  him  a  heavy  blow  in  the  face. 
This  was  too  much  for  David.  He  dashed  in  and 
^  t!^  u"n  '"^"^  right-hander  on  the  jaw  of  the  en- 
raged bully,  sending  him  to  the  grouml  beside  the 
hunchback,  who  was  writhing  there  with  blood  on  his 

For  a  second  or  two  the  fellow's  companions,  four 
in  number  stood  undecided.  Then,  with  one  accord, 
they  rushed  at  David  Jenison. 

The  Virginian  was  not  skilled  in  the  art  of  self- 
defense,  but  he  was  brave  and  cool  and  strong.  He 
met  the  rush  staunchly.  To  his  own  surprise  Hs  wild 
swings   landed  with  amazing  precision  and  the  most 
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l^atifying  effect.  Two  of  his  assailants  reeled  away 
under  the  savage  impact  of  ?i:'.-  blows.  A  stone,  hurled 
by  one  of  the  young  ruffi  .Ps,  struck  u'^rt  on  the  shoulder ; 
another  reached  his  fan;  vilh  a  cu.cing  blow  of  the 
fist.  He  felt  the  hot  b'o-ju  tricklirg  down  his  cheek. 
But  he  stood  squarely  in  front  of  the  hunchback,  his 
fists  swinging  like  mad,  half  of  his  blows  failing  to  land 
on  the  person  of  any  one  of  his  crowding,  cursing 
adversaries. 

Suddenly  a  new  element  entered  into  the  one-sided 
conflict.  A  whirlwind  figure  dashed  out  of  an  alley  hard 
by  and  came  crashing  into  the  thick  of  the  fray. 

"  Dick !  Dick !  "  shrieked  the  cowering  cripple,  the 
fiercest  glee  in  his  shrill  voice. 

"  Always  on  hand,"  sang  out  the  newcomer,  slashing 
out  right  and  left.  "Old  Nick-o'-time,  my  lads.  So 
you  'd  jump  on  a  cripple,  would  you?  Here  's  a  Christ- 
mas gift  for  you,  you  hayseed !  " 

Singing  glibly  after  this  fashion,  the  tall  recruit  laid 
about  him  with  devastating  effect.  Three  of  the  sur- 
prised town  boys  were  sprawling  on  the  ground ;  an- 
other was  trying  to  scale  the  fence  ahead  of  an  expected 
boot-toe;  the  fifth  was  being  soundly  polished  off  by 
the  exhilarated  David.  In  less  time  than  it  takes  to 
tell  it,  five  terrified  hoodlums  were  "  streaking  it "  in 
as  many  directions,  their  chins  high  with  a  mighty 
resolve,  their  legs  working  like  pinwheels,  their  eyes 
popping  and  their  mouths  spread  in  speechless  en- 
deavor. Five  seconds  later  you  could  n't  have  found 
one  of  them  with  a  telescope. 

The  hunchback  had  leaped  forward  and  was  clasping 
a  leg  of  the  tall,  angry  rescuer,  whining  petulantly: 
"  Why  did  n't  you  come  sooner,  Dick !  You  never  look 
out  for  me.    One  of  them  struck  me.     Sec !  " 

"  Struck  you,  did  he?     I  'd  —  I  'd  have  killed  him  if 
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I  'd  knowed  that,  Ernie.  But,  say,  who 's  your  friend? 
Looked  as  if  he  was  doing  business  all  right  when  I 
came  up.  Hello!  They  got  to  you,  did  they?  Bleed- 
ing like  a  pig,  you  are.  Say,  young  feller,  never  — 
never  put  your  nose  where  it  can  be  hit.  I  hates  the 
sight  of  blood,  and  always  did." 

David  was  wiping  the  blood  from  his  cheek.  The 
tall  young  man  came  over  and  inspected  the  break  in 
the  cuticle. 

"Just  peeled  it  off  a  little,"  he  announced.  "No 
harm  done.  Oh,  I  say,  you  're  the  new  clown,  ain't 
you.?  I  saw  you  last  night.  Put  it  there,  kid.  You're 
a  brick.     I  '11  not  forget  what  you  did  for  Ernie." 

The  two  shook  hands.  The  satirical  grin  had  left 
the  stranger's  face.  He  was  regarding  David  with 
keen  gray  eyes,  narrowed  by  the  odd  intentness  of  his 
gaze.  David  had  the  feeling  that  his  innermost  soul 
was  being  searched  by  the  shrewdct  eyes  he  had  ever 
looked  into. 

"  I  came  up  just  in  time,"  explained  the  Virginian, 
still  somewhat  out  of  breath.  "  They  were  teasing  him, 
and  then  one  of  the  brutes  struck  him.  I  like  fair  play. 
I  could  n't  help  taking  a  hand.  They  might  have  liurt 
him  severely." 

"  He  's  my  brother,"  said  the  other,  putting  his  hand 
on  Ernie's  misshapen  shoulder.  "No,  I  won't  forget 
this,"  he  went  on.  "  You  did  n't  have  to  interfere,  but 
you  did.  Plucky  thing  to  do.  They  say  you  come 
from  Virginia.  Well,  you  've  proved  it  Thank  you 
for  doing  this.  My  name  's  Dick  Cronk.  I  'm  from 
New  York.  Ernest,  I  have  n't  heard  you  say  anything 
that  sounds  like  'much  obliged.'     Speak  up!" 

The  hunchback  looked  sullenly  at  the  ground,  his 
black  eyebrows  almost  meeting  in  a  straight  line  above 
his  nose. 
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"  He  could  n't  have  licked  'cm  if  you  had  n't  come, 
Dick,"  he  protested. 

"  See  here,  Ernie,"  said  Dick,  "  that 's  no  way  to 
act.  Mr.  —  er  —  this  young  gentleman  defended  you 
until  I  —  " 

"  I  saw  him  looking  at  my  —  ray  hump  yesterday. 
He  laughed  at  me,"  cried  the  boy  fiercely. 

David's  hand  fell  from  his  bloody  cheek.  "  Laughed 
at  you?  "  he  cried.  "  I  never  did  such  a  thing.  You 
are  mistaken." 

"  What  were  you  laughing  at,  then?  "  demanded  the 
unfortunate  boy,  made  over-sensitive  by  his  dread  of 
ridicule. 

"  I  don't  remember  that  I  laughed,"  said  David,  per- 
plexed and  distressed. 

"Well,  you  did,"  defiantly. 

David  caught  the  look  of  profound  embarrassment  in 
Dick  Cronk's  face.  He  felt  a  sharp  pity  for  him,  though 
he  could  not  have  explained  why. 

"  I  'm  sorry  you  think  that  of  me,"  he  said.  "  And 
I  am  happy  to  have  come  to  your  assistance  just  now. 
Let's  be  friends." 

Dick  pushed  Ernie  forward,  gently  but  firmly.  The 
hunchback  extended  his  hand  grudgingly. 

"  All  right,"  he  said  sulkily. 

"  Come  on !  "  said  Dick,  suddenly  alert.  "  The  cops 
will  be  along  here  directly.  Let 's  get  back  to  the  lot. 
I  'm  not  particularly  anxious  to  get  pinched  just  now." 

He  winked  at  David  in  a  most  mysterious  way,  and 
then  grinned  broadly.  David  looked  puzzled.  Then 
a  deep  flush  spread  over  his  unstained  cheek. 

"  You  mean  because  you  are  with  me?  "  he  demanded. 

Dick  Cronk  stared.  "What's  that  got  to  do  with 
me?  Oh!  "  He  appeared  to  recall  something  to  mind. 
"I  didn't  mean  anything  like  that,"  he  hastened  to 
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explain.     "As   far  as   that  goes.   I  guess  you're   in 
wo^e  oo^pany  than  I  a,n  at  the  prec^^ornl" 

With  this  enigmatic  rejoinder  he  proceeded  to  collect 
three  trophies  of  the  battle  and  toss  the™  over  the  S 
board  fence.     Three  of  their  late  enemies  had  neM 

clrni""  *""*'  "  ^'^^  '"""'''^  °«  *"'"  ^ 

"None  of  them  worth  keeping,"  was  his  contemptu- 

rr^sior '-  -'"'-'  °« "^''^^ '-  ^^^^  '"•^«^°"  -^ 

For  the  first  time  in  many  days  the  sun  was  shining 

^rT^TT'"^  *^^  *■"  '^""W  proceed  on  his  wafk 
toward  the  distant  hills. 

aoruptly.  The  cops  will  get  wind  of  this.  They  ierk 
up  a  circus  man  on  the  slightest  excuse.  It 's  somlhW 
of  «n  honor,  I  believe,  to  land  one  of  us  in  jail      Th! 

hoTl^'^nVrd  "'r  ''  '"  -'-^'  afterwai^^ftelS 
«!„„  w     u^       "   desperate  character.      Everybody 

Td  that  "  •  ;  ''""  "  "  '^«"'"  '^-"  ■•"  their 'S 
And  that  reminds  me.     I  had  my  lamps  on  a  coupk  of 

XThisX"^"^""^'^''"'^"-  ^-^^^^- 

Plexed  DavidU  ^ryTjj^fjA^^^Z 

Kom'thrf  'f:-^  ■"  ''^'^  '^"-^  *°  p--e  X" 

T    -^^  u  "  "  '•^^^lat'on  to  the  young  Virginian 
Despite  his  jaunty,  casual  manner,  thfre  wfs  leer 

the^^a^^l^:.   "rLT^Valley    "w'S  1^'''^-. 

o  ht^ttir " ''" '---'  •"  ^"^  thoL^ghi;?t 
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l™  »  ^"^  those  two  cops  are  still  at  the  corner  be- 

They  turned  to  the  left. 

h,^'^'';"  f^  ?'"'''  ''''°'  '°  ^"  "*  David  could  see, 
Snr°..f    """^   *"..*'''   "S''*'  "*'>''y'^«  «ti"   there 
vou  Zf\  '""  °"  i''"^'  P""^"^"    "  '^  -P  --  stop 
you  re  a  performer.    You  can  alv.ays  prove  it,  whether 

«  HeilTr"'"  "t"    «'  ^^'^  fortif  a  short  bllck  ^pe 
Heigho     I  'm  glad  to  be  back  with  the  show."    There 
was  a  world  of  satisfaction  in  the  way  he  said  it. 

outof'thr"  "  P7(°™«'-?"  «sked  David,  glancing 
out  of  he  comer  of  ks  eye  at  the  long,  supple  figure 
1  he  fellow  was  filling  his  pipe. 

Dick  Cronk  laughed  softly.  "Yes.  I 've  been  per- 
forming  on  the  perpendicular  bars  for  the  past  two 
weeks.  Not  the  horizontal  bars,  mind  you.  Banks  and 
Dav^s  do  that  act  Climbing  up  and  down  the  b„s  Is 
been  my  job  lately." 

"You  mean?" 

fhr^'^l^^jT-f*  •""'*  '"^f^"-  sometimes,"  quoth 
the  nonchalant  philosopher.  It  was  sharply  revealed 
to  David  that  he  had  been  in  jail. 

Three  abreast  they  moved  down  the  main  street  of 
the  town,  soon  mingling  with  the  throngs  of  country 
people  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  public  Square!  Dck 
Cronk's  hands  were  in  his  trousers  pockets'  hit  shoul 
ders  were  thrown  back,  his  chin  elevated,  his  long  legs 
steppmg  out  freely,  confidently.  His  ^tiff  black  h! 
ZVr  ;     ""'^  °^-  Ws  right  ear.     He  was  rather 

enabled  him  to  carry  his  clothes  with  peculiar  unob- 
trusiveness.  They  were  threadbare  and  untidy,  if  you 
took  the  pains  to  look  closely;   but  you  never  kouglt 
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of  looking  closely ;  you  merely  took  in  the  general  e«fect, 

which  was  rather  pleasing  than  otherwise. 

The  face  of  this  debonair  knight  of  Vagabondia  was 
curiously  attractive,  though  not  what  you  would  call 
handsome.  The  features  were  too  pronounced,  the  lips 
too  prone  to  twist  into  satirical  grimaces.  His  dark 
hair  grew  rather  low  on  his  wide  forehead;  it  always 
looked  straight  and  damp.  The  nose  was  long  and 
pointed.  When  he  whistled  —  which  was  almost  in- 
cessantly —  the  tip  of  it  appeared  to  protrude  at  least 
half  an  inch  farther  out  from  his  face  and  to  assume 
a  new  elevation.  His  chin  was  square  and  his  neck  was 
long.  Swift-moving  gray  eyes  twinkled  good-humor- 
cdly  under  a  frank,  open  brow. 

"  Are  you  going  to  be  with  the  show  the  rest  of  the 
summer?"  asked  David  hesitatingly,  at  one  stag^  of 
their  conversation. 

"I  don't  know,"  said  the  other,  pursing  his  lips. 
"  I  can't  say  that  I  like  Braddock's  greedy  ways.  He 
wants  too  much  in  the  divvy.  There  's  plenty  of  shows 
nowadays  that  don't  ask  anything  off  of  us.  But 
Brad 's  got  to  have  a  slice  of  it.  See?  I 've  been  think- 
ing a  little  of  Barnum  or  Van  Amberg." 

Ernie  spoke  up  shrilly.  «  You  bet  your  life  he  ain't 
going  to  leave  the  show."  Dick  turned  pink  about  the 
ears. 

"Never  mind  that,  kid,"  he  said  uneasily.  David 
i..stinctively  knew  that  there  was  a  girl  in  the  balance. 

Dick  had  the  wonderful  knack  of  "  spotting "  a 
policeman  two  blocks  away.  At  times  this  quality  in 
him  was  positively  uncanny. 

"I  can  see  'em  through  a  brick  wall,"  he  said  to 
David.    "  I  guess  it  must  be  second  sight." 
"  It 's  second  smell,"  said  Ernie  briefly. 
They  came  at  length  to  the  shew  grounds.     Here, 
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to  David's  amazement,  every  one  they  met  greeted  the 
tall  youth  with  a  shout  of  joy.  He  shook  hands  with 
all  of  tlicm,  from  the  hostler  to  the  manager,  from  the 
"butcher"  to  tho  highest-priced  performer,  without 
any  apparent  distinction. 

"  Hello,  Dick,  old  boy ! "  was  the  universal  greeting. 
"  Hello,  kid !  "  was  his  genial  response,  to  young  and 
old  alike.  Women,  sunning  themselves,  waved  their 
hands  gayly  at  him;  some  of  them  wafted  kisses  — 
which  he  gallantly  returned.  Old  Joey  Noakes  toci 
liis  pipe  out  of  his  mouth,  crinkled  his  face  up  into  a 
mighty  smile,  and  exclaimed: 

"  It 's  good  for  sore  eyes  to  see  you  again,  Dicky. 
How  was  it  this  time?  " 

"I  liked  the  stone  pile  better  than  the  chuck  they 
gave  us.  Gee  whiz,  I  '11  never  get  pinched  in  that  burg 
again." 

David  turned  away  for  a  moment  to  speak  to  some 
one.  When  he  looked  again,  Dick  Cronk  had  dis- 
appeared. 

«  Where  is  he? "  he  asked  of  old  Joey. 
"He's   'arf-way    uptown   by    this   time,"    said   the 
clown  quizzically. 
"Who  is  he,  Joey?" 

Joey  looked  surprised.  "Don't  you  know  Artful 
Dick  Cronk?  "  he  demanded.  "  Why,  Jacky,  he  's  the 
slickest  dip  —  that's  short  for  pickpocket  —  in  the 
United  States.  He's  the  king  of  all  the  glue-fingers, 
that  boy  is.  My  eye,  'ow  he  can  do  wot  he  does,  I 
can't  for  the  life  of  me  see."  He  then  went  into  a  long 
dissertation  on  the  astonishing  accomplishments  of  Art- 
ful Dick  Cronk. 

"And  you  all  associate  with  him?"  cried  David, 
openly  surprised. 

"Certain  sure.     Why  not?     He's  the  mast  honest 
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dip  I  ever  see.    He  would  n't  touch  a  thinR  belonging 
to  one  of  us  — not  a  thing.     He  works  only  on  these 
ere  nch  blokes   wot  thinks  we're  scum   and   vermin. 
But,  I  say,  Jacky,"  he  interrupted  himself  to  say  sagely, 
"  I  would  n't  be  seen  with  'im  too  often  if  I  was  you. 
He  doe»  have  to  make  some  very  sudden  escapes  some- 
times, unexpected  like,  and  I  doubt  if  you  can  dodge 
as  well  as  he  can.     If  that  feller  was  to  give  up  lifting 
pocket-books,  he  could  be  the  grandest  lawyer  in  ten 
states.     Wot  he  don't  know  about  the  law  nobody  else 
does.     Experience  is  a  wonderful  teacher.     He  comes 
by   'is   name  rightly,   he  docs,  — Artful   Dick.      I've 
larfcd  myself  sick  many  a  time  listening  to  'ow  he  lifted 
things.     Once  he  actually  took  a  feller's  pocket-hook 
out  of  'is  inside  westcut  pocket,  removed  the  bills,  signed 
a  httle  receipt  for  'em,  and  then  returned  the  leather 
to  the  gent's  westcut.    Later  on  he  'card  the  chap  was 
going  to  use  the  money  to  pav  off  a  morgidge  and  that 
he  'ad  a  sick  wife.     Wot  did  Dick  do  but  'unt  him  up 
again  and  put  the  money  back,  removing  the  receipt 
and  substituting  a  fifty-dollar  bill  he'd  filched  from  a 
wise  guy  in  a  bank,  all  wrapped  up  in  a  little  note  tell- 
ing the  chap  to  give  it  to  'is  wife  with  the  compliments 
of  Old  Nick.     I  've  larfed  myself  to  sleep  wondering 
wot  the  feller  thought  when  he  found  the  note!  " 

"  I  've  never  seen  any  one  just  like  him.  He  's  a 
very  odd  person,"  said  David.  « I  think  I  should  like 
him  in  spite  of  what  he  is." 

"Everybody  likes  him.  He's  so  light-'earted  he 
almost  bursts  with  joy.  He's  followed  us  for  two 
seasons,  and  I  've  never  knowed  'im  to  do  a  mean  or 
dishonorable  thing,"  said  Joey  with  perfect  compla- 
cency. And  yet  Joey  Noakes  was  the  soul  of  integrity ! 
David  could  not  help  laughing;  whereupon  the  clown 
hastened  to  add:  «  Except  to  steal." 
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"  I  'in  Sony  he 's  that  kind,"  deplored  David. 
"  He  '•  about  twenty-one,"  said  Joey,  a  retrospec- 
tive light  in  his  eye.    "  :.e  first  joined  us  as  a  sleiglit- 
o'-hand    man   in    the   iide-show.      That    cussed    little 
brother  of  'is  got  a  job  taking  tickets.     Dick  'ad  been 
ill  jail  a  couple  of  times  and  he  decided  to  turn  over  a 
new  leaf.     He'd  'a'  been  all  right  if  it  'ad  n't  been  for 
Ernie.      Ernie   didn't   think    he   was    making   enough 
money  by  being  honest,  so  he  just  naturally  drove  'iin 
to  picking  again.    That  boy  is  a  little  devil.     You  see, 
the  trouble  with  poor  Dick  is,  that  he  's  set  'imself  up 
to  protect  and  provide  for  Ernie  all  'is  life.     It  seems 
that  he  's  responsible  for  the  deformity.     When  Ernie 
was  five  years  old,  Dick,  who  'ad  a  wery  disagreeable 
temper  in  them  days,  kicked  the  little  cuss  downstairs. 
The  kid  was  laid  up  for  months  and  he  came  out  of  it 
all  twisted  up  —  just  as  you  see  'im  now.     Wei',  Dick 
never  got  mad  at  anybody  after  that.     He  wery  ^  rop- 
erly  swore  he  'd  take  care  of  Ernie  and  try  to  make  up 
for  wot  he  'd  done  to  'im.     He  said  he  'd  beg  or  stcnl 
or  kill  if  he  'ad  to,  to  ,  lovide  for  'im.     He 's  never  'ad 
to  beg  or  kill,  I'm  thankful  to  say.     So,  you  sec,  he 
ain't  altogether  to  blame  for  'is  occupation.     Ernie's 
a  miser.     He  would  n't  be  satisfied  with  'arf  of  a  decent 
man's  wages,  if  Dick  minded  to  go  to  honest  work; 
he  must  have  'arf  of  all  Dick  can  steal,  and  he  sets  up 
a  'orrible  rumpus  if  Dick  don't  make  some  good  pulls. 
Ernie's   excuse  for  'is  greediness   is   this:    he  says  he 
wants  to  'ave  plenty  to  fall  back  on  if  Dick  'appens  to 
get  a  long  term  in  the  pen.    Who  's  going  to  support 
'im,  says  he,  whi!°  Dick's  doing  time?     Wot  do  you 
think  of  that  for  brotherly  love?  " 

"It's  unbelievable!" 

"He  curses  Dick  in  one  breath  and  sweeties  »im  in 
the  next,"  went  on  Joey.     "Wheedles  'im,  don't  you 
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»ee.  Once  Dick  wai  in  the  jug  for  two  montlu.  Ernie 
wanted  to  kill  'im  afore  he  got  out,  he  was  that  enraged 
at  'im  for  being  so  inconsiderate  as  to  get  caught.  They 
say  Ernie  has  several  thousand  dollars  in  a  bank  in 
New  York,  every  nickel  of  which  Dick  stole  for  'im. 
Dick  spends  'is  own  share  freely,  or  gives  it  away  for 
charity,  or  —  ahem '  lends  it  to  needy  persons  as  'appens 
to  know  'im." 

"Poor  fellow!  What  a  life!  What  is  to  become  of 
him?"  cried  David,  genuinely  concerned. 

"  Oh,  he  's  got  all  that  set  down  in  'is  book  of  fate, 
as  he  calls  it.     He  says  he  's  going  to  be  'angcd  some 
day.    He  's  just  as  sure  of  it  as  he  's  sure  he 's  alive." 
"  Just  a  morbid  rotion." 

"  Well,  it 's  hi?  aaf<  jedents,  as  the  feller  would  say. 
In  the  family,  so  to  speak.  His  father  was  'anged  for 
murder  when  Dick  was  eleven  years  old.  I  daresay 
it 's  r,ot  on  'is  mind,  poor  lad." 

"  His  father  was  hanged?  "  cried  David,  in  a  lowered 
tone.     A  swift  shudder  swept  over  him. 

"  He  was,"  said  Joey,  refilling  his  pipe  and  prepar- 
ing to  scratch  a  sulphur  match  on  his  bandy  leg.  "  And 
a  good  job  it  was,  too.  He  was  a  'ousebrcaker,  and  he 
'ad  a  wery  gentle  wife  who  prayed  for  'im  every  night 
and  tried  to  get  'im  to  give  up  the  life  on  account  of 
the  children.  One  night  he  got  drunk  and  shot  a  per- 
fectly 'elpless  old  man  whose  'ouse  he  was  robbing. 
That 's  wot  they  swung  'im  for.  I  daresay  that 's  why 
Dick  'as  never  took  to  drink.  He  says  it  takes  the 
polish  off  from  a  chap's  ambition." 

All  this  time,  at  the  back  of  the  "snack-stand" 
across  the  lot  the  Cronk  brothers  were  engaged  in 
earnest  conversation,  low-toned  and  serious,  irascible 
on  the  part  of  the  one,  conciliatory  on  the  part  of  the 
other. 
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"  You  know  I  give  you  half  alwayi,  Ernie,"  laid  tall 
Dick,  almoit  plaintively.    "  I  never  hold  out  on  you." 

"  You  say  you  don't,"  marled  the  other  between  hi» 
teeth.  "  You  got  more  than  twenty  dollars  out  of  that 
guy  last  night,  did  n't  you?    I  know  you  did." 

"  S'  help  me  God,  Ernie,  I  did  n't  get  a  —  " 

"  He  had  nearly  fifty  dollars  in  the  saloon." 

"  I  don't  know  where  it  got  to,  then.  I  nipped  only 
two  tens,  1  swear,  Ernie.  Why,  I  would  n't  do  you  a 
dirty  trick  like  that  for  the  world." 

"  You  done  me  a  dirty  trick  once,"  grated  the  mis- 
shapen lad.  "  If  it  had  n't  been  for  you  I  'd  be  as 
straight  as  anybody  and  I  —  " 

"  Don't  begin  on  that  again,  Ernie,"  pleaded  Dick. 
"Ain't  you  ever  going  to  give  me  a  rest  on  that? 
Ain't  I  trying  to  make  up  for  it,  the  best  I  know  how?  " 

'*  Yes,  and  did  n't  you  let  'em  catch  you  back  there 
in  Staunton?  Is  thot  the  way  you  make  it  up?  Let- 
ting me  starve  —  ahnost."  He  glared  at  the  ground. 
"  Yes,  if  I  was  straight  she  'd  look  at  me,  too.  She 
would  n't  look  the  other  way  every  time  I  come  around. 
Oh,  you  don't  know  how  it  feels !  She  'd  go  out  walk- 
ing with  me  instead  of  that  Virginian  smart  aleck  who 
killed  hif"  grandpa.  But  just  see  how  it  is,  though! 
She  won't  look  at  me !    She  won't  even  look  at  me ! " 

A  whole  world  of  bitterness  dwelt  in  that  cry  of 
despair. 

"  If  I  wos  straight  like  you,  she  'd  —  she  might  love 
me.  She  might  marry  me.  Just  think  of  it,  Dick !  I 
"■'^t  get  her."  With  the  inconsistency  of  the  selfishly 
irrational  he  added :  "  I  've  got  plenty  of  money.  I 
could  give  her  fine  clothes  and  —  But,  oh,  what 's  the 
use?  She  hatei  to  look  at  me.  I  —  I  hurt  her  eyes  — 
yes,  I  hurt  her  eyes !  " 

It  was  pitiful.  Greed  and  avarice  had  mode  a  hateful 
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little  monster  of  him,  and  yet  a  heart  of  itone  would 
have  been  touched  by  the  miicry  in  hi«  eyes,  the  anguish 
on  hit  lips.    Dick  murmured  helplessly: 

"May  — maybe  you  can  get  her  anyhow,  Ernie, 
Mnybe  you  can.    Maybe  —  maybe." 

But  Ernie's  emotion  underwent  a  sudden  chnnge. 
Spitefulness  leaped  into  his  eyes ;  the  wail  of  misery  left 
his  voice  and  in  its  place  came  shrill  blasphemy.  After 
he  hati  cursed  Dick  and  David  Jcnison  to  his  heart's 
content  he  came  to  a  standstill  in  front  of  his  unhappy 
brother.  Sticking  out  his  lower  jaw  angrily  he 
■napped : 

"  Where 's  the  sapphire  ring  you  got  from  the  feller 
in  Charlottesville?" 
"  1  —  I  still  got  it." 

"  Oh,  I  see ! "  sneered  Eniie,  drawing  back.  "  You  're 
saving  it  to  give  to  Ruby  Noakes,  eh?  That 's  it,  is 
It?  Cheating  me  out  of  it  to  give  to  her.  An  engage- 
ment ring,  eh?    Say,  you  —  " 

I' Hold  on,  Ernie,"  said  Dick  sternly.     "I'm  not 

going  to   do   anything  of  the  sort.      Why why,   I 

could  n't  give  Ruby  anything  I  'd  stole.  I  could  n't ! " 
"  Aw,  but  you  don't  mind  giving  me  things  you  've 
stole.  I'm  different,  am  I?  I 'm  not  as  good  as  she 
IS,  am  I?  Well,  say,  lemme  tell  you  one  thing:  Ruby 
Noakes  ain't  going  to  hook  up  with  a  sneak  thief." 

"  Ernie,"  said  Dick,  going  very  white  and  speaking 
vwy  slowly,  «  you  sometimes  make  me  wish  vou  'd  'a' 
died  that  time." 

"  I  wish  I  had !    Then  they  'd  'a'  hung  you." 
"  I  was  only  nine,"  murmured  Dick,  trying  to  put 
his  arm  around  his  brother,  only  to  have  it  struck  away 
with  violence. 

"  And  I  was  only  four,"  scoffed  the  other.     "  Sav 
let 's  see  that  ring," 
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Dick  produced  the  sapphire.  It  wai  moit  unuiual  in 
him  to  carry  the  imallcst  part  of  his  gains  on  hii  per- 
son.   The  circumstance  struck  Ernie  at  once. 

"  So  you  wtre  going  to  give  it  to  her,"  snapped  he. 

"  She  would  n't  take  it  if  I  were  fool  enough  to  offer 
it,"  said  Dick  quietly,  dropping  the  ring  into  his 
brother's  hand.  It  immediately  found  a  new  resting 
place  in  the  Inttcr's  pocket. 

"  Maybe  the  other  one  will  take  it  from  rac,"  he 
grinned. 

"  Vou  'd  better  not  try  it.  Braddock  would  kick  you 
to  death." 

"Everybody  wants  to  kick  me,"  whined  the  other, 
taking  a  new  turn.  "  But,  say,  he  did  n't  offer  to  kick 
me  last  night  when  I  told  him  she  'd  been  out  walking 
with  that  guy.  I  seen  'cm  —  I  seen  'cm  sneaking  in. 
I  told  Brad.    I  bet  he  raised  thunder  with  'em." 

Dick  was  looking  out  past  the  stand  in  the  direction 
of  the  big  tents. 

"  I  'm  not  so  sure,"  he  said  dryly.  "  I  see  Brad  and 
Christine  and  the  guy  you  mean  talking  over  there  by 
the  entrance.  They  seem  to  be  in  a  specially  good 
humor." 

Ernie  sprang  forward,  his  eyes  dilated.  He  stared 
for  a  full  minute  without  blinking.  Then  his  grip  on 
Dick's  arm  suddenly  relaxed. 

"  Oh,  God,  how  I  wish  I  was  straight  and  handsome 
like  him !  "  he  cried  brokenly. 

Dick  did  not  look  down,  but  he  knew  that  the  tears 
were  standing  in  the  boy's  eyes. 

"  Don't  think  about  it,  Ernie,"  he  began. 

Ernie  shook  off  his  hand  and  angrily  rubbed  his  eyes 
with  his  bony  knuckles.  He  sobbed  twice,  and  then 
burst  forth  in  a  shrill  tirade  of  abuse.  Quivering  with 
ungovernable  rage,  he  called  Dick  every  vile  name  he 
could  lay  his  proficient  tongue  to. 
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Poor  Dick  offered  up  no  word  of  protest,  no  sign  of 
resentment.  When  Ernie  stopped  for  sheer  exhaustion, 
not  only  of  his  lung  power  but  in  the  matter  of  epithets, 
the  tall  martyr  took  his  hands  out  of  his  pockets, 
stretched  himself  lazily,  and  announced,  as  if  it  were 
expected  of  him  as  a  duty : 

"  Well,  the  crowd  is  beginning  to  gather  at  the  ticket- 
wagon.  I  guess  I'd  better  be  strolling  among  'em, 
Ernie.    So  long." 

Ernie  looked  up  eagerly,  his  mood  changing  like  a 
flash. 

"  Good  luck,  Dick,"  he  said,  his  eyes  sparkling. 


CHAPTER  Vni 
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That  same  night  Artful  Dick  Cronk  had  a  long  con- 
versation with  Thomas  Braddock.  David  was  the  prin- 
cipal subject  of  discussion.  The  airy  scalawag  was 
not  long  in  getting  to  the  bottom  of  the  fugitive's  his- 
tory, so  far  as  it  could  be  obtained  from  the  rather  dis- 
connected utterances  of  the  convivial  Thomas.  They 
had  come  upon  each  other  in  a  bar-room,  but  Dick  had 
succeeded  in  getting  the  showman  away  from  the  place 
before  he  reached  the  maudlin  stage.  The  day's  busi- 
ness had  been  good.  Braddock  was  cheerful,  almost 
optimistic  in  consequence.  He  vociferously  thanked 
his  lucky  sun,  not  his  stars.  Convinced  that  this  was  an 
uncommonly  clever  bit  of  paraphrasing,  he  repeated  it 
at  least  a  dozen  times  with  great  unction,  always  append- 
ing a  careful  explanation  so  that  Dick  would  be  sure  to 
catch  the  point  —  or,  you  might  say,  the  twist. 

"  If  we  only  had  sunshine  like  this,"  he  announced 
with  a  comprehensive  wave  of  his  hand,  regardless  of 
the  fact  that  it  was  ten  o'clock  at  night,  "  I  'd  clear  a 
million  dollars  this  season.  We  've  got  nearly  fifteen 
hundred  dollars  in  that  tent  to-night,  Dick.  Twenty-one 
hundred  on  the  day.  A  week  of  this  beautiful  sunshine 
and  we  'd  be  doing  three  thousand  a  day.  I  'd  make  old 
Bamum  look  like  a  two-spot.  Did  you  ever  see  more 
beautiful  sunshine,  Dick?    Now,  did  you?  " 

"  That 's  not  the  sun.  Brad,"  said  Dick,  removing  his 
pipe  from  his  lips.  "  That 's  a  canvasman  with  a 
torch."    They  had  arrived  at  the  lot. 
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Braddock  swore  a  mighty  oath,  and  with  jovial  good- 
humor  chucked  Dick  in  the  ribs,  not  very  gently,  it  may 
be  supposed.  Dick,  with  responsive  good-humor,  seized 
the  opportunity  to  deliver  a  resounding  thump  on  Brad- 
dock's  back,  almost  knocking  the  breath  out  of  him.  If 
one  could  have  looked  into  the  brain  of  the  grinning 
pickpocket,  he  might  have  detected  a  vast  regret  that 
policy  made  it  inadvisable  to  thump  the  showman  on  the 
jaw  instead  of  the  back.  He  had  the  satisfaction,  how- 
ever, of  hearing  the  other  cough  violently  for  some  little 
time. 

"  Don't  be  so  rough,"  growled  Braddock,  taking  a 
fresh  cigar  from  his  pocket  to  replace  the  one  that  had 
been  expelled  by  the  force  of  the  blow. 

"  Excuse  me,"  apologized  Dick  promptly.  "  Say," 
he  went  on,  without  waiting  for  or  expecting  forgive- 
ness, "  tell  me  something  about  this  new  clown  of  yours." 
Whereupon  Braddock  lowered  his  voice  and  told  him 
as  much  as  he  knew  of  the  story.  They  sat  on  a  wagon 
tongue  at  some  distance  from  where  the  men  were  tear- 
ing down  the  menagerie  tent.  Dick  Cronk  puffed  his 
pipe  thoughtfully  during  the  recital.  One  might  have 
imagined  that  he  was  not  listening. 

"  I  don't  believe  he  killed  him,"  said  he  at  the  end  of 
the  story. 

"  Neither  do  I,"  said  Braddock.  "  But  it  won't  hurt 
to  let  him  think  that  we  're  all  still  a  lectle  bit  doubtful." 
"I  heard  all  about  the  murder  in  Staunton.  The 
sheriff  was  trying  to  head  the  kid  off  if  he  came  through 
that  county.  We  were  expectin'  to  see  him  landed  in  jail 
any  day.  They  had  bloodhounds  after  him,  I  hear." 
Dick  Cronk's  body  quivered  in  a  sharp  spasm  of 
dread. 

"Say,  Dick,  listen  here,"  said  Braddock,  leaning 
closer  and  dropping  his  voice  to  a  half -whisper.    "  I  've 
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been  wantin'  you  to  turn  up  ever  since  he  joined  U8. 
What  will  you  say  when  I  tell  you  he 's  got  more  'n  two 
thousand  dollars  with  him  ?  " 

Dick  started.    "What!" 

"  He  has.    I  've  seen  it.    He  's  lousy  with  it." 

"  Well,  he  came  by  it  honestly,"  said  Dick  after  a 
moment. 

"How  do  you  know?"  demanded  the  other  insinu- 
atingly. 

"  Honest  men  are  so  blamed  scarce.  Brad,  that  I  can 
always  tell  one  when  I  see  him." 

Braddock  rolled  his  cigar  from  one  side  of  his  mouth 
to  the  other  and  back  again  before  venturing  the  -"est 
remark. 

"  It  would  be  no  trick  at  all  to  get  it  away  from  him." 

Dick  Cronk  looked  at  his  averted  face.  "  What  do 
you  mean  ? " 

"  Think  of  what  a  haul  it  would  be." 

"  I  suppose  you  want  me  to  lift  the  pile.    Is  that  it?  " 

"  Not  unless  we  come  to  a  thorough  understanding 
beforehand,"  said  Braddock  quickly.  "  It 's  my  plan, 
so  I  get  the  bulk  of  it,  understand  that." 

"  I  do  the  job  and  you  get  the  stuff,"  sneered  Dick, 
still  looking  at  his  companion.  Braddock  felt  that  look 
and  moved  uncomfortably. 

"  It 's  too  much  money  to  let  get  away,"  he  explained 
somewhat  irrelevantly. 

"  Then  why  don't  you  pinch  it  yourself?  Why  ask 
me  to  do  it?" 

Braddock  turned  upon  him  angrily.  >?hy,  I  'm  no 
thief !  I  '11  break  your  neck  if  you  make  another  crack 
like  that." 

Artful  Dick  arose.  "  I  'm  not  so  easily  insulted,"  he 
said  with  a  queer  little  laugh.  "  But,  say,  Braddock, 
let  me  tell  you  one  thing.    I  'm  not  going  to  touch  that 
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kid',  wad,  and  you  ain't  either.  I  'm  a  friend  of  hig  'n, 
after  what  happened  tc^dajr.  Put  that  in  your  pipe, 
Brad,  and  smoke  it"  f  l"' 

Braddoct  gulped  painfuUy.  «« See  here.  Dick,  don't 
be  a  fool.    We  can  clean  up  a " 

"  You  'd  take  the  pennies  off  a  dead  nigger's  eves  " 
interrupted  the  pickpocket  scathingly. 

"A'^  "JoonythinK  to  keep  the  show  from  busting," 
said  the  other  with  the  air  of  a  martyr.  "Anything 
to  save  my  wife's  little  fortune,  and  anything  4  keep 
my  performers  from  going  broke." 

« I  suppose  your  wife  thinks  it's  all  right  to 
get  this  kids  money  away  from  him,"  said  Dick 
sarcastically. 

-J,"  !''-!~oT^^'  °'  ?.""''  '^^  ^""^"^  n'*  ^''^  anything 
about  it.    She 's  so  blamed  finicky." 

"  Of  course!  "  scoffed  Dick. 

«  But  she  'd  stand  for  it,  if  she  ever  did  find  it  out. 
bhe  needs  the  money  just  as  much  as  I  do,  only  she  likes 
to  appear  sanctimo  —  " 

"  I  hate  a  liar,  Brad,"  said  Dick  coolly. 

Braddock  arose  unsteadily.     «  You  mean  mef  " 
I  do,    said  the  thief  to  the  liar.     «  Yoj  know  you 
he^when  you  say  she'd  back  you  up  in  a  game  Uke 

"  I  've  a  notion  to  smash  you  one." 

"Here^s  your  w■^tch,  Brad,  and  your  pocketbook. 
1  nipprf  em  just  now  to  see  if  I'm  in  practice.  Oh, 
ITl  ""^  y°"'  '^^°1^«'-.  too-"  He  laughed  noiselessly 
as  he  laid  the  three  art^les  on  the  footrest  of  the  wagon 
and  turned  away. 

Braddock  blinked  his  eyes.  As  he  replaced  the  ar- 
ticles m  their  places,  he  said  admiringly:  "Well  von 
do  beat  the  devil ! "  ^  '  ^  " 

When  he  turned,  the  pickpocket  was  nowhere  to  be 
seen.    It  was  as  if  the  earth  had  swaUowcd  hit.. 


AN   INVITATION   TO    SUPPER  137 

Five  minutes  later  Dick  appeared  quite  mysteriously 
in  the  dressing-tent,  coming  from  the  skies,  it  seemed  to 
David,  who  found  him  filling  a  space  that  had  been  abso- 
lutely empty  when  he  stooped  over  an  instant  before  to 
adjust  his  shoe-lacing. 

"  Hello,  kid,"  said  Dick  easily.    "  Say,  do  you  know 
there's  a  warrant  for  your  arrest  right  now  in  the 
hands  of  the  town  marshal  of  this  burg?  " 
David's  heart  almost  stopped  beating. 
"  How  do  you  know?  "  he  demanded.  ■ 
^  "  I  just  jjped  him  and  a  Pinkerton  guy  I  know  by 
sight  hunting  up  Braddock.     Not  three  minutes  ago. 
They  were  talking  it  over  between  'em  out  there  by  the 
road.     The  detective  's  got  a  picture  of  you,  he  says. 
Somehow  they  've  dropped  on  to  it  that  the  new  clown 
is  you.     Evening,  Mrs.  Braddock." 

The  proprietor's  wife  canie  up,  followed  closely  by 
Christine  and  Ruby,  dressed  for  the  street.  In  an  in- 
stant David  repeated  the  startling  news. 

"  What  it  to  be  done?  "  cried  Mrs.  Braddock,  aghast. 
"  They  sha'n't  take  you,  David,"  cried  Christine. 
"  Where  is  my  father?  "  fell  from  Ruby's  .    ightened 
h'ps. 

"  Not  a  second  to  be  lost,"  said  Dick.  "  I  've  got  a 
scheme.  Come  in  here,  kid,  and  let  me  get  into  the  tights 
you  've  got  on.  Tell  Joey,  and  put  the  rest  of  the  crowd 
on  to  the  game,"  he  added  to  Ruby. 

When  the  town  marshal  and  the  detective  deliberately 
stalked  into  the  dres.,ing-tent  a  few  minutes  later,  a  non- 
chalant group  of  performers  greeted  them,  apparently 
without  interest. 

The  new  clown  was  partly  dressed,  but  he  had  not 
washed  the  bismuth  and  carmine  from  his  lean  face. 
Braddock,  perspiring  freely,  came  in  behind  the  officers. 
He  saw  in  a  glance  what  had  transpired.  His  cigar 
almost  dropped  from  his  lips. 
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«  We  want  you,"  said  the  marshal,  pushed  forward 
by  the  detective.  The  new  clown  looked  up,  amazed,  as 
the  hand  fell  on  his  shoulder.  "  No  trouble  now,"  added 
the  local  officer,  nervously  glancing  around  him.  He 
knew  the  perils  attending  the  arrest  of  a  circus  per^ 
former  in  his  own  domain. 

"What's  the  matter  with  you?"  exclaimed  Dick 
Cronk,  jerking  his  arm  away. 

"I  want  you,  David  Jenison,  for  murder  in  —  " 
There  was  a  roar  of  laughter  from  the  assembled 
crowd  of  performers. 

"Come  off!"  grinned  Oick  Cronk.  "You're  off 
your  base,  you  rube.    Lei:  go  my  arm ! " 

"  None  of  that  now,"  said  the  dctecti  e.  "  I  've  got 
your  picture  here.  The,  jig 's  up,  young  feller.  It 's 
no  —  " 

"  My  picture?  "  ejaculated  Dick  in  surprise.  "  Let 's 
have  a  look  at  it.  I  never  had  my  picture  taken  in  mv 
life."  ^ 

The  man  held  out  a  small  solar  print  of  a  daguerreo- 
type that  David  Jenison  sat  for  the  year  before  at  col- 
lege. While  the  marshal,  in  some  trepidation,  regained 
his  grip  on  the  pr!-  ner's  arm,  the  crowd  of  performers 
looked  at  the  picture  with  broad  grins  on  their  faces. 

"  Wash  up,  Jacky,"  said  Grinaldi,  stifling  a  laugh. 

"Let  the  rubes  see  what  you  really  look  like," 
added  Signor  Anaconda. 

Dick  Cronk  proceeded  to  scrub  away  the  make-up. 
When  he  lifted  his  face  for  inspection,  the  two  officers 
glared  at  him  in  positive  consternation. 

"  I  guess  I  'm  not  the  guy  you  're  after,"  said  Dick 
coolly.  "  A  blind  man  could  see  that  I  don't  look  like 
that  picture.  My,  what  a  nice-looking  boy  he  is!  A 
reg'lar  lady-killer." 

"You're  not  the  man,  that's  dead  sure,"  said  the 
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Finkerton  operative,  perplexity  written  all  over  his  face. 
«  Yf^  >yg  ],^  a  job  put  up  on  us,"  he  explained,  turning 
to  Braddock.  "  Some  smart  aleck  sent  word  to  our 
branch  that  the  real  Jenison  boy  was  a  clown  in  this 
■how.  We  got  a  note  from  some  one  who  said  he  be- 
longed to  the  show.  They  sent  me  up  lierc  on  a  chance 
that  it  was  true.  We  had  this  picture  in  the  office.  The 
note  says  David  Jenison  joined  the  show  three  weeks 
ago.    How  long  have  you  been  with  it? " 

Dick  Cronk  was  very  cunning.  "  That 's  funny. 
I  've  been  with  it  just  three  weeks.  Say,  I  bet  I  know 
who  put  up  this  job  on  you."  He  turned  to  his  friends. 
"  It  was  that  darned  Jim  Hopkins.  He 's  always  up  to 
a  gag  of  some  sort." 

"  Where  is  he?  "  demanded  the  detective. 

"The  Lord  knows,"  said  Dick.  "He  ducked  a 
couple  of  days  ago.  Gone  to  Cincinnati,  I  think  he 
said.  He  works  the  shell  game,  and  it  got  pretty  hot 
for  him  after  we  left  Cumberland.  Well,  say,  this  ig 
great!  I  guess  the  drinks  are  on  the  Pinkerton  office. 
Thaw  out,  mister.    Charge  it  to  the  Molly  McGuires." 

In  the  mean  time  David  Jenison,  attired  in  a  street 
gown  belonging  to  Madam  Bolivar,  the  strong  lady, 
was  on  his  way  to  the  hotel,  accompanied  by  Mrs.  Brad- 
dock,  Christine  and  others  of  the  sex  lie  represented  for 
the  time  being. 

An  hour  later  he  stole  away  from  the  hotel,  in  his  own 
clothes,  and  boarded  a  rumbling  tableau  wagon  at  the 
edge  of  the  town,  considerably  shaken  by  his  narrow 
escape,  but  full  of  gratitude  to  the  resourceful 
pickpocket. 

In  the  railroad  yards  Dick  Cronk  hunted  out  his 
brother  Ernie,  and,  standing  over  him  in  a  manner  so 
threatening  that  the  astonished  hunchback  shrank  down 
in  fear,  he  bluntly  accused  him  of  informing  on  David 
Jenison. 
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"I  knowjou  did  it,  Ernie"  he  .aid,  when  the  other 
began  to  whimper  hi.  denial..  «  Yo„  Ve  done  a  lot  of 
.neakin'  thing.,  but  thi.  i.  the  .neakin'e.t.    If  you  ever 

^TfrZ  T^^^  ''«''"■  I'"-'^«>".  I  won't  .ajr  j„,t 
what_  I  '11  do.    It  '11  be  good  and  plenty,  you  can  LI  on 

^' What 'U  you  do?  "  .neered  Ernie,  but  cravenly. 

Diet  w>K  ^'"!,     f',"'*  ^°  ^^'  ""'  «""«'"  '"">°"»~d 
Dick  with  deadly  kvehiess.    Ernie  tumed  very  cold. 

You  would  n't  hurt  me?  »  he  whined. 

"I'm  through  talkin'  about  it,"  said  Dick,  turning 
away.       Just  you  remember,  that 's  all  " 

Colonel  Bob  Grand  descended  upon  the  show  the  fol- 
lowing afternoon.  His  customary  advent  was  alway 
somewhat  m  the  natur^  of  a  hawk's  visitation  among 
a  brood  of  chickens:  it  was  quite  a,  disturbing  and 
equally  as  hateful.  Moreover,  like  the  hawk,  he  came 
when  least  expected. 

n»"?'  «r  ^  '"''*'''  .***  """"'"  whispered  Christine  to 
^2  .1,  T  ""!"'"«  '°""  ^"  *"™  «  *he  ring,  just 
mside  the  great  red  and  gold  curtains  at  the  entrance 
of  the  dressmg-tent     Tom  Sacks  was  peeping  through 

tenL^n""^  "^i'lt  '"'r'^-l°P«d  crowd  in  the  main 
tent  David  and  the  Jim  girl  in  red  were  standing  at 
the  big  gray  horse's  head  and  she  was  feeding  sugar  to 

taller";?  J^"  ^""^  •""  ^^  ''"^"^  "^^^'^  -"  »  head 
taller  than  his  companion  —  for  David  was  then  but 

Zhotd."'  '""  ^'"'  "'  "^  '^'  """^  ■'^-•^-"^  »*° 

w;t?rT- .^'ff  ^"^  J"'*  ™*""^''  ^he  dressing-tent 
with  Christine^s  father,  and  was  paying  hi,  most  suave 
devotions  to  Mrs.  Braddock  across  the  way 

"When  did  he  come?"  asked  David,  filled  with  a 
sharp  pity  for  the  girl,  who,  as  yet,  could  hardly  have 
suspected  the  real  object  of  his  visits. 
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"  An  hour  ago.    Dayid,  why  does  he  come  lo  often?  " 

"I  —  I  wppoie  he  hai  businen  in  these  towns,"  he 
floundered  uncomfortably. 

"My  mother  hates  him,  —  oh,  how  she  hates  him. 
I  don't  see  why  he  can't  see  it  and  stay  away  from  us. 
Of  course,  he 's  very  rich,  and  he 's  a  —  a  great  friend 
of  father's.  They  say  Colonel  Grand  gambles  and  — 
and  he  leaves  his  wife  alone  at  home  for  weeks  at  a  time. 
I  can't  bear  the  sight  of  his  face.  It  is  like  an  animal's 
to  me.  Have  you  seen  that  African  gazelle  out  in  the 
animal  top?  The  one  with  the  eyes  so  close  together 
and  the  long  white  nose?  Well,  that's  how  Colonel 
Grand  looks  to  me.  I  've  always  hated  that  horrid 
deer,  David.  1  see  it  in  my  dreams,  ever  and  over  again, 
and  it  is  always  trying  to  butt  me  in  the  face  with  that 
awful  white  nose.  Is  n't  it  odd  that  I  should  dream  of 
it  so  much?  " 

"  It 's  just  a  fancy,  Christine.  You  '11  —  you  '11  out- 
grow it.  All  children  have  funny  dreams,"  he  said  with 
a  lame  attempt  at  humor. 

"  I  'm  fifteen,  David,"  she  said  severely.  "  I  don't 
like  you  to  say  such  things  to  me.  But,"  and  she 
beamed  a  smile  upon  him  that  fairly  dazzled,  "  I  do 
love  the  way  you  pronounce  my  name.  No  one  says  it 
just  as  you  do.  I  hate  being  called  Christie.  Don't 
you  ever  begin  calling  me  Christie.    Do  you  hear?  " 

"  I  've  always  loved  Christine,"  he  said  frankly.  Then 
he  felt  himself  blush  under  the  paint. 

She  hesitated,  suddenly  shy.  "  I  've  never  liked 
David  until  now,"  she  said.  "  I  've  always  liked  Absa- 
lom better.  Reginald  is  my  favorite  name,  — .or  Ethel- 
bert.  Still,  as  you  say,  I  will  doubtless  outgrow  them. 
Besides,  you  are  not  David.  You  are  poor  little  Jack 
Snipe." 

Her  warm  smile  faded  as  she  turned  her  eyes  in  the 
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tTl^V  ^"^"""^  ®""*     '^^^  *«>»Wed  look  came 

W^r  J  !""  V  ••"  """"•"  •'"'  '"■''  '"  ^«'y  lo''  tone., 
the!  i°  ,^V*  "'"■'^  "«•'»  'he  pa.,ed  through 

the  curtam,  after  Tom  Sack,  and  made  her  way  to  the 
rmg  a  jaunty  figure  that  gave  no  sign  of  the  unea.i! 
nc.s  that  urked  beneath  the  joyou,  .pangle,. 

Dav.d  looked  after  her  for  a  momenl     He  became 

.tnnng  at  h.m  across  the  intervening  space.  Tumin«r 
he  met  the  combined  gaze  of  the  three  persons  Z 
formed  the  bttle  group.  There  was  a  comprehUve 
leer  on  the  face  of  the  Colonel.  P«nensive 

In  that  instant  ther«  flashed  through  David's  mind 
the  conv,ct.on  that  Colonel  Bob  Grand  was  to  play  an 
ugly  and  an  important  part  in  his  life.  Again  the" 
came  over  h.m.  as  once  before,  the  inscnsateTsire  t" 
stake  that  gray   puttyish  face  with  all  his  might. 

He  had  been  kept  out  of  the  ring  during  the  earlv 
part  of  the  performance,  while  Artful  Dick^'and  oS 
cunnmg  scouts  were  satisfying  themselves  that  the 
Pinkerton  man  actually  had  given  up  the  chase.    As  a 

S  Iv'  f  T  t  ^''^''^  °P^~«-  '"'''  l-  com! 
plctely  fooled,  and  was  well  on  his  way  to  Philadelphia. 
cl>er,shmg  the  prospect  of  a  laugh  at  the  expense  of  the 
supenntendent  who   had   sent   him  on   the'wild-goot 

David  kept  a  warj  eye  open  for  the  danger  signal. 
M,  however,  was  not  to  come.  He  sawThe  B^a^- 
docks  and  Colonel  Grand  leave  the  dressing-tent  and 

IZrlll^-""^  -t-  ^"'  ^^  Braddo^ckta,^:^ 
ahead  with  h,s  unyielding  wife.  Apparentiy  he  wa. 
expostulatmg  with  her.  She  looked  neither^o  right 
nor  left,  but  walked  on  with  her  face  set  and  her  ey^ 
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narrowed  at  if  in  pain.  Colonel  Grand,  the  picture  of 
insolent  aiiurance,  launtered  beliind  them,  a  beatific 
(mile  on  hii  lips. 

The  Virginian  was  sitting  on  a  property  trunk,  de- 
jectedly staring  at  the  ground  when  Christine  retumvd 
from  the  ring.  Thunders  of  applause  had  told  him 
when  the  act  was  over ;  the  change  of  tune  by  the  band 
announced  the  beginning  of  the  next  act  —  tlmt  of  the 
strong  man  and  his  wife.  How  well  David  remembered 
these  sudden  transitions.  He  almost  longed  to  be  out 
there  now,  in  the  thick  of  it,  with  good  old  Joey  Gri- 
naldi  at  his  side,  dodging  the  ringmaster's  lash  ami 
grinning  at  the  jokes  of  the  veteran. 

The  girl  came  straight  up  to  him,  her  anxious  gaze 
sweeping  the  interior.  She  was  about  to  speak  to  him, 
but  changed  her  mind  and  hurried  on  to  her  dressing- 
room.  An  instant  later  she  was  back,  greatly  agitated. 
"  Where  is  my  mother?  "  she  asked. 

"  They  went  away  a  few  minutes  ago,"  replied  David, 
as  unconcernedly  as  possible. 

"Where?  Where  did  they  go,  David?"  she  cried, 
her  voice  low  with  alarm. 

"  To  the  side-show,  I  think,"  prevaricated  he. 

He  saw  the  look  of  relief  struggling  into  her  face. 

"  She  —  she  always  cries  when  she  goes  out  with  them 
together,"  she  murmured  piteously.  "  Oh,  David,  I  'ru 
BO  worried.  I  don't  know  why  —  I  don't  know  what  it 
is  that  causes  me  to  feel  this  way.    But  I  am  frightened 

—  always  frightened." 

He  took  her  little  hand  between  his  own ;  it  was  trem- 
bling perceptibly.  Very  gently  he  sought  to  reassure 
her,  his  haart  so  full  that  his  voice  was  husky  with  tie 
emotion  that  crowded  up  from  it. 

"  Nothing  ever  can  happen  to  your  mrther,  Christine 

—  nothing.     Please  don't  worry,  little  girl.     Colonel 
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GrMdcM't-won'tdoMythingtohurther.    Your 
father  won't  let  th*t  Iwppcn.    He  wont  —  " 

"D«Tid,  I  un  not  to  lure  of  th«t,"  .he  i.id  tlowlr, 
looking  .traight  into  hii  ejres  and  speaking  almost  in 
a  monotone.  He  started.  For  a  moment  he  was 
speechless. 

"  Vou  must  not  say  that,  Christine,"  he  said. 
I  don't  know  why  I  said  it,"  she  responded,  ner- 
vously bitmg  her  nether  lip.    Then  she  smiled,  her  white 
teeth  gleammg  against  the  carmine.     "  She  '11  be  back 
presently,  I  know.    I  'm  so  silly." 

♦l.-"y°",""',.?'^/°""»'  y""'"  '"'^«  t°  ""J™".  «fter 
this  display,"  he  chided.    She  left  him. 

Joey  Grinaldi  came  in' a  few  minutes  later  and  took 

his  proUgS  off  to  the  ring,  with  the  assurance  that  «  the 

coast     was  clear.    All  the  rest  of  the  afternoon  David's 

heart  ached  with  a  dull  pain.     He  could  hardly  wait 

for  the  time  to  come  when  he  could  return  to  tlic  dress- 

the  inflated  bladder  m  the  hand  of  Joey  Grinaldi,  their 
jomt  mummery  over  for  the  afternoon. 

Christine  was  sitting  on  the  trunk  that  he  had  occu- 
^'!?,^°  ^^"*'7'  ^"-  B''«Jdock  was  nowhere  in  sight. 

...I,      Im'        "  '"'•  ''""'y'  "  •«=  ^^^  "P  P'U'twg, 
they  did  not  go  to  the  side-show." 

He  was  spared  the  necessity  of  an  answer  by  the 

providential  return  of  the  girl's  mother.     She  came  in 

alone  from  the  main  tent.    A  glance  showed  them  both 

that  she  had  been  crying.     Christine  sprang  forward 

with  a  httle  cry  and  slipped  her  arm  through  her 

mothers. 

As  they  passed  by  David  the  mother's  stiff,  tense  lips 
jrere  moving  painfuUy.  He  heard  her  say,  as  if  to 
herself: 

"  I  cannot  —  I  will  not  endure  it  any  longer.  I  can- 
not, my  child." 
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Dkrid  itood  btfore  her  the  nest  initant,  hit  face 
writhing  with  fury,  hii  handi  clenched. 

"If  —  ii  there  anything  I  can  do,  Mrs.  Braddock? 
Tell  me!    Can  I  do  anything  for  you?  "  he  cried. 

She  ttared  for  a  moment,  ai  if  bewildered.  Then  her 
face  lightened.    The  teari  iprang  afresh  to  her  eyes. 

"  No,  David,"  she  said  gently.  "  There  is  nothing 
you  can  do." 

"  But  if  there  should  be  anything  I  can  do  — "  he 
went  on  imploringly.    She  shook  her  head  and  smiled. 

As  soon  as  he  could  change  his  clothes  David  hurrietl 
out  to  the  menagerie  tent.  For  many  minutes  he  stood 
before  the  cage  containing  the  African  gazelle,  fasci- 
nated by  the  nose  and  eyes  of  the  lachrymose  beast. 
He  stared  for  a  long  time  before  becoming  aware  that 
the  animal  was  looking  at  him  just  as  intently  from  the 
other  side  of  the  bars.  It  was  as  if  the  creature  with 
the  broad  white  muzzle  and  limpid  eyes  was  studying 
him  with  all  the  intentness  of  a  human  being.  An  un- 
canny fe'i'ng  took  possession  of  the  boy.  He  laughed 
nervously,  hO^  expecting  the  solemn  starer  to  smile  in 
return  —  wiih  tiu.  smile  of  Colonel  Grand.  But  the 
deer's  eyes  did  not  blink  or  waver,  nor  was  there  the 
slightest  deviation  of  its  melancholy  gaze. 

A  voice  from  behind  addressed  the  lone  spectator. 

"  Attractive  brute,  is  n't  he?  " 

David  turned.  Colonel  Grand  was  standing  a  few 
feet  away,  gazing  with  no  little  interest  at  the  occupant 
of  the  cage. 

Young  Jenison  did  not  reply  at  once.  He  was  mo- 
mentarily occupied  in  a  mental  comparison  of  the  two 
faces. 

"  It  is  our  latest  curiosity  from  the  wilds  of  Africa," 
he  said,  his  eyes  hardening.  A  Jenison  coiilH  not  look 
with  complacency  on  a  man  who,  first  of  all,  had  fought 
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against  his  own  people,  even  though  one  Jenison  had 
been  a  traitor  to  the  cause. 

"The  only  one  in  captivity,"  quoted  the  Colonel. 
He  had  the  smooth,  dry  voice  of  a  practiced  man  of  the 
world. 

"  That 's  what  they  say  on  the  bills,  sir."  He  was 
walking  away  when  the  other,  with  some  acerbity,  caUcd 
to  him. 

"  What  »s  your  name?  " 

*'  Snipe,  sir,"  said  David,  after  a  second's  hesitation. 
I  ve  seen  you  back  there  in  the  dressing-tent.    You 
don  t  look  like  a  circus  performer." 

"  I  am  a  clown,"  obsepved  David  coolly. 

Colonel  Grand  came  up  beside  him.  They  stroUed 
past  several  cages  before  either  spoke  again. 

"  You  are  new  at  the  business,"  remarked  the  older 
man.  David  felt  that  the  Colonel  was  looking  at  him, 
notwithstanding  the  fact  that  they  seemed  to  be  en- 
gaged in  a  close  inspection  of  the  cages. 

"  I  am  a  beginner.     Joey  Grinaldi  is  training  me." 

Thomas  Braddock  was  watching  them  from  beyond 
the  camel  pen. 

"It  may  interest  you  to  know  that  I  am  accustomed 
to  cmhty  in  all  people  employed  by  this  show,"  said 
Colonel  Grand  levelly. 

"  Do  you  always  get  what  you  expect?  »  asked  David, 
stopping  short. 

The  Colonel  faced  him. 

"Young  man,"  said  he,  after  a  deliberate  pause, 
let  me  add  to  my  original  remark,  I  always  get  what 
1  expect" 

"Then  I  suppose  you  expect  me  to  sever  my  con- 
nection with  this  show,"  said  David,  looking  straight 
into  his  eyes. 

•    Ti'l5^'°°'''  ™""'-     "^°"'  «»'  "'"ne  is  Jenison, 
IS  n't  it?  " 
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"Yes,"  said  David  defiantly.  The  Col.->nel  was 
startled.     He  had  not  expected  this,  at  any  rate. 

"  And  you  are  wanted  for  murder,  I  understand." 

«  Yes." 

"  By  George,  you  take  it  coolly,"  exclaimed  the  other, 
not  without  a  trace  of  admiration  in  his  voice. 

"  Why  should  I  equivocate?  "  demanded  David  coldly. 
"  You  are  in  possession  of  all  the  facts.  What  do  you 
intend  to  do  about  it?  " 

The  Colonel's  eyes  narrowed.  There  was  not  the 
slightest  trace  of  anger  in  his  manner,  however. 

"  I  intend  to  have  your  wages  increased,"  he  said 
quietly. 

David  could  not  conceal  his  surprise,  nor  could  he 
suppress  the  gleam  of  relief  that  leaped  to  his  eyes. 

"  I  don't  understand,"  he  muttered. 

"  I  expect  you  to  remain  with  this  show  until  the  end 
of  the  season,"  said  the  Colonel  grimly. 

David  pondered  this  remark  for  a  moment. 

"  I  may  not  care  to  stay  so  long  as  that  — "  he 
began,  puzzled  by  the  Colonel's  attitude  toward  him. 

"  But  you  mil  stay,"  said  the  other,  fastening  his 
gaze  on  David's  chin  —  doubtless  in  the  hope  of  seeing 
it  quiver.  "  If  you  attempt  to  leave  this  show,  I  will  — 
Well,  a  word  to  the  wise,  young  man." 

"You  don't  own  this  show!"  flared  David.  "And 
you  can't  bully  me!  " 

Not  a  muscle  moved  in  the  face  of  the  tall  Colonel. 
In  slow,  even  tones  he  remarked :  "  I  am  not  cowardly 
enough  to  bully  a  wretch  whom  I  can  hang." 

In  spite  of  himself,  David  shrank  from  this  cold- 
blooded rejoinder. 

"  See  here,  Jenison,"  went  on  Colonel  Grand,  noting 
the  effect  of  his  words,  "  I  have  a  certain  amount  of 
respect  for  your  feelings,  because  you  are  a  Southerner, 
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as  I  am.  You  hare  pride  and  you  have  courage.  You 
are  a  gentleman.  You  are  the  only  gentleman  at  pres- 
ent engaged  in  this  profession,  I  'II  say  that  for  you. 
There  is  a  probability  that  you  may  not  be  so  unique  in 
the  course  of  a  week  or  two.  I  am  already  a  part  owner 
of  this  concern.  You  know  that,  of  course.  It  is  pretty 
generally  known  among  the  performers  that  I  have  a 
creditor's  lien  on  the  business.  I  wish  you  would  oblige 
me  by  announcing  to  your  friends  that  I  have  taken 
over  a  third  interest  in  the  show  in  lieu  of  certain  notes 
and  mortgages.  From  to-day  I  am  to  be  recognized  as 
one  of  the  proprietors  of  Van  Slye's  Circus.  Do  you 
grasp  it?  " 

David,  a  great  lump  in  his  throat,  merely  nodded. 

'•Considerable  of  my  time  henceforth  will  be  spent 
-..iia  the  show.  I  intend  to  elevate  you  to  better  asso- 
ciations. You  are  of  my  own  class.  I  'm  going  to  give 
you  the  society  that  you,  as  a  Jenison  of  the  Virginia 
Jenisons,  deserve.  It  won't  be  necessary  for  you  to 
mingle  with  pickpockets  and  roustabouts  and  common 
ring  performers.  There  will  be  a  select  little  coterie. 
I  fancy  you  can  guess  who  will  comprise  our  little  circle 
—  our  set,  as  you  might  call  it.  There  are  better  times 
ahead  for  you,  Jenison.  Your  days  of  riding  in  a  tab- 
leau wagon  are  over.  I  shall  expect  you  to  join  our 
exclusive  little  circle  —  where  may  be  found  represen- 
tatives of  the  best  families  in  the  South  and  North. 
Portman,  Jenison  and  Grand.  Splendid  names,  my 
boy.  Ah,  I  see  Mr.  Braddock  over  there.  We  are  din- 
ing this  evening  at  the  best  restaurant  in  town.  Will 
you  join  us?     Good!     I  shall  expect  you  at  six." 

He  had  not  removed  his  eyes  from  the  paling  face 
of  his  auditor  at  any  time  during  this  extraordinary 
speech.  He  saw  surprise,  dismay,  perplexity  and  in- 
dignation flit  across  that  face,  and  in  the  end  something 
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akin  to  stupefaction.  Without  waiting  for  David's 
response  to  the  invitation  —  which  was  a  command  — 
he  smiled  blandly  and  walked  away  in  the  direction  of 
the  camel  pen. 

For  a  full  minute  Jenison  stood  there,  staring  after 
him,  his  heart  as  cold  as  ice,  his  arms  hanging  nerveless 
at  his  sides.  The  real,  underlying  motive  of  the  man 
was  slow  in  forcing  itself  into  his  brain. 

He  was  to  be  used !  He  was  to  be  made  a  part  of  the 
ugly  web  Colonel  Grand  was  weaving  about  the  unhappy 
Braddocks ! 

All  the  innate  chivalry  in  the  boy's  nature  sprang  up 
in  rebclUon  against  this  calm  devilry.  A  blind  rage 
assailed  his  senses.  For  the  moment  thert  was  real  mur- 
der in  his  heart ;  his  vision  was  red  and  unsteady ;  his 
whole  body  shook  with  the  tumult  of  blood  that  surged 
to  his  brain.  Impelled  by  an  irresistible  force,  his  legs 
carried  him  ten  paces  or  more  toward  the  object  of  his 
loathing  before  his  better  judgment  revived  sufficiently 
to  put  a  check  on  the  mad  impulse.  Instead  of  rusliing 
on  to  certain  disaster,  he  conquered  the  desire  to  strike 
for  his  own  pride  and  for  the  honor  of  the  woman  in  the 
case ;  he  had  the  good  sense  to  see  that  he  could  gain 
no  lasting  satisfaction  by  physical  assault  upon  the  man 
nor  could  he  expect  to  help  matters  by  reproaching 
Thomas  Braddock  for  the  miserable  part  he  was  playing 
in  the  affair. 

Covered  with  shame  and  anger,  he  abruptly  hurried 
away  from  the  scene  of  temptation,  making  his  way  to 
the  dressing-tent,  where  he  hoped  to  find  Joey  Grinaldi. 

The  clown  met  him  at  the  entrance  to  the  main  tent. 
It  was  apparent  that  he  had  been  waiting  there  for  his 
protSgf. 

"  Joey ! "  cried  David,  all  the  bitterness  in  his  soul 
leaping  to  his  lips, "  do  you  know  what  has  happened?  " 
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Joey's  quaint  old  visage  was  never  so  solemn.     His 

pipe  was  out;  it  hung  rather  limply  in  his  mouth. 
"  Mrs.  Braddock  'as  told  me,"  he  said.     "  They  'ad 

to  do  it.     They  owed  'im  nearly  seventeen  thousand 

dollars." 

"  What  is  to  become  of  her —  and  Christine?  "  cried 
the  boy,  his  face  working. 

"  The  good  God  may  take  care  of  'cm,"  returned  tlie 
clown  slowly.  He  puffed  hard  at  his  cold  pipe.  "  I  'm 
not  surprised  at  wot 's  'appcned,  Jacky.  It 's  part  of 
'is  game.  Some  day  afore  long  he  '11  kick  Braddock  out 
of  the  business  altogether.  That 's  the  next  step.  She 
can't  do  anything,  either.  AH  she  's  got  in  the  world 
IS  in  this  'ere  show.  If —  if  she'd  only  go  back  home 
to  her  father!  But,  dang  it,  she  swears  she  won't  do 
that.     She  '11  work  in  the  streets  first." 

"She  can  have  aU  I've  got,"  announced  David 
eagerly. 

"She  ain't  the  kind  to  give  up  this  'ere  property 
without  a  fight,  Jacky.  They  'U  'ave  to  make  it  abso- 
lutely impossible  for  her  to  stay  afore  she  'U  knuckle 
to  'em.  She 's  got  pluck,  Mary  Braddock  'as.  I  know 
positive  she  'as  more  'n  twenty  thousand  in  this  show. 
She  put  most  of  it  in  a  couple  of  years  ago  when  Brad 
swung  over  the  deal  with  Van  Slye.  Since  then  she  's 
put  the  rest  in  to  save  the  shebang.  I  say,  Jacky,  I 
observed  you  a-talking  to  him.  Wot  is  he  going  to  do 
with  you?    Give  you  the  bounce?  " 

"No,"  said  David,  clenching  his  hands.  Then  he 
repeated  all  that  had  taken  place  in  the  menagerie  tent. 

"  I  wiU  not  sit  at  table  with  that  beast,"  he  exclaimed 
in  conclusion. 

Joiv  led  him  off  to  a  less  conspicuous  part  of  the 
tent  He  appeared  to  be  turning  something  over  in 
his  mind  as  they  walked  along. 
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"  Jacky,  I  know  it  goes  'ard  with  a  gentleman  like 
yoii  to  sit  down  with  a  rascal  like  'im,  but  I  fancy  you  '11 
'ave  to  lump  your  pride  and  do  wot  he  arsks." 

"  I  'm  —  I  'm  hanged  if  I  do !  "  cried  the  other. 

"  Well,  now,  just  look  at  it  from  another  point," 
said  Joey  earnestly.  "  You  can't  afford  to  oppose 
'im  right  now.  Besides,  there's  others  as  needs  you. 
There  's  got  to  be  some  one  in  the  party  to  look  out 
for  Mrs.  Braddock  and  Christine.  Brad  won't,  so 
you  're  the  one.  Stick  to  'em,  Jacky,  and  if  needs  be, 
tlie  whole  show  will  back  you  up.  You  just  go  to 
supper  with  'em." 

"  You  're  right,  Joey,"  said  David,  his  face  flushing. 
"  They  stood  by  me,  I  '11  stand  by  them." 

"  The  restaurant  is  down  the  main  street  near  the 
'otel,"  explained  the  old  clown.  "  Ruby  and  me  will 
walk  down  with  you.  And,  by  tlie  way,  I  've  been  talk- 
ing with  Dick  Cronk  about  you.  He  arsked  me  to 
tell  you  to  be  mighty  careful  of  that  wad  o'  money." 
Joey  winked  his  left  eye.  "  He 's  a  terrible  honest  sort 
of  chap,  Dick  is,  so  I  told  'im  you  'd  put  it  in  a  bank. 
Which  relieved  'im  tremendous.  He  's  took  a  fancy  to 
you,  and  he  says  he  's  working  on  a  scheme  to  get  you 
out  of  all  your  troubles  at  'ome." 

"  Oh,  if  there  is  only  a  way  to  do  it ! "  cried  Darid 
fervently.  "  If  I  could  go  back  to  dear  old  Jenison 
Hall,  Joey !  I  could  give  them  a  home  —  for  all  their 
lives.  I  would  do  it.  And  you  could  come  there,  Joey 
—  you  and  Ruby.  Oh,  you  don't  know  how  I  long  to 
be  there.     My  old  home !    I  —  I  —  " 

"  Don't  get  excited  now,  laddie,"  warned  old  Joey. 
He  spent  a  minute  in  calculation.  "  That  there  Dick 
Cronk  is  a  mighty  cute  chap.  You  never  can  tell  wot 
he  's  got  in  that  noddle  of  'is.  No,  sir,  you  never  can 
teU." 
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That  supper  was  one  of  the  incidents  in  David  Jeni- 
Ron's  life  always  to  stand  out  clear  and  undinuned. 
The  party  of  five  sat  at  a  table  in  a  remote  comer  of 
the  dingy  little  eating-house.  At  no  time  were  they 
free  from  the  curious  gaze  of  the  people  who  filled  the 
place,  a  noisy  bumptious  crowd  of  country  people 
making  the  most  of  a  holiday.  The  glamour  was  over 
them.  Some  one  had  ^cognized  "  Little  Starbright  " 
in  the  simply  clad,  demure  young  girl;  the  word  was 
passed  from  table  to  table.  She  was  stared  at  and 
whispered  about  from  the  time  she  entered  the  place 
until  she  left. 

David,  alert  and  dogged,  soon  forgot  the  boorishness 
of  the  country-folk,  however,  in  the  painful  study  of 
conditions  near  at  hand.  Colonel  Grand,  the  host,  was 
most  affable.  More  than  that,  he  was  tactful.  While 
there  was  an  unmistakable  air  of  proprietorship  in  his 
manner,  he  had  the  delicacy  or  the  cleverness  not  to 
allow  it  to  become  even  remotely  oppressive.  He  man- 
aged it  so  that  the  conversation  was  carried  on  almost 
entirely  by  the  two  men.  Now  and  then  the  three  pal- 
pably unwilling  guests  were  drawn  into  it,  but  with 
such  subtlety  on  the  part  of  their  host  that  they  were 
surprised  into  a  momentarily  active  participation. 
Thomas  Braddock,  cleanly  shaven  and  rather  uncom- 
fortably neat  as  to  the  matter  of  linen,  was  g^arrulous 
t«  the  point  of  noisiness.  He  confined  his  remarks  to 
the  Colonel,  or,  in  a  general  way,  to  the  tables  near  by. 
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with  an  occoiionol  furtive  glance  at  his  wife's  set,  un- 
smiling face  by  way  of  noting  the  effect  on  her.  The 
topics  were  commonplace  enough:  the  weather,  the 
prospects  ahead,  the  improvements  to  be  made  in  the 
show  as  business  got  better. 

Mrs.  Braddock,  who  sat  at  the  Colonel's  left,  was  so 
noticeably  pale  and  repressed  that  David  wondered  if 
she  would  be  able  to  go  to  the  end  of  the  wretched  trav- 
esty without  fainting.  Unutterable  despair  hung  over 
her  lowered  eyelids;  it  stood  out  plainly  in  the  lines 
at  the  comers  of  her  mouth.  Christine  seldom  looked 
up  from  her  plate.  She  Bat  next  to  David.  He  felt 
the  restraint  and  embarrassment  under  which  the  girl 
suffered.  Her  cheek  went  red  on  more  than  one  oc- 
casion when  her  father's  coarse  humor  offended  her 
deUcate  sensibilities;  she  paled  under  the  veiled,  in- 
sinuating compliments  of  the  other.  Once  David's 
hand  accidentally  touched  hers,  below  the  edge  of  the 
table.  His  strong  fingers  at  once  closed  over  hers  and 
for  many  minutes  he  .held  them  tight,  unknown  to  any 
but  themselves.  The  dark  lashes  drooped  lower  on  her 
cheeks;  he  could  almost  detect  the  flutter  in  her 
throat. 

The  ghastly  meal  drew  to  a  close.  The  Colonel, 
leaning  forward,  was  gazing  through  half-closed  lids 
at  the  profile  of  the  woman  beside  him.  His  long, 
white  fingers  fumbled  with  an  unused  spoon  beside  her 
plate.  Once  she  had  hitched  her  chair  a  little  farther 
away  from  his,  —  an  abrupt  proceeding  that  had  not 
failed  to  attract  David's  attention. 

"Well,  we  will  have  many  of  these  jolly  little 
spreads,"  he  was  saying  in  his  oiliest  tones.  "  Birds  of 
a  feather,  you  know.  Ha,  ha !  That 's  rather  a  clever 
way  of  putting  it,  eh.  Jack?  " 

Braddock  laughed  boisterously.     He  had  lifted  a 
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cigar  regardUu  of  the  waiter",  polite  announcement 

that  smoking  was  not  allowed. 

"  Yes,  we  will  dine  together  frequently.  I  like  these 
gay  little  affairs,"  went  on  the  Colonel,  not  even  at- 
tempting to  conceal  his  shrug  of  disgust  for  Braddock. 
« I  am  leaving  for  home  to-night,  but  I  expect  to  return 
in  two  or  three  days.  You  must  all  join  hands  in  break- 
ing me  into  tlie  circus  business.    Don't  let  me  be  a 

what  is  it  you  call  it?  A  rube,  that's  it.  We'll  be 
the  show's  happy  family.  Every  circus  has  a  '  happy 
family.'  Yes, 'pon  my  soul,  I  like  the  life.  I  do  enjoy 
these  quiet,  impromptu  little  suppers." 

David  was  suddenly  conscious  that  Braddock's  eyet 
were  upon  him.  He  metj  the  gaze,  curiously  impelled. 
The  man's  face  was  ahnost  purple;  the  look  in  his  eyes 
was  not  of  anger,  but  of  a  shame  that  sprung  from 
what  little  there  was  of  manhood  left  in  him.  Brad- 
dock  looked  away  quickly,  and  an  instant  later  an- 
nounced that  it  was  time  to  get  back  to  the  "  lot." 

In  front  of  the  restaurant  they  come  upon  Artful 
Dick  Cronk.  The  pickpocket  made  no  attempt  to 
speak  to  them,  but  when  his  eye  caught  David's,  hn 
closed  it  slowly  in  a  very  expressive  wink. 

Braddock  hurried  on  ahead,  explaining  that  he  was 
obliged  to  look  after  something  at  the  grounds.  ' 

"I'll  look  after  them,"  said  the  Co.onel  affably. 
"  With  Jack's  assistance,"  he  supplemented.  Christine 
clutched  her  mother's  arm.  The  Colonel  and  David 
dropped  behind,  for  the  narrow  sidewalk  was  crowded. 
In  this  fashion  they  .node  their  way  to  the  show 
grounds.  Mrs.  Braddock  and  Christine  did  not  once 
look  behind.  Colonel  Grand  chatted  amiably  with  his 
young  companion,  but  never  for  an  instant  was  his  gaze 
diverted  from  the  straight,  proud  figure  of  the  woman 
ahead. 
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He  entered  the  dressing-tent  with  them.  There  he 
quietly  said  good-by  to  the  three  of  them.  The  tears 
of  indignation  were  still  standing  in  Christine's  eyes. 
He  willfully  misinterpreted  their  significance.  A  hate- 
ful tenderness  came  into  his  voice,  but  it  did  not  disturb 
the  sneer  on  his  lips. 

"  Don't  cry,  litUe  one ;  it  is  only  for  a  few  days," 
he  said. 

Christine's  face  flamed. 

"  It 's  —  it 's  not  because  you  are  going  away ! "  she 
cried  in  angry  astonishment.  "I  wish  you  would 
never  come  back!    Never  1" 

He  smiled  broadly.  "  Dear  me!  And  I  thought  we 
were  getting  on  so  nicely.  Pray  control  yourself,  my 
dear.  I  had  no  idea  you  could  be  so  ferocious.  Who 
does  she  get  it  from,  Mary?  " 

Mrs.  Braddock  started  as  if  stung.  Her  eyes  di- 
lated. It  was  the  first  time  he  had  called  her  by  her 
Christian  name. 

"How  dare  you?"  she  cr"ed,  her  breast  heaving 
with  suppressed  anger. 

He  shook  his  head  dejectedly.  "  I  have  much  to 
learn,  it  seems." 

She  opened  her  lips  to  say  more,  but  reconsidered, 
and  abruptly  turned  away,  drawing  Christine  after  her 
into  the  women's  section. 

Colonel  Grand  turned  to  David.  "  Young  man,"  he 
said  sharply,  "  I  don't  like  the  way  you  look  at  me. 
Stop!  Not  a  word,  sir!  I  have  taken  up  the  show- 
business  seriously.  I  find  that  our  animal  tamers  are 
entirely  competent.  What  we  need  here  is  a  tamer  for 
vicious  and  ungentle  bipeds.  There  is  a  way  to  tame 
them,  just  as  there  is  a  way  to  break  the  spirit  of  the 
lion  or  the  tiger.  It  shall  be  my  special  duty  to  deal 
with  these  unruly  human  beings.    I  hope  you  grasp  my 
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meaning.     It  would  not  be  to  my  liking  to  begin  my 
experiment*  on  a  young  gentleman  of  Virginia." 

"Sir,  you've  already  begun!"  cried  David  in  a 
choking  voice.  "  Vou  may  do  what  you  like  with  me, 
but  you  've  just  got  to  let  her  alone.    You  —  " 

Colonel  Grand  held  up  hii  hand.  David  seemed  to 
be  gasping  for  breath. 

"That's  the  very  thing  I  like  about  you.  Jack," 
said  his  late  host  derisively.  "  I  can  always  depend 
upon  you  to  look  after  the  ladies.  They  will  be  abso- 
lutely safe  wliile  you  are  with  them.  ITiere  is  a  distinct 
advantage  in  having  a  real  gentleman  about.  You  see, 
I  can't  alu-ays  be  on  hand  to  —  to  protect  them  from 
such  bullies  as  Thomas  Braddock." 

His  allusion  to  Braddock  was  strikingly  impersonal. 

"I  am  making  you  iny  first  lieutenant  —  no,  my 
aide-de-camp,  Jack.  All  you  are  required  to  do  is 
to  obey  orders.  Don't  run  the  risk  of  a  court-martial, 
my  lad.  It  occurs  to  me  that  an  uncle  of  yours  has 
had  an  experience  of  that  —  but,  never  mind.  Your 
first  duty,  sir,  is  to  convince  the  ladies  that  I  shall 
expect  them  to  be  in  better  humor  when  I  return  from 
the  East." 

The  words  came  from  his  lips  with  biting  emphasis ; 
the  smooth  oily  tone  was  gone.  There  was  no  pre- 
tense now ;  he  was  showing  his  fangs. 

David  could  only  glare  at  him,  white  to  the  lips.  He 
could  not  speak.  He  could  only  look  the  hatred  that 
welled  in  his  hoart.  But  down  in  that  heart  he  was  telling 
himself  that  some  day  he  would  crush  this  monster. 

Colonel  Grand  studied  the  clean-cut,  aristocratic  face 
for  a  moment.    A  conciliatory  smile  came  to  his  lips. 

"  Don't  forget  that  I  am  doing  you  a  good  turn,"  he 
said.  "  Christie  is  a  very  pretty  girl.  She  's  fond  of 
you.     If  you  're  smart,  you  11  make  the  most  of  her. 
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You  ought  to  thank  me  instead  of  —  ah,  but  I  tee  you 
do  thank  me."  He  willfully  misjudged  the  exprewion 
on  David's  face.  "  I  see  no  reason  why  you  can't  spend 
a  most  agreeable  season  with  us,  Jack." 

"  Colonel  Grand,"  said  David  very  slowly,  eon- 
trolling  himself  admirably,  "  if  it  were  not  that  I  now 
regard  it  as  my  sacred  duty  to  stay  with  this  show,  I 
would  defy  you,  sir,  and  denounce  you,  let  the  conse- 
quences be  as  disastrous  to  me  as  you  like.  I  am  not 
afraid  of  you.  I  can  go  back  home  —  to  jail  —  with  my 
head  up  and  my  hear  clean,  if  you  choose  to  send  me 
there.  I  am  not  afraid  of  even  that.  But  I  am  afraid  of 
something  else.  That  is  why  I  am  ready  to  bear  your 
insults,  to  humble  m  self,  to  submit  to  your  —  your 
commands.  Not  for  i  'v  own  safety,  but  for  the  safety 
of  others.  Permit  me,  sir,  as  a  gentleman,  to  assure 
you  that  you  can  depend  on  me  to  carry  out  at  least  a 
part  of  your  instructions  as  faithfully  as  God  will  let 
me.  I  mean  by  that,  sir,  your  instructions  to  protect 
the  ladies! " 

He  turned  on  his  heel  and  left  the  Colonel  standing 
there,  a  flush  mounting  to  his  flabby  cheek. 

"  Braddock,"  he  said,  a  few  minutes  later,  "  I  'm 
going  to  break  that  Jenison  boy  if  it  takes  me  a  year  — 
yes,  ten  years." 

"What's  up?"  demanded  Braddock,  rolling  his 
cigar  over  uneasily.     "  Been  sassing  you?  " 

"  People  of  his  class  do  not  sass,  as  you  call  it,"  said 
Colonel  Grand  shortly. 

"  Well,  shall  I  kick  him  out  of  the  show?  "  asked  the 
•ther,  perplexed.  Remembering  David's  money,  he 
supplemented  quickly:   "  Say  in  a  week  or  two?  " 

"  No.  That  is  just  what  I  don't  wont  you  to  do. 
He  stays,  Braddock.     Understand?  " 

"  All  right,"  agreed  the  other  hastily.     "  I  like  the 
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kid.  He 't  good  company  for  Chriitic,  too.  Tonjf  tort 
of  a  chap,  ain't  he?  I  can  tell  'em  every  pop.  I  laid 
to  my  wife  that  fir»t  night  —  " 

**  Yei,  yc»,  you  've  told  mc  that,"  interrupted 
Grand  impatiently.  "  You  keep  him  here,  that 's  uU. 
When  I  'm  through  with  him  you  may  kick  him  out. 
There  won't  be  much  left  to  kick." 

For  a  long  time  after  the  departure  of  his  new 
partner,  Thomas  Braddock's  attitude  of  extreme 
thoughtfulncss  puzzled  thow  who  took  the  trouble  to 
observe  him.  At  loit,  when  hia  cigar  was  chewed  to  a 
pulp  and  the  night's  performance  was  half  over,  light 
broke  in  upon  him.  He  fancied  that  he  hod  solved  the 
Colonel's  designs  regarding  David  Jenison.  His  face 
cleared,  but  again  clouded  ominously ;  he  conversed 
with  himself,  aloud. 

"  By  thunder,  if  he  thinks  I  'm  going  to  let  him 
gobble  up  that  kid's  money,  he 's  mistaken.  Why 
did  n't  I  think  of  this  before?  I  might  have  known. 
It 's  the  long  green  he  's  after.  I  wonder  who  told  him 
about  the  two  thousand."  He  scratched  his  head  in 
sudden  perplexity.  "  I  wonder  what 's  got  into  Dick 
Cronk.  He 's  too  blamed  good,  all  of  a  sudden. 
That  brother  of  his  might  try  the  job,  but  —  no, 
he  'd  bungle  it.  Besides,  he  'd  probably  stick  a  knife 
into  Davy  if  the  kid  made  a  motion."  He  began  chew- 
ing a  fresh  cigar;  his  pop-eyes  were  leveled  with  un- 
seeing fierceness  at  a  certain  patch  in  the  "  main  top  " ; 
his  brain  was  seeing  nothing  but  that  packet  of  bank- 
notes. How  to  get  it  into  his  possession:  that  was  the 
question  that  produced  the  undiverted  stare  and  the 
lowering  droop  at  the  comers  of  his  mouth. 

"  I  've  got  to  get  that  wad,"  he  was  saying  to  him- 
self, over  and  over  again,  with  almost  tearful  insistence. 
Driven  by  the  value  of  propinquity,  he  finally  made  his 
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w»y  to  the  dmiing-tent.  The  performer*  were  iur^ 
prited  to  And  him  unnaturally  lober  and  quite  juvial. 
A  certain  nervou*neM  marked  hit  manner.  He  cimttcd 
amiably  with  the  leading  men  and  women  in  his  com- 
pany ;  the  fact  that  he  removed  the  cigar  from  hia  lip* 
while  convening  with  Ruby  Noakca  and  the  Iron- 
jawed  Womani  created  no  little  amazement  in  them.  He 
wai  especially  gentle  with  his  wife,  and  superlatively  so 
with  his  daughter,  both  of  whom  wc  r  xlow  to  show  the 
(lightest  sense  of  responsive  warn,  :..  lie  proudly,  nl- 
most  belligerently,  proclaimed  (  !  iis  -i'  u.  i  .  it  love- 
liest creature  that  ever  steppr  J  ii'u  :i'<-  MtvU'is)  'iag. 
In  spite  of  that  fact,  howevii.  ■>.  uns  lu  nlan  1 1  )*T« 
her  retire  at  the  end  of  tin'  s, «.-  n,  when,  il  '!  went 
well,  she  was  to  go  to  a  i>li.idii  .i<;hju!  '.or  young 
ladies. 

Mrs.  Braddock  eyed  him  narrowly.  Shr  , "i  search- 
ing for  the  cause  of  this  sudden  <;,  .llienco,  lliis  as- 
tounding surrender  to  her  own  viewb  regarding  their 
daughter.  As  for  Christine,  she  was  more  afraid  of  him 
than  she  had  been  in  all  her  life.  This  new  mood  sug- 
gested some  vague,  undefinable  trouble  for  her  mother. 
The  girl's  rapidly  developing  estimate  of  her  father  was 
taking  away  all  the  illusions  she  had  been  innocently 
cherishing  up  to  the  lost  few  weeks.  To  her  horror, 
she  was  beginning  to  look  for  something  sinister  in  all 
that  he  undertook  to  do  or  say. 

Unable  to  face  the  speculative  anxiety  in  the  eyes  of 
his  wife  and  child,  Braddock  edged  off  to  the  men's 
section  of  the  tent.  His  furtive,  nervous  glances  about 
the  small  apartment  escaped  the  notice  of  the  men  who 
were  changing  their  appareL  To  his  own  disgust,  a 
cold  perspiration  began  to  ooze  out  all  over  his  body 
—  the  moisture  of  extreme  nervousness  and  indecision. 
He  took  a  stiff  pull  at  his  brandy  flask. 
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His  shifting  gaze  ultimately  rested  on  David  Jenison's 
neatly  deposited  clothing.  The  boy  was  in  the  ring. 
His  «  street-wear  "  lay  on  a  "  keester  "  somewhat  apart 
from  the  heterogeneous  pile  of  men's  apparel  on  the 
adjac'  it  boxes.  David's  "  pile  "  was  close  to  the  out- 
side wall  of  the  tent.  Braddock  marked  its  location  in 
respect  to  a  certain  side  pole.  He  began  to  tremble; 
a  weakness  fell  upoa  him ;  the  resolution  partly  formed 
in  the  big  tent,  and  which  had  drawn  him  resistlessly 
to  this, very  spot,  gained  strength  as  his  blinking  eyes 
swerved  their  gaze  from  time  to  time  in  the  direction 
of  the  "pile."  All  the  while  he  was  talking  volubly 
and  without  a  sentient  purpose. 

After  fifteen  minutes  he  sauntered  from  the  section, 
cold  with  apprehension  but  absolutely  determined  on 
the  action  which  was  to  follow.  Leaving  the  tent,  he 
strolled  off  toward  the  ticket  wagon,  carefully  noting 
the  position  of  the  men  who  were  loading  the  menagerie 
lent  for  the  trip  ahead.  A  cautious  detour  brought 
him  back  to  the  dressing-tent,  and  directly  in  front  of 
the  spot  where  David's  clothing  was  deposited. 

The  trembling  increased.  His  mouth  filled  with 
saliva.  He  felt  of  his  hair.  It  was  wet.  As  he  stood 
there  shivering  and  irresolute,  the  band  struck  up  the 
tune  that  signified  much  to  his  present  venture,  —  the 
tune  heralding  the  approach  of  the  entire  company  of 
male  performers  in  the  "ground  and  lofty  tumbling 
act."  It  meant  that  the  men's  section  would  be  entirely 
deserted  for  five  or  ten  minutes. 

Thomas  Braddock  was  not  a  thief.  He  never  had 
stolen  anything  in  his  life.  He  did  not  intend  to  steal 
now.  Before  he  entered  the  dressing-tent,  half  an  hour 
ago,  he  had  justified  himself  unto  himself:  he  was  not 
going  to  steal  David's  money.  His  purpose  was  an 
honest  one,  or  so  his   conscience  had  been  resolutely 
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convinced.  He  meant  to  surreptitiously  borrow  the 
idle  money,  that  was  all.  Toward  the  end  of  the  season, 
when  he  was  vastly  prosperous  —  as  he  was  sure  to  be 
—  he  would  go  to  David  and  restore  the  money,  with  in- 
terest; whereupon  the  grateful  young  man  would  fall 
upon  his  neck  and  rejoice.  He  needed  the  money. 
David  did  not  need  it. 

What  would  his  wife  say  if  she  came  to  know  of  this? 
What  would  Christine  think  of  him?  They  were  harsh 
questions  and  they  troubled  him.  But  above  these 
questions  throbbed  a  still  greater  one  —  the  one  that 
made  his  body  damp  with  fear:  was  the  money  still  in 
Ihe  boy's  pocket,  or  was  he  carrying  it  with  him  in  the 
ring? 

Of  one  thing  he  was  sure:  David  trusted  to  the  in- 
tegrity of  his  fellow  performers.  As  for  that,  so  did 
Thomas  Braddock.  In  all  his  experience  with  circus 
performers  he  had  never  known  one  of  them  to  steal; 
somewhat  irrelevantly  he  reminded  himself  that  circus 
women  were  notably  chaste.  No;  David's  money  was 
quite  safe  in  that  dressing-tent. 

Two  full  minutes  passed  before  he  could  whip  the 
conscience  into  submission.  It  was,  as  it  afterwards 
turned  out  to  be,  the  last  stand  of  the  thing  called  honor 
as  it  applied  to  whiskey-soaked  Tom  Braddock.  Then 
he  shot  forward  across  the  black  shadows  to  the  side 
pole  he  had  been  glaring  at  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 
Through  the  lacings  in  the  sidewall  he  saw  that  the 
section  was  empty. 


When  David  put  his  hard  inside  the  lining  of  his 
waistcoat  an  hour  later,  he  turned  pale  and  his  eyes 
narrowed  with  suspicion.  For  an  instant  he  permitted 
them  to  sweep  the  laughing,  unconscious  group  of  men 
surrounding  him. 

11 
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aside'' «^v  jLwK  \'"°'"'"*  '**'=''  *''«"8  *«>  •''own 
aside,     my  pocketbook  is  gone," 

«  JTt*'  "J^'TP^  ''"^y-     "  'Ave  you  lost  it?  " 
It  has  been  stolen." 

T  "^"•'^V'""'  ^^"^   ""y   '°^'--      "Don't    say   that. 
Jacky.    It  was  in  your  ves  cut  -  as  usual?  "       ^  ' 

«  T   ';     '^^^  ^'"'"*f  "  '^""^^^  ''■th  »  knife." 
Jacky,  are  you  sure?  »  ahnost  groaned  the  clown. 

.  1^  N^  ^'  *''T  "■"'*  "°'«"^y  '^"^  -  '^""Id  "teal 
1  pin.    No,  sir,  not  one  of " 

"  I  know  that,  Joey,"  said  David.    He  was  very  white 
and  his  eyes  wer«  heavy  with  pain.    « I  know  w7o  sSe 

Grinaldi  looked  up  sharply.     Something  darted  into 
h.s  mind  hke  a  flash  of  lightning. 

"  You  —  you  don't  mean " 

"I  won't  say  the  name.     And  you  mustn't  sav  ,> 

heart  beats.    Casey  said  he-  the  man  came  in  here  for 
half  an  hour -I  can't  believe   he  is   a  thief!     Joey, 

tZ       •■  J  ^r  *  """''  ""=  """•^y.    It  is  nothing  -  » 
"rLT     ,      xr^'^P'™*'""  ^■■'""  Ws  forehead 
Right— o!      Not   a   blooming   word.      I   see   voi.r 
meaning.     By  Cripes.  he's  sinking  pretty  low      Rut '' 
hopefully,  "mebby  he  did  n't  do  it"  ' 

«  iLVT  ^'  f'u"'*'   ''"*-"     The  boy  shuddered. 
Joey    I  passed  him  as  I  came  from  the  ring  awMe 

ago.    He  was  leaning  against  a  quarter  pole.    The  look 
awarr'  r/°  ''""'■'  '"  f--°-.  that  I  tu'd 
It'IL     f°"'^"  *  ""*'''*«'«^  ■*•     B»t  I  do  now,  Joey 
It  s  as  clear  as  day  to  me.     He  had  discovered  thTt 

" tndoll  "Y"'"  'u™'"'*  ''°""''  ">-  --  bu 
!  ^T^  ""*''  '"  *''"*  pocketbook.  Do  you  under- 
stand?   He  was  black  with  rage  and  disappoinLent  _  » 
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1:^1  ^^!.!^:^r'T"    He- Joey  began 


to  chuckle.     »  He  's  wondering  where  t*he"L"lZe"of  U 
Jle  was  trying  to  look  through  your  shirt,  Jacky. 


IS. 

He  — • 

"Do  you  remember  that  he  followed  us  in  here  and 
watched  us  change  clothes?  Well,  I  noticed  that  he 
never  took  his  eyes  off  me.  He  was  watching  to  see  if 
I  had  anythmg  hidden  about  me  — a  belt,  a  package, 
or  — anything.    Joey,  it 's  as  plain  as  day." 

"And  he  did  kick  that  little  property  boy  a  minute 
ago.  I  remember  that.  He  is  mad!  He's  cruzy  mad. 
Jacky  we  vc  got  to  keep  our  eyes  peeled,  you  and  me 
—  and  another  pusson,  too.  We  got  to  stand  by  to- 
night to  protect  'er.  He  probably  thinks  that  pusson 
can  tell  'im  where  it  is." 

_  But  Thomas  Braddock  was  nnt  thinking  of  his  wife 
m  connection  with  the  disappointment  that  had  come 
to  hun  m  that  last  hour  of  degradation.  He  was 
thinking  of  Colonel  Bob  Grand  and  wondering  what 
magic  influence  he  had  exercised  over  the  boy  to  -ompel 
fem  to  dehver  so  much  money  into  his  hands.  Down" in 
the  darkest  comer  of  his  soul  he  was  cursing  Bob  Grand 
for  a  scheming  thief,  and  David  Jenison  for  a  hopeless 
imbecile. 

Before  the  wagons  were  well  under  way  for  the  next 
st^nd  he  was  dead  drunk  in  the  alley  back  of  the  hotel 
bar,  having  first  thrashed  a  porter  who  undertook  to 
eject  him  from  the  place. 

Mrs.  Braddock  and  Christine  waited  for  him  at  the 
lot  until  the  men  began  to  pull  down  the  dressing-tent. 
David  was  with  them.  Not  far  away  was  Joey  Noakes, 
the  center  of  a  group  of  performers,  held  together  bv 
his  wonderful  tale  concerning  the  sensational  bit  of 
pocketpicking  that  had  occurred  early  in  the  evening 
A  congressman  had  been  "  touched  "  for  his  purse  and 
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St'"  ThTf  '""""  "^^  """"«  '"'  "  *~'"  •'  the 
aepot.    The  town  was  wild  over  the  theft 

UD  to  IS?*^'*  °'  *•■'  """■""'''•  ^^'"'  »'<=k  sauntered 
up  to  the  group  com.ng,  it  seemed,  from  nowhere.  The 
gossiper  abruptly  stopped  his  tale. 

"^u^r!!"^  °"'  "'  "  ''^  °'^''<^  *e  earth. 

hp  I  f"!'!  ^'  ^  ""'•  »«  th^  devil  some  day,  if 

he  keeps  on,"  said  one  of  the  group.  ^ 

Arfftf  ™I*r'/K  ^Tf^  opprobrium  that  followed 
Artful  Dick  into  the  shadows.     As  he  passed  by  the 
Braddocks  and  David,  he  doffed  his  derby  galirnUy 
To  this  knowmg  chap  there  was  something  significan 
L.hte;'"'''v*''-'r^  """^  "^^  the^motTer  and 

f  t  tL^  T\  ^r-    ^*  ""^  '"'''  ^^  """^  »  ''^-d  look 
at  them  out  of  the  comer  of  his  eye. 

"Brad  '8  up  to  something,"  he  thought. 

The  8m.le  he  bestowed  upon  Ruby  Noakes,  who  stood 
near  by  w.th  several  of  the  women,  was  all-enveloping 
Ruby's  dark  eyes  looked  after  him  until  his  long,  jaunty 
figure  disappeared  in  the  darkness.  ^ 

Irl^°''^w'"'''  *  t'^«-^''«t  he  is,"  ventured  the 
Wjawed  Woman  pityingly.     She  addressed  the  re- 

ame"sX  ^'  "^""^  "'  ''^  ^'^'^''^  «'"^ 

hotel,  ^here  he  also  was  to  "put  -.o  »  under  the  new 
dispensation.  They  had  but  little  to  ,ay  to  each  other 
A  deep  sense  of  restraint  had  fallen    .pon  them.     He 

ZtT  u  wu  fPP"^'"*"'  th^ir  l"k  of  interest  in 
anything  but  their  own  unexpressed  thoughts.  As  f.r 
himself,  he  was  sick  at  heart  over  the  discovery  he  had 
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m^e.     Not  for  all  the  world  would  he  have 
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thdr  „„l,.„„-         u  "  '"""''  ^  '''^e  added  to 

their  nnhappine.s  by  voicing  the  thoughts  that  were 
-ppennost  m  his  n>i«i,  rioting  there  wifh  an  insisILt 
clamor  that  ahnost  deafened  him.  insistent 

Christine's  father  was  a  thief! 

st.S;°''h!™1  *°  t^V'^.^h'^y  "^«1  down  the  dark,  stHl 
street  he  glanced  at  her  face,  half  fearing  tha  his 
thoughts  might  have  reached  her  bv  mean,  „f  1 

7i::tv''t'''' ''""''■  ^^- '"  ^shadow  r 

face  was  adorable.  He  could  not  see  her  dark  eyes,  but 
he  knew  ^ey  were  troubled  and  afraid.  He  wouW  have 
g^ven  worlds  to  have  taken  her  in  his  arms,  then  and 
there,  to  pour  into  her  little  sore  heart  all  the  comfort 
of  his  new-found  adoration.  tomiort 

cio^s^rol^'r    *""!  "T  ^"■'"''"^  "P°»  h™'  this  dcli- 

^^!,»;        n     .        "■''P*  '"*°  ^"  "^^"rt  and  he  was  gkd 
kept  hif  ''.r^  "  ""^"^  "'  '""^  «*"-"  of  tWngs  h  d 

trusting  '""^  °"'  ^°^  °^  1°^«  t°  this  young! 

trusting,  unconscious  girl.    He  was  very  young-  stf- 
pidy  young   he  felt -but  he  was  old  e'Lfughi  know 
that  she  would  not  understand.    He  was  contfnt  to  wait 
teU  ht  of°trf  •    r*^  """^  ^""•'^  --  whe^  he  could 

han?bar"'r),'"r '™  ^l"™'  '^"'^""^  ^rs.  Braddock's 
handbag,     thristme  refused  to  burden  him  with  hers 

of  the'^'ort-  '^'  '"""'"  '^''"^  °^  the  town  -on 
of  the  Ohio  Rive.,  towns -they  encountered  drunken 
men  and  merry-makers.     A  particularly  noisy  but  am" 
able  g^up  approached  them  from  the  oppo^site  dii^^c- 
tion.     Chris  me  nervously  clutched  David's  arm.     She 

i^  odd  «»[   ,     T'^i  '"'''  ^""""^'^  ^y  them,  she  gave 
an  odd  httle  laugh  and  would  have  removed  her  hand. 


If 
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He  pressed  his  arm  close  to  his  side,  imprisoning  it. 
She  looked  up  quickly,  a  sharp  catch  in  her  breath. 
Then  she  allowed  her  hand  to  rest  there  passively. 

They  were  nearing  the  hotel  when  David  impulsively 
gave  utterance  to  the  hungry  cry  that  was  struggling 
in  his  throat: 

"Oh,  Mrs.  Braddock,  if  I  were  free  to  go  back  to 
Jenison  Hall!  1  could  ask  you  and  Christine  to  come 
there  and  stay.  You  'd  love  it  there.  It 's  the  finest 
old  place  in  —  " 

"Why,  David!"  cried  Mrs.  Braddock  in  surprise. 
"  Forgive  me!  "  he  cried  abjectly. 
"Oh,  I  should  love  it  —  I  should  love  it,  David," 
cried  Christine  in  a  low,  wistful  voice.     It  seemed  to 
him  that  there  was  a  strange,  mysterious  wail  at  the 
back  of  the  words. 

Mrs.  Braddock  uttered  a  short,  bitter  laugh.  "  How 
good  you  are,  David.  What  would  your  friends  think 
if  you  took  circus  people  there  to  visit  you?  " 

He  replied  with  grave  dignity.  "  My  friends,  Mrs. 
Braddock,  include  the  circus  people  you  mention.  I 
am  not  likely  to  forget  that  you  took  me  in  and  —  " 

"And  made  a  clown  of  you,"  she  interrupted.  He 
was  gratified  to  see  a  smile  on  her  lips.  The  light  from 
a  window  shone  in  her  face.  Her  eyes  were  wet  and 
glistening. 

He  held  his  tongue  for  a  moment,  wavering  between 
impulse  and  delicacy.  His  gaze  went  to  Christine's 
half-averted  face.  He  was  moved  by  sudden  apprehen- 
sion. Was  she  beginning  to  suspect  the  real  attitude 
of  Colonel  Bob  Grand  toward  her  mother?  Was  it 
something  more  than  mere  antipathy  that  filled  her 
heart  ? 

"  See  here,  Mrs.  Braddock,"  he  began  hastily,  "  I  'm 
right  young  to  be  saying  this  to  you,  but  I  want  you 
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to  know  that  I  am  terribly  distressed  by  what  has  taken 
place  in  —  in  your  life.  I  know  you  hate  Colonel 
Grand.  I  know  he  is  a  bad  man.  His  new  interest  in 
this  show  is  the  outgrowth  of  an  old  one." 

She  started.     Her  ey<^  were  full  upon  h  .:  face. 
"  You  are  not  likely  to  know  any  more  poacc  or  hap- 
piness here.     Why  don't  you  give  it  up?     Why  don't 
you  leave  the  show?    Why  —  " 

"  David,"  she  said,  laying  her  hand  on  his  arm,  "  you 
don't  know  what  you  are  saying." 

"You  could  go  back  to  your  father,"  he  went  on 
ruthlessly.  "  I  know  it  would  be  all  right.  He  would 
not  —  " 

She  interrupted  him  quickly. 
"Who  has  been  talking  to  you  of  my  affairs?" 
He  bit  his  lip.    «  Why,  I  —  well,  Joey  Grinaldi.    He 
is  your  best,  truest  friend.    He  told  me  all  —  " 

Christine  was  leaning  forward,  peering  past  him  at 
her  mother's  averted  face.  The  girl's  clutch  on  his  arm 
tightened  perceptibly. 

"Mother,"  she  said  wonderingly,  "what  docs  he 
mean?  Isn't  —  isn't  your  father  dead?  What  is  it 
that  Joey  Noakcs  has  told  you,  David?  " 

David  realized  and  was  dumb  with  a  sort  of  conster- 
nation. Mrs.  Braddock  hesitated  for  a  moment,  and 
then  said  to  him,  drear  despair  in  her  voice : 

"  Poor  David !  You  don't  know  what  you  have  done. 
No,  Christine,  my  father  is  not  dead.  Be  patient,  my 
darling;    I  will  tell  you  all  there  is  to  tell." 

"To-night?"    half    whispered    Christine,    dropping 
David's  arm,  moved  by  the  horrid  fear  that  there  was 
some  dark  secret  in  her  life  which  was  to  put  a  barrier 
between  him  and  her  forever. 
"  Y''es,  my  dear." 
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CHAPTER   X 
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The  circus  encoui.,, :  r-i  vile  weather  from  that  time  on. 
Day  after  day,  unit  after  night,  during  the  last  two 
weeks  in  June,  Uier-;  was  rain,  with  raw  winds  that 
chilled  and  depressed  the  stroUers.     The  route  of  the 
show  ran  through  the  Ohio  River  valley,  ordinarily  a 
profitable   territory   at  that   time  of  the  year.      July 
would  see  the  show  well  started  for  the  northern  circuit, 
where  the  floods  were  less  troublesome  and  the  weather 
bade  fair  to  turn  favorable.     So  bad  were  the  floods  in 
one  particular  region  that  the  concern  was  obliged  to 
cancel  dates  in  three  towns,  lying  idle  in  a  God-for- 
saken river-place  for  two  wretched  days  and  traveling 
as  if  pursued  by  devils  on  the  third.    The  horses,  over- 
worked and  half  starved,  obtained  a  much-needed  rest. 
Performers  and  employees  alike  grew  taciturn  and  ab- 
sorbed in  speculation  as  to  the  immediate  future.     No 
one  believed  that  the  show  could  continue  against  such 
distressing  odds.     At  no  performance  were  the  receipts 
half  adequate  to  the  requirements;    each  day  saw  the 
enterprise  sink  deeper  into  a  mire  of  debt  from  which 
there  was  no  apparent  prospect  of  escape.    The  charac- 
teristically ebullient  spirits  of  the  performers  surren- 
dered at  last  to  the  superstitions  that  persistently  ob- 
truded themselves  upon  the  notice  of  individuals.     All 
manner  of  "  bad  luck  "  signs  cropped  out  to  sustain  this 
multitude  of  beliefs.     Every  one  was  resorting  to  his 
luck   stone  or  an   amulet.     Even   David   Jenison,  scn- 
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Jible  M  that  he  w.,,  M  „„der  the  .pell  of  .uper.titi<.„. 
He  earned  a  « luck  p.ece  "  given  him  by  Ruby  Noake.. 
and  not  once  but  many  times  was  he  guilty  of  callina 
upon,    for  relief  from  the  general  misfortune. 

A  bloody  fight  on  the  circu.  ground,  between  the 
si»o«men  and  an  organized  band  of  town  ruffians  came 
near  to  bnngmg  the  concern  to  a  disastrous  ond.    The 
not  happened  in  one  of  the  hill  town,  along  the  river, 
and  was  due  to  the  ugly  humor  of  the  unpaid  canvasmen 
and  the  rouste^.-.U.  who  went  searching  for  trouble  a. 
an  outlet  for  the.r  feelings.    Guy  rope,  were  cut  by  an 
attacking  force  of  half-drunken  rowdie.;   the  canvases 
were  gashed  and  wagons  overturned.     The  oldtime  yell 
of     Hey,  Rube! "  marshaled  the  circus  forces.    There 
wa.  «  battle  royal,  in  which  the  local  contingent  wa. 
iVured"         "^'   ""^  "^   ""'   """"   '^'"*  »«riously 
David  Jenison  fought  beside  his  fellow  performers, 
who  ralhed  to  protect  the  dressing-tent  and  the  terri- 
fied women.     In  the  darkness  and  rain,  after  the  night 
rerformance,  the  opposing  forces  mingled  and  fought 
like  w,ld  beasts.     The  young  Virginian,  vigorous  as  a 
colt,  was  a  hero  among  his  comrades.     For  days  after- 
wards, every  one  talked  of  the  stubborn  stand  he  made 
at  the  rear  of  the  dressing-tent,  where  he  swung  a  stake 
with  savage  effectiveness  in  combat  with  half  a  dozen 
rioters  who  had  cut  the  ropes,  allowing  the  sidewalls  to 
drop  while  many  of  the  women  were  dressing. 

He  was  fighting  for  Christine  Braddock,  who  was 
waiting  m  the  tent  for  him,  instead  of  going  to  the 
hotel  with  her  mother  earlier  in  the  evening.  He  glori- 
fied himself  forever  in  the  eyes  of  the  terrified  girl  •  he 
was  never  to  forget  the  soft,  tremulous  words  of  loving 
anxiety  she  used,  quit-  unconsciouslji,  while  she  went 
chrut  the  ta.'I,  of  bandno-ing  the  cuts  on  his  face  half 
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«n  hour  later  in  her  mother'*  room,  where  many  o/  their 
intimates  had  gathered  for  attention. 

"  We  must  find  Dick  Cronk  and  attend  to  his  wounds," 
protested  David,  addressing  the  others  who  were  there. 
"  He  came  to  my  assistance  before  any  one  else  arrived. 
I  think  he  dropped  from  the  sky." 

Ruby  Noakes  closed  her  eyes  suddenly  to  hide  the  tell- 
tale gleam  that  had  leaped  into  them.  She  knew  that 
Dick  Cronk  was  fighting  for  her,  and  her  alone. 

..«^jT  '^  •''"*  °°'^'"  '^^  ""^  »'*«'  »  moment. 
He  didn't  have  a  scratch  and  he  is  perfectly  mad 
with  joy  over  the  whole  thing." 

"  He  could  fall  out  of  a  balloon  and  not  even  get  a 
lump  on   his  head,  that  feller  could,"  grumbled   the 
contortionist,  who  had  two  very  black  eyes  and  several 
lumps." 

Braddock,  partially  sobered  by  the  serious  conse- 
quences likely  to  arise  from  the  riot,  spent  an  uncom- 
fortable day  in  the  town.  The  circus  manager  suc- 
ceeded m  half-way  convincing  the  authorities  that  his 
people  had  been  set  upon  and  were  in  no  way  responsible 
for  the  affray.  Threats  of  suit  against  the  town  for 
damages  had  the  desired  effect:  the  authorities  were 
eager  to  let  the  aggregation  depart. 

But  in  that  sanguinary  conflict  David  Jenison  had 
won  more  than  his  spurs;  these  volatile,  impressionable 
people,  in  disdain  ^ov  their  own  positions  in  Ufe,  were 
saymg,  «  Blood  will  t<;li."  Down  to  the  lowliest  menial 
the  sentiment  regaitiing  him  underwent  a  subtle  but 
noticeable  change.  He  was  no  longer  the  guileless 
outsider:  he  wa?  exalted  even  among  those  who  once 
had  scoffed. 

Anxiety,  worry  and  a  mighty  craving  for  exonera- 
tion, with  a  glorious  return  to  the  land  of  his  people, 
triumphant  in  his  innocence,  were  telling  on  the  proud. 
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Ugh-tpiritcd  youth.  A  gauntnei.  .ettled  in  hi*  face; 
there  WM  a  hungry,  wi.t/ul  look  in  hii  eya;  hU  ever- 
innning  .mile  re»ponded  let.  readily  than  before; 
sharp  Ime.  began  to  reyeal  themseWcs.  flanking  hi,  no.- 
tnl..  Hi.  W  wa.  bitter.  The  week,  had  brought 
him  to  a  fuller  realization  of  the  horrid  blight  upon  hi. 
fair  name;  he  had  come  to  Me  the  wreck  in  all  it.  coU. 
bruta^  aipect..  The  realiration  that  he  wa.  a  hunted, 
branded  thmg,  with  a  price  on  hi.  head,  unk  deeper 
and  de^r  mto  hi.  soul.  Hunted!  Cha.ed  a.  a  crim- 
mail    He,  a  JeniMin  of  Virginia! 

Nor  wa.  he  permitted  at  any  time  to  feel  that  he  wa> 
safe  from  arrest.  Thomas  Braddock,  savagely  disap- 
pomted  on  that  shameful  night,  made  life  miserable 
for  the  young  clown.  Only  a  sodden  hope  that  there 
was  .UU  a  chance  to  secure  the  trea.ure  kept  him  from 
actuaUy  doing  bodily  harm  to  David,  to  such  an  extent 
that  he  might  be  forced  to  leave  the  .how.  That  hope 
and  Uie  ever-pre^nt  dread  of  the  stiU  absent  Colonel 
trend,  moved  Braddock  to  tactics  so  ugly  that  a  con- 
stant watch  was  being  observed  by  those  who  .ought 
to  shield  not  only  the  Virginian  but  the  man's  wife  and 
child. 

The  proprietor  was  sinking  lower  and  lower  in  the 
nnre  of  dissoluteness.  There  was  no  longer  any  pre- 
tense of  sobriety.  He  drank  with  vicious  disregard  for 
the  common  aspecU  of  decency.  He  was  ugly,  quarrel- 
some, resentful  of  any  effort  on  the  part  of  his  friends 
to  guide  him  out  of  the  slough  in  which  he  was  losing 
hunself.  More  than  one  kindly  disposed  person  had 
been  knocked  down  for  his  "  interference,"  as  Brad- 
dock called  it.  David  Jenison  shrank  from  contact 
with  hun,  revolting  against  the  language  he  used,  de- 
spising him  for  the  threats  he  held  over  him,  distressed 
by  the  snarling  requests  for  money.     No  day  passed 
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that  did  not  bring  to  David  an  almost  irresistible  im- 
pulse to  escape  this  loathsome  man  by  dvserting  the 
show.  A  single  magnet  hdd  him:  Christine.  He  en- 
dured torment  and  obloquy  that  he  might  always  be 
there  to  defend  her  and  the  sad-eyed,  broken  woman  who 
had  defended  him. 

If  it  had  not  been  for  the  plight  of  these  loved  ones 
he  might  have  persuaded  himself  to  go  back  to  Virginia 
and  give  himself  up  for  trial.  Time  had  encouraged 
him  in  the  belief  that  his  innocence  would  prevail.  He 
had  talked  it  over  with  Joey  and  Dick  Cronk.  Both 
of  them  had  advised  him  to  stand  to  his  original  deter- 
mination to  find  Isaac  Perry  befor.  putting  himself  in 
jeopardy. 

Colonel  Grand's  prolonged  absence  was  the  cause  of 
inuch  speculation  and  uneasiness.  The  entire  company 
lived  in  dread  of  his  return,  yet  each  individual  was 
eager  to  have  it  ovei  with.  No  man  liked  the  new  part- 
ner ;  every  one  knew  where  his  real  interest  lay.  Thomas 
Braddock  cursed  him  in  secret  for  remaining  away  while 
the  show  was  tottering  on  its  last  legs.  Mrs.  Braddock 
never  spoke  of  the  man,  but  it  was  not  difficult  to  inter- 
pret the  anxious,  daunted  expression  in  her  eyes  as, 
day  after  day,  she  appeared  at  the  tent;  nor  was  the 
temporary  gleam  of  relief  less  plain  when  she  convinced 
herself  that  he  was  not  on  the  grounds. 

There  was  method  in  Colonel  Grand's  aloofness.  He 
held  off  resolutely,  with  almost  satanic  cruelty,  while 
Thomas  Braddock  and  the  weather  brought  the  show 
to  the  last  stages  of  desperation.  At  the  psychological 
moment  he  would  present  himself  and  exact  his  pound 
of  flesh. 

Christine's  attitude  toward  her  father  changed  for- 
ever on  the  night  of  David's  luckless  appeal.  She  had 
tlie  whole  story  of  her  mother's  hfe  before  she  went  to 
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bed  that  night.  From  that  unhappy  hour  of  truth  she 
gave  all  of  her  love  to  the  abused  gentlewoman  whose 
willfulness  and  folly  had  resulted  in  her  own  appearance 
in  the  world.  The  knowledge  that  David  knew  the  story, 
with  all  others,  at  first  raised  a  sombre  barrier  be- 
tween them,  which  was  broken  down  by  the  young  man's 
tender  consideration  and  devotion. 

She  was  no  longer  the  gay,  sprightly  creature  he 
had  known  at  first.  Now  she  lived  well  within  herself, 
a  curb  on  her  spirits  that  seldom  relaxed  except  when 
she  was  happily  alone  with  her  mother  and  David. 
Then  she  breathed  freely  and  cast  off  the  weight  that 
oppressed  her. 

There  was  no  mistaking  David's  attitude  toward  this 
dainty,  bewitching  comrade  of  those  troublous,  trying 
days.  The  whole  company  saw,  approved,  and  was 
delighted. 

Joey  alone  spoke  to  him  of  what  was  in  the  minds 
of  all.  «  Jacky,"  he  said  one  blustering  evening.  "  I 
see  how  it  is  with  you  now;  but  is  it  going  to  endure? 
Don't  blush,  my  lad,  and  don't  flare  up.  We  all  know 
you're  terrible  took  with  'er.  It'  nothink  to  be 
ashamed  of.  Wot  I  'm  going  to  say  is  this.  She  's  a 
puffect  child  yet  and  you  are  still  a  schoolboy.  Are 
you  going  to  be  man  enough  when  you  gets  older  and 
more  mature-like  to  stick  by  this  'ere  puppy  love  that 
means  so  much  to  'er  now?  Are  you  going  to  love 
'er  alius,  just  as  I  dessay  you  '11  find  she  will  do  bv 
you?"  •' 

"But  — but  Joey,"  stammered  David  in  confusion 
—  "  she  does  n't  care  for  me  in  that  way." 
Joey  closed  one  eye  and  puffed  thrice  at  his  pipe. 
"  Jacky,  it 's  not  to  your  credit  as  a  gentleman  to  be 
so  blooming  stupid." 

"  She  's  so  very  young,"  murmured  David. 
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"  Well,  love  grows  up,  my  lad,  just  the  same  ai  folks 
docs,"  said  the  old  clown  wisely. 

"1/  — if  I  thought  she'd  love  me  when  she's  old 
enough  to  —  "  began  David,  his  eyes  gleaming. 

He  stopped  there,  confused  and  awkward. 

Joey  eyed  him.  "  You  mean  by  that,  that  you  'd  go 
so  far  as  to  marry  'er?  " 

David  flushed.  Then  his  eyes  flashed  with  resent- 
ment: «  See  here,  Joey,  that 's  not  the  way  to  speak  of 
her.  She's  a  lady.  She's  not  a  — "  He  checked 
himself  suddenly. 

"Virginians  are  very  'igh  and  mighty  pussons,  I  've 
been  told,"  said  Joey,  leading  him  on  with  considerable 
aaroitness. 

"Perhaps  you  have  also  been  told  that  we  require 
no  lessons  in  chivalry,"  announced  David,  somewhat 
pompously. 

Joey  chuckled  softly.  "Don't  get  'uffy,  Jacky. 
Let 's  get  back  to  the  fust  subject.  'Ow  is  it  going  to 
be  with  you  two  when  you  've  really  growed  up?  You  're 
a  couple  of  babes  in  the  woods  just  now." 

David  was  silent  for  a  moment.  Then  he  faced  the 
old  clown  proudly.  «  She 's  perfect,  Joey ;  she  's  won- 
derful. I  expect  to  love  her  always.  When  she  's  old 
enough,  I  am  going  to  ask  her  to  be  my  wife." 

"  Provided  you  escape  the  gallows,"  remarked  Joey 
sententiously. 

«  Yes/'  said  the  boy,  setting  his  jaw,  but  turning  very 
white.  "  But  she  knows  I  am  innocent.  Even  though 
I  should  always  live  under  this  shadow,  and  under  an- 
other name,  I  would  not  feel  that  I  was  doing  her  a 
wrong  .n  asking  her  to  share  my  lot  with  me.  Nothing 
could  be  worse  than  what  she  has  to  bear  now.  But 
Joey,"  he  concluded  firmly,  « I  am  going  to  clear  my 
name,  as  sure  as  I  live." 
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The  old  clown  nodded  his  head,  eyed  his  protigi  fur- 
tively and  lo*mgly,  and  lapsed  into  silence.    For  a  long 
time  neither  spoke.    It  was  David  who  broke  the  strain. 
"  Joey,  I  wonder  if  you  know  how  much  Dick  Cronk 
loves  Ruby?  "    He  put  the  question  tentatively. 

"  I  do,"  responded  Joey  promptly.     "  He  loves  her 
so  much  and  so  honestly  that  he  won't  tell  'er  about  it." 
"  I  feel  very  sorry  for  him." 

"So  do  I.  He's  often  told  me  that  he's  mad  in 
love  with  'er.  But  he  says  she  can't  haf  — afford  to 
'ave  anything  to  do  with  a  pickpocket.  He  says  it 
would  n't  be  right.  So  he  's  just  going  on  loving  'er 
and  saying  nothink.  That 's  the  way  it  '11  be  to  the 
end." 

"And  Ruby?" 

"  Well,  she  knows  'ow  it  is  with  'im.  I  daresay  that 's 
why  the 's  alius  trying  to  get  'im  to  give  up  wot  he  's 
doing  now  and  go  out  West  where  he  could  begin  all 
over  again." 

"If  he  did  that,  would  you  let  her  —  " 
"That's  the   question,   my  lad,"   interrupted   Joey 
very  soberly.     « I  don't  think  I  could  let  'er  marry  a 
chap  as  'ad  been  a  thief.     I  —  I,  well,  you  sec,  Jacky, 
I  want  my  gal  to  marry  a  gentleman." 

Hio  lip  twitched  and  he  fell  to  studying  the  ground. 
David  did  not  smile.  He  looked  away,  fcr  he  under- 
stood the  longing  that  was  in  the  heart  of  this  lowly- 
born  jester  who  did  not  even  pretend  to  be  a  gmtleman. 
"  No,"  said  Joey  after  a  long  time,  "  he  won't  even 
ask  'er.  'Ow  can  he,  feeling  as  he  does  about  hisself? 
You  see,  he  says  he's  going  to  be  'anged  some  day 
afore  he  gets  through.  He  's  that  positive  about  it 
I  can't  talk  'im  out  of  the  idee.  He  says  it  won't  do 
no  good  to  reform  if  he 's  sure  to  be  'ung  in  the  end. 
He  says  it 's  destiny,  wotcver  that  is." 
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dre"^  f^r  Z  ""^  Z*"'''"^  ''"''^'  '"^'^^  '*  -"  «■"«  to 
thTre'H  h  P*"-'"™-"'*.  adding  lugubriously  that 

When   the  night's   performance  wag  over,  Thomas 
S^lS       ""?I^'='  *°  ''""°"°«   t°  the  perWers 

^n   unt  Tr  '  ^'^  *°  '™^''  ^^  ""^^  from^hatTiL" 
on.  unless   hey  chose  to  pay  their  own  railroad  fare. 

What  s   good   enough   for  me   and   my  wife  and 

iie  said         We  travel  by  wagon  to-night.     Marv    vou 
and  Christie  take  the  car  of  Jugffernaut      V^^   ^ 
take  a„,bod,  else  in  with  you  th^af^^u  lit    Tve  No- 
ticed you  don't  want  me  around  any  more.     Mavbe 
you '11  take  this  Jacky  boy  in  with  you."  ^ 

He  left  the  tent,  laughing  boisterously. 

.  Ai^^-^  ^^  *^""^  ^°''  "«  *°  ""«  ""-ne  of  my  money  » 
said  David,  hastening  to  Mrs.  Braddock's  side      "T'U 

t^velTn  t^  """^  ''"''  ""^^'^  ^^^'-  '^■°«  «hall  not 
travel  m  those  wagons,  I  protest  against  it.  The  rest 
of  the  perfomers  have  some  of  their  wages  left.    They 

I  meartoltr-^-     °°"'*  ^^  "°'  ^^  Braddocf. 

h.f?  '^k''"  '"'^- ,  "^"'^  ""''  ^'''^^  """^  Ruby  produced, 
between  them,  nearly  four  hundred  of  his  predous  dS 
lars.  The  generous  boy  prompUy  put  the  entire 
amour.t  m  Mrs.  Braddock's  hands. 

"It  IS  a  loan,"  she  murmured. 

"  Certainly,"  he  said  gravely. 

husband  must  be  made  to  understand  that  we  are  to 
thank  you  and  Joey  for  this  bit  of  luxury  " 

Joey  Gnnaldi   sought  out   braddock  and  told  him 
of  his  determination  to  share  his  little  store  of  saving 
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with  Mrs.  Braddock  and  Christine.  There  was  a  scene, 
but  the  clown  stood  his  ground. 

"I  suppose  I  can  sleep  in  the  gutter,"  raved 
Braddock. 

A    VJT'*'  ^"^  *  '*"*f  ''''*"  y°"  ''«*P'  Tom  Brad- 
dock,   shouted  Joey,  angry  for  the  first  time  in  years. 

''^  Where  's  that  Snipe  kid?  "  demanded  the  other. 

"  He  's  to  stay  with  me,"  announced  Joey. 

"  The  damned  little  sneak,  he  could  save  us  a  lot  of 
trouble  if  he  'd  thaw  out  and  hand  over  some  of  the 
money  he's  hiding.  I'm  going  to  have  it  out  with 
him.    He  can't  stay  on  here  and  let  —  " 

"  I  would  n't  talk  so  much.  Brad.  Better  keep  a  close 
tongue  in  that  'ead  of  yours,"  said  the  clown  meaningly. 
Braddock  looked  at  him  in  sudden  apprehension.  He 
began  to  wonder  what  the  old  clown  suspected. 

He  changed  his  tactics.  "  If  Dick  Cronk  was  only 
here,  I  could  borrow  enough  from  him  to  get  a  place 
to  sleep,"  he  growled  petulantly.  "  But,  curse  him, 
he  has  n't  been  near  us  since  that  job  in  Granville,  ten 
days  ago." 

When  Joey  left  him  he  was  cursing  everything  and 
everybody.  On  the  way  to  the  hotel  Christine  and 
David  walked  together.  She  clung  very  tightly  to  his 
arm.  Leaving  the  grounds,  she  had  whispered  in  his 
ear: 

"  David,  I  adore  you  —  I  just  adore  you." 

"I'd  die  for  you,  Christine.  That's  how  I  feel 
toward  you,"  he  responded  passionately. 

A  sweet  shyness  fell  upon  her.  The  chrysalis  of  girl- 
ish ignorance  was  dropping  away;  she  was  being  ex- 
posed to  herself  in  a  new  and  glowing  form.  Something 
sweet  and  strange  and  grateful  flashed  hot  in  her  blood; 
the  glow  of  it  amazed  and  bewildered  her. 

"  Oh,  David,"  she  murmured  timorously. 
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"  My  little  Christine,"  he  breathed,  laying  hi>  hand 
upon  hers.  She  sighed ;  her  red  lipi  parted  in  the  soft, 
luxurious  ecstasy  of  discovery ;  she  breathed  of  a  curi- 
ously light  and  buoyant  atmosphere;  she  was  walking 
on  air.  Little  bcils  tinkled  softly,  but  she  knew  not 
whence  came  the  mysterious  sound. 

An  amazing  contentment  came  over  them.  They 
were  very  young,  and  the  malady  that  hod  revealed 
itself  so  painlessly  was  an  old  one  —  as  old  as  the  world 
itself.  Their  hearts  sang,  but  their  lips  were  mute; 
they  were  drunk  with  wonder. 

They  lagged  behind.  Far  ahead  hurried  the  others, 
driven  to  haste  by  low  rumbles  of  thunder  and  the 
warning  splashes  of  raindrops.  The  drizzle  of  the  gray, 
lowering  afternoon  had  ceased,  but  in  its  place  came 
ominous  skies  and  crooning  winds.  Back  on  the  circus 
lot  men  were  working  frantically  to  complete  the  task 
of  loading  before  the  storm  broke  over  them.  Every- 
where people  were  scurrying  to  shelter.  David  and 
Christine  loitered  on  the  way,  with  delicious  disdain  for 
all  the  things  of  earth  or  sky. 

A  vivid  flash  of  lightning,  followed  by  a  deafening 
roar  of  thunder  in  the  angry  skv,  brought  them  back 
to  earth.  The  raindrops  began  to  beat  against  their 
faces.  Sharp,  hysterical  laughter  rose  to  their  lips, 
and  they  set  out  on  a  run  for  the  still  distant  hotel. 
The  deluge  came  just  as  they  reached  the  shelter  of  a 
friendly  awning  in  front  of  a  grocery  store.  The  wide, 
old-fashioned  covering  afforded  safe  retreat.  Panting, 
they  drew  up  and  ensconced  themselves  as  far  back  as 
possible  in  the  doorway. 

She  was  not  afraid  of  the  storm.  Life  with  the  cireus 
had  made  her  quite  impervious  to  the  crash  of  thunder; 
the  philosophy  of  Vagabondia  had  taught  her  that  light- 
ning is  not  dangerous  unless  it  strikes.    The  circos  man 
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is  «  fatalist.     A  person  dies  when  Ills  time  comes,  not 
before.     It  is  all  marked  down  for  him. 

Of  the  two,  David  was  certainly  the  more  nervous. 
His  arm  was  about  her  shoulders;  her  firm,  slender 
body  was  drawn  close  to  his.  His  clasp  tightened  as  the 
timidity  of  inexperience  gave  way  to  confidence;  an 
amazing  sense  of  conquest,  of  possession  took  hold  of 
him.  He  could  have  shouted  defiance  to  the  storm.  He 
held  her!  This  beautiful,  warm,  alive  creature  beloncd 
to  him!  ** 

"Are  you  afraid,  —  dearest  ?  "  he  called,  his  lips 
close  to  her  ear. 

"  Not  a  bit,  David,"  she  cried  rapturously.  "  I  love 
it.    Is  n't  it  wonderful?  " 

She  turned  her  head  on  his  shoulder.  His  lips  swept 
her  cheek.  Before  either  of  them  knew  what  had  hap- 
pened their  lips  met  — a  frightened,  hasty,  timorous 
kiss  that  was  not  even  prophetic  of  the  joys  that  were 
to  grow  out  of  it. 

"Oh,  David,  you  must  not  do  that!"  cried  the  very 
maiden  in  her. 

"  Has  any  one  ever  kissed  you  before?  "  he  demanded, 
fiercely  jealous  on  a  sudden. 

She  drew  back,  hurt,  aghast. 

"Why,  David!  "she  cried. 

He  mumbled  an  apology. 

"  Christine,"  he  announced  resolutely,  "  I  am  going 
to  marry  you  when  yon  are  old  enough." 

She  gasped.  «  But,  David  —  "  she  began,  tremulous 
with  doubt  and  perplexity. 

"  I  know,"  he  said  as  she  hesitated ;  «  you  are  afraid 
I  'II  not  be  cleared  of  this  charge.  But  I  am  sure  to 
be  — as  sure  as  there  is  a  God.  Then,  when  you  are 
nineteen  or  twenty,  I  mean  to  ask  you  to  be  my  wife. 
You  are  my  sweetheart  now  —  oh,  my  dearest  sweet- 
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heart!  Chri»tine,  you  won't  let  any  one  else  come  in 
and  take  my  place?  You  '11  be  just  as  you  are  now 
until  we  are  older  and  —  " 

"  Wait,  David !  Let  me  think.  I  —  I  could  be  your 
wife,  could  n't  I?  I  am  a  Portman.  I  am  good  enough 
to  — to  be  what  you  want  me  to  be,  am  I  not,  David? 
You  understand,  don't  you?  Mother  says  I  am  a 
Portman.  1  am  not  common  and  vulvar,  am  I. 
David?    I—"  8    .  . 

"  I  could  n't  love  you  if  you  were  that,  Christine. 
You  are  fit  to  be  the  wife  of  a  —  a  king,"  he  concluded 
eagerly. 

"I  have  learned  so  much  from  you,"  she  said,  so 
softly  he  could  barely  hear  the  words. 

"  It 's  the  other  way  round.  You  've  taught  me  a 
thousand  times  more  than  you  ever  could  learn  from 
me,"  he  protested.  "I'm  nobody.  I've  never  seen 
anything  of  life." 

"  You  are  the  most  wonderful  person  in  "11  this  world 

—  not    even    excepting    the   princes    in    the   Arabian 
Nights." 

"  I  'm  only  a  boy,"  he  said. 

"  I  would  n't  love  you  if  you  were  a  man,  she  an- 
nounced promptly.     «  David,  I  must  teU  mother  that 

—  that  you   have  kissed  me.     You  won't  mind,  will 
you?  " 

"  We  '11  tell  her  together,"  he  said  readily. 

"We  — perhaps  we'd  better  not  tell  father,"  she 
said  with  an  effort. 

The  words  had  scarcely  left  her  lips  when  a  startling 
interruption  came.  A  heavy  body  dropped  from  above, 
landing  in  the  middle  of  the  sidewalk  not  more  than  six 
feet  from  the  doorway.  Vivid  flashes  of  lightning  re- 
vealed to  the  couple  the  figure  of  a  man  standing  up- 
right before  them,  but  looking  in  quite  another  direction. 
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Christine*!  sharp  little  cry  came  as  the  first  flash 
died  away,  but  another  followed  in  a  second's  time. 
The  man  was  now  facing  the  u-  orway,  his  body  bent 
forward,  his  white  face  gleaming  m  the  unnatural  light. 
David  had  withdrawn  his  arms  from  about  Christine 
and  had  planted  himself  in  front  of  her.  Pitchy  dark- 
ness returned  in  the  fraction  of  a  second. 

Distinctly  they  heard  a  laugh.     There  out  of  the 
clatter  and  swish  of  driven  water  came  the  cheerful  cry : 
"Hello,  Ja-k  Snipe!" 
"  Who  are  you  ?  "  called  out  David. 
"  Ha !    Who  goes  thorc,  you  mean.    Always  use  the 
correct  question,  kid.     How  can  I  give  the  secret  pass- 
word unless  you  put  it  up  to  me  right?    Oh,  I  say!    I 
did  n't  see  you.  Miss  Christine.     Geminy !    Ain't  this  a 
pelter?  " 

"Why,  it's  Dick,"  cried  David.  "Where  in  the 
world  did  you  drop  from?  The  sky?  " 
The  pickpocket  laughed  gleefully. 
"Did  I  scare  you?  I  guess  it  must  have  surprised 
you,  me  popping  in  here  like  a  Punch  and  Judy  figure, 
eh?  You  kind  o'  surprised  me,  too,  I'll  say  that  for 
you.  Gee  whiz,  I  did  n't  know  anybody  was  here.  Say, 
do  you  mind  if  I  get  back  in  there  out  o'  the  wind  to 
light  my  pipe?    I  'm  perishin'  for  a  smoke." 

They  drew  back  into  the  corner,  and  the  joviol  rascal 
proceeded  to  strike  match  after  match  'n  the  futile 
attempt  to  light  his  pipe,  Ml  the  while  standing  directly 
in  front  of  David  and  facing  the  street  instead  of  sens-'bly 
turning  his  back  toward  it.  With  the  flare  of  each 
match  his  face  was  illuminated  briefly  but  clearly. 

A  more  experienced  observer  than  David  would  have 
grasped  the  significance  of  these  maneuvers.  But  how 
was  he  to  know  that  Ernie  Cronk  had  been  crouching 
in  a  sheltered  doorway  across  the  street,  standing  guard 
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opposite.  •        *"*  doorway 

again  —  »  ''^^  y°"'  *>«'thcr  time  and 

ren.eXr  th!"    I've  be»  ft  '"^'^''''  '''^'• 

1  ve  been  taking  my  vacation,  that's 
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«n.  My  work  t».  likely  to  become  too  confining,  lo 
I  took  H  notion  for  u  change  of  air." 

A  curious  note  of  ncnrousncss  loundcd  in  his  voice. 
They  were  conicioni  of  the  fact  that  he  was  peering 
up  and  down  the  drenched,  black  street  with  quick, 
apprehensive  eyes.  Far  below  there  was  a  lonely  street 
lamp;  another  stood  quite  as  far  away  in  the  opposite 
direction. 

"The  rain's  lettin'  up  a  bit,  Jnokv,"  he  said  in 
hurried  tones.  "  You  've  got  an  umbrill'.  Say,  if  I 
was  you  and  Miss  Christine  I  'd  dig  out  for  the  hotel. 
It '»  only  a  block  and  a  half." 
"We'll  wait  a  few  minutes  —  " 
Dick  pressed  his  arm  instantly  and  said:  "Better 
go  now,  kid ;   better  dig." 

Christine's  sharper  wits  grasped  his  meaning.  The 
secret  of  his  sudden  appearance  was  revealed  to  her  in 
a  twinkling.     She  clutched  David's  arm  once  more. 

"Yes,  come,  Dav  — Jack.     I  don't  mind  the  i  ;■  . 
Mother  will  be  so  anxious." 
And  then  David  understood. 
"  Why,  Dick,  you  have  n't  been  in  —  " 
'•  Sh!    You  '11  wake  the  guy  that  sleeps  up  there  and 
he  '11  throw  a  bucket  of  water  out  on  us  for  disturbm' 
him,"   said  the  other  with  quiet   sarcasm.     "Besides, 
this  ij  no  p.ace  for  a  young  lady." 

"  You  're  right,"  cried  David  in  no  little  trepidation. 
"  Come,  Christine! "  He  had  looked  uneasily  down  the 
street.  "  We  can't  stay  here.  If  some  one  should  hap- 
pen to  shout  from  the  windows  upstairs,  we  'd  be  mixed 
op  in  —  " 

^^  "Say,  Jack,"  said  Dick,  detaining  him  an  instant, 
"come  to  Joey's  room  in  half  an  hour.  I've  got 
something  important  to  tell  you.  Good-night,  Miss 
Christine.     Sleep  tight." 
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shX''  ""'"'•  °'^''"  """^  '="«*  ""-"-Jy.  0-'  her 
He  laughed  jerkily.     "The  devil  takes  care  of  his 
deputes      Look  to  yourself.     God  don't  always  take 
such  excellent  care  of  his  angels  »  ^ 

TW^^L"!  ?"'""''   '•"'"«'  °«  d""^"   th"   street. 

Br:k:?^;iL-s-s^-^^«^-- 

yari^e'haJ''^^''^  ""'=''  ^*'^*^  *°  ^''"rSo"! 
restra  n  Em.e  ,n  his  bhnd  rage.  The  hunchback,  sobbing 
wth  jealousy  had  started  out  to  follow  D^vid,  wf 
Pistol  clutched  to  his  misshapen  breast. 

All  the  way  through  the  dark  streets  the  cripple  was 

«  Doi^K  T"  "^^^  '*^"'*  '*•  °'*-  He  's  got  her." 
.  Don  t  be  a  fool,  Ernie,"  his  brother  kept  on  reoeai- 
mg,  greatly  disturbed.     "He'll  be  leaving  the  2l 

abortuf     "";  '^tt  ''"'  "^^^  ^'"^  trutf  comes  ouT 
about  that  murder.    Then  maybe  you '11  _  " 

w.sh  I'd 'a' shot  when  I  had  the  chance." 

You 'd  ha'  got  me  in  a  nice  mess  by  doing  that 
Em,e.  The  police  would  ha'  nabbed  me  fomhg^out  o^ 
the  store  and  they  'd  ha'  said  I  pinked  him." 

I  don't  care.    They  could  n't  ha'  proved  it  on  me  » 
raged   the   hunchback  triumphantly.      « I  'H     °t   w' 
some  t.me,  and  don't  you  forget  it.^  Say,"  witfl  sud 

ttre,'"^         ""'"""'  "^'"''  '»''*  y°"   P-k  "P  in 


CHAPTER   XI 

AXTFUL   DICK    GOES   VISITING 

Half  an  hour  later,  Dick  Cronk  was  admitted  to  Joey 
Noakes'  room  at  the  Imperial  Hotel.  He  came  in 
jauntily,  care-free  and  amiable,  as  if  there  was  no  such 
thing  in  the  world  as  trouble. 

Joey  and  Ruby  Noakes  and  the  faithful  Casey  were 
there.  Mrs.  Braddock  and  Christine  had  just  gone  to 
their  room,  David  accompanying  them  down  the  hall 
for  a  private  word  with  the  mother. 

He  returned  a  few  minutes  after  Dick's  arrival,  his 
eyes  gleaming  with  a  light  they  had  never  seen  in  them 
before.  His  voice  trembled  with  an  exaltation  that 
would  have  betrayed  him  to  even  less  observing  people 
than  these. 

"  Sit  down,  Jacky,"  said  Joey,  putting  down  his  mug 
of  beer  on  the  window  sill.  "  I  understand  you  've  met 
Dick  to-night  afore  this.  Well,  he's  got  something 
important  to  tell  you  —  and  all  of  us,  for  that  matter." 

David,  in  no  little  wonder  and  apprehension,  tossed 
his  hat  on  the  bed  and  sat  down  upon  its  edge.  Ruby 
was  sitting  at  the  little  table  in  the  center  of  the  room, 
her  elbows  upon  it,  her  chin  in  her  hands.  She  was 
gazing  fixedly  at  the  nonchalant  outsider  who  leaned 
back  in  the  only  rocking-chair  and  puffed  at  his  pipe. 
He  had  declined  the  mug  of  beer  that  had  been  tendered 
by  the  opulent  Joey. 

A  big,  greasy  kerosene  lamp  hung  from  the  ceiling 
almost  directly  above  Ruby's  head.  She  had  removed 
her  hat.  Her  hair  gleamed  black  in  the  glow  from 
above.    Casey  sprawled  ungracefully  on  a  couch  near  by. 
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Dil'J  ir^ ''"  ^Y.r^T'  """^'^  "^  y"""."  announced 
Uick,  in  his  most  digage  manner. 

David  started  up.     "My  uncle?" 

«  w?*"  r^^''  "''''''  ^«J°y"«  the  situation. 

„  Where?    Is  -is  he  in  town?  "  cried  the  other. 
Squat.  Jacky.    Don't  flop  off  your  base  like  that 
Always  keep  a  cool  head.     Look  at  me.     If  the  ghost 
of  my  own  dad  was  to  pop  out  of  thai  lamp  chi^bW 
there,  noose  and  all,  I  would  n't  bat  an  eye  " 

sitl^J  H ""''  ^'"'V '^"^  happened?  »  demanded  David, 
sittmg  down.  He  observed  that  the  others  wore  very 
serious  expressions.     Joey  was  frowning. 

"  Well  >t  is  a  bitter  tale,"  observed  Dick,  in  his  most 
theatnc  drawl.  "Don't  look  so  solemn,  kuby.  I's 
a^l  gomg  to  turn  out  beautiful,  like  the  story-bioks  do. 
No,  kid,  he  am't  in  town,  -  leastwise  he  's  not  in  this 
rotten  burg.  Gawd  knows  where  he  is  right  now.  Last 
1  saw  of  him  was  in  Richmond  four  days  ago  " 

^^  Go  on,  Dick.    For  heaven's  sake,  don't  you  see  —  " 
\ou  re  anxious  to  know  how  your  dear  relative  is, 
I  twig   as  Joey  would  say.    Well,  you  can  take  it  from 
me,  he  's  very  poorly.     If  I  was  him  I  'd  —  " 
"  Get  to  the  point,  Dick,"  growled  Joey. 
^^  Don't  be  kidding,"  added  Ruby  eagerly. 
All  right,"  said  he  resignedly.     "  Well,  I 've  been 
to  Jenison  Hall,  Jacky.     It 's  quite  a  place.     If  you 
ever  want  to  sell  it  give  me  the  first  chance  at  it." 

The  others  drew  up  to  the  table,  David  and  Casey 
standing.     The  pickpocket  had  lowered  his  voice 

I  got  an  idea  into  my  nut  a  couple  of  weeks  am,." 
went  on  Diok,  squinting  at  the  lamp  reflectively.  "I 
let  It  soak  m  deep  and  then  I  proceeded  to  act  on  it.  I 
hopped  on  a  freight  one  night  about  ten  days  ago, 
and  lit  out  for  Richmond,  without  sayin'  a  word  to 
anybody.     You  had  told  me  a  good  bit  of  your  own 
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story,  David,  and  Joey  had  told  me  the  rest,  adding  his 
confidential  opinions  as  to  what  really  happened  on  the 
night  of  the  murder.  Thinks  I,  if  I  can  get  my  hooks 
on  that  uncle  of  his,  I  can  make  him  squeal.  Well,  I 
went  out  and  hung  around  Jenison  Hall  for  a  night  or 
two,  gettin'  the  lay  o'  the  land.  To  be  perfectly  honest 
with  you,  I  inspected  the  interior  from  top  to  bottom 
one  night.  That's  a  very  nice,  comfortable  room  of 
yours,  David. 

"  Next  day  I  walked  up,  bold  as  you  please,  to  the 
front  door  and  asked  for  Mr.  Jenison.  I  had  found  out 
in  the  village  that  he  was  drunk  three-fourths  of  the 
time  and  raisin'  he—  Cain  with  everybody  on  the  place. 
Gawd,  how  they  hate  him  down  there!  Up  I  walks,  as 
I  said  before.  He  was  having  a  mint  julep  in  the  gal- 
lery, the  nigger  said.  So  I  walked  right  around  where 
he  was  and  introduced  myself  as  Robert  Green,  of  New 
York.  He  said  he  didn't  know  me  and  didn't  want 
to.  What  a  mean  thing  drink  is!  He  ain't  a  bad 
lookin'  feller,  as  fellers  go.  The  only  thing  against 
him,  I  'd  say,  is  that  he  looks  about  half  crazy  —  sorter 
dippy,  off  his  nut,  batty. 

"  To  make  the  story  short,  seeing 's  it 's  so  late,  I 
up  and  told  him  I  was  n't  there  to  be  monkeyed  with. 
I  wanted  five  thousand  dollars  c_t  o'  him  mighty  quick 
or  I  'd  tell  all  I  knowed  about  the  murder  of  his  father. 
WeU,  you  's  orter  seen  him  set  up!  I  thought  he  was 
going  to  die  on  the  spot.  He  upset  his  glass.  Say,  is 
there  anything  that  smells  nicer  than  a  mint  julep? 
There's  the  most  appcalin'  odor  to  it.  If  I  was  a 
drinkin'  man  I'd  surely  go  daft  over  — but,  excuse 
me.  I  notice  yoil  are  yawning.  Jack,  and  Ruby 's  half 
asleep." 

"  Go  on,"  said  she,  her  bright  eyes  glistening. 

"  Then  he  said  he  'd  have  me  kicked  off  'n  the  plaee. 
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But  I  just  mentioned  having  seen  that  nigger  lawyer 
on  the  night  of  the  murder,  right  out  in  front  of  the 
house.    What 's  more,  said  I,  I  heard  the  shot  that  was 
hred.     Bcmg  at   that  time  unfortunately  engaged  in 
walkin'  from  Richmond  to  Washington,  I  was  makin' 
for  the  nearest  town  when  night  came  on.     So  I  had  to 
sleep  m  that  bam  down  the  rou;!.     I  had  all  the  dates 
nght  m  my  mind,  and  the  hour,  and  the  whole  business 
pictured  out  puffect,  as  Joey  'd  say.     I  did  n't  give  him 
a  chance  to  do  much  talkin'.    I  sees  I  had  him  guessin', 
so  I  just  sailed  in  and  told  him  just  how  it  happened, 
clainim'  that   the  nigger   told  it  to  me  after  I   had 
jumped  out  and  grabbed  him  as  he  run  past  me  in  the 
road,  thmkin',  says  I,  there  had  been  some  skullduggery 
gom   on  or  he  would  n't  be  chasin'  his  legs  off     Well 
sir,  that  uncle  o'  your'n,  for  all  his  bluff,  was  sweatin' 
like  a  horse.     Somehow,  he  forgot  to  have  me  kicked 
out. 

"My  story  was,  that  after  I'd  grabbed  the  nigger 
he  told  me  he  had  n't  done  the  shootin',  and  begged  me 
to  let  him  go.  He  said  the  shootin'  had  been  done  by 
the  old  man's  son,  and  a  lot  more  stuff  like  that.  To 
clinch  the  business,  I  said  the  nigger,  scared  half  to 
death,  told  me  about  getting  a  deed  signed  that  night 
and  about  a  will  that  had  been  substituted,  and  so  on 

Z  T  ilrt,  ^  ^^'  J""*  "'P*='^t'"'  '^'"'t  yu  said, 
iJavid.  Well,  by  gum,  he  was  knocked  silly.  He  saw 
that  I  did  know  all  about  everything.  I  could  teU  that 
by  the  way  he  swallowed  without  having  anything  to 
swallow.  "         ° 

"He  kind  o'  got  control  of  himself  after  a  while, 
though,  and  began  to  question  me  sarcastic-like.  First 
he  wanted  to  know  where  the  nigger  was  now,  and  what 
woodpile  he  was  in.  I  told  him  I  did  n't  know  anything 
about  the  rascal,  except  that  he'd  promised  to  give 
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me  five  hundred  doUars  if  I  'd  let  him  off  and  on  con- 
dibon  I  was  never  to  tell  his  employer  of  what  had 
passed  between  us.     'Well,'  says  your  unrle,  'did  he 
give  you  the  five  hundred?  '    '  No.'  says  I,  '  he  said  he 
coudnt  do  It  until  you  had  got  control  of  the  old 
boy  8  money.'     Then  your  uncle  laughed.     He  said  I 
was  a  fool.    'But,'  says  I,  'he  gave  me  some  valuable 
tnnkets  he  'd  stolen  from  a  cabinet  in  the  house  when 
you  were  not  looking.     He  said  they   were   heirlooms 
and  would  easily  bring  a  thousand.'     'You  infernal 
bar '    said    your   uncle,    but    he   got    a    little   paler. 
Would  you  hke  to  take  a  peek  at  wlut  's  in  this  little 
bag?      says  I,  pulling  a  leather  pouch  from  my  inside 
pocket    He  sort  of  nodded,  so  I  took  out  a  wonderful 
gold  snuff-box  with  thn  picture  of  a  gorgeous  French 
^dy  and  a  big  letter '  N  '  engraved  en  it  and  held  it  up. 
His  eyes  ahnost  popped  out,  but  he  managed  to  sit 
stiU.     Then  I  showed  him  a  magnificent  gold  watch,  a 
couple  of  rings  set  with  rubies  and  diamonds  and  —  " 
"  How  did  you  get  them? "    cried  David,  his  eyes 
wide   wiu.    amazement.      "I    remember    them.      They 
once  belonged  to  my  father.     My  grandfather  gave 
them  to  me  a  few  weeks  before  he  was  killed.     But 
—  but  I  did  not  have  time  to  get  them  that  night. 
They  were  left  —  "  * 

Bight  where  you  put  'em,'  said  Dick  coolly.  "  In 
-he  secret  drawer  of  that  old  wardrobe  in  your  room. 
Kid,  you  've  got  an  awful  memory.  Don't  you  recollect 
teUin'  me  they  were  there  and  that  you  'd  give  anything 
m  the  world  to  have  your  father's  watch,  your  mother's 
rings  and  your  great  grandfather's  snuff-box  that  had 
belonged  to  Napoleon  Bonaparte?  Well,  I  just  went 
m  and  got  'em  for  you,  that 's  all." 

"A  reg'lar  magician,  by  cricky!"  gasped  Joey. 
"Don't  interrupt,  Joey,"  commanded  Dick,  vastly 
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pleased  with  himself.  His  audience  was  fairly  hanging 
on  hi,  words.  «WelI,  sir,  you'd  orter  seen  him  tten 
1  thought  he'd  bust.  He  said  something  about  his 
brother  and  h:s  brother's  watch.  I  did  n't  wait  for  him 
to  get  coUected.  I  then  proceeded,  with  a  great  deal 
of  caution,  to  take  out  of  another  pocket  a  long,  frayed, 
yeUow  envelope.  •  This,'  said  I, '  was  given  to  me  by  the 
mgger  that  night.  It  had  once  contained  a  large  sum 
of  money,  he  said,  but  you  had  taken  most  of  it,  leaving 
him  just  fifty  doUars.  Do  you  recognize  the  envelope?  ' 
I  held  It  out,  but  beyond  his  reach.  He  sat  there 
for  three  minutes  gazin'  at  the  handwritin'  on  the  thing, 

•."  .^,V"r"«  *"■  ''  ^^  '^''^"'*  '"•"'^  they  were  doing 
It  My  God,'  he  says,  «it  is  Arthur's  handwriting. 
1  d  know  It  among  a' million.'  Then  he  jumped  up  and 
bogan  to  curse.  Three  thousand  dollars!'  he  yelled, 
forgettm'  himself.  'Did  that  black  scoundrel  say  I 
had  taken  it?  He  lied.  He  took  it  himself.  I've 
never  seen  this  before.  I  didn't  know  it  existed!' 
Suddenly  he  sees  that  he  was  giving  himself  away, 
so  he  flops  down  and  pants  like  a  horse  with  the 
heaves. 

"I  put  the  things  back  in  my  pocket,  and  calmly 
says,^  I  reckon  :ou  'II  pony  up  the  five  thousand,  won't 
you  ?  Well,  sir,  what  do  you  think  he  does  ?  He  pulls 
himself  together  and  poUtely  asks  me  to  have  a  julep. 
I  never  did  see  such  nerve.  He  says  he'll  go  and  ask 
the  servant  to  make  it.  He  has  an  old  darky  named 
Monroe  on  the  place,  says  he,  who  makes  the  best  julep 
m  Virginia.  '  No,'  says  I,  putting  my  hand  on  my  hip 
pocket  in  a  suspicious  manner,  '  I  guess  not.  You  fork 
over  the  five  first.'  WeU,  he  gets  to  thinking  hard. 
I'lnally  he  says  he  '11  be  hanged  if  he  '11  be  blackmailed 
'  All  right,'  says  I,  '  you  '11  find  me  at  the  tavern  in  the 
town  .ver   there  if  you   want  to   cUnge  your   mind 
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Think  it  over.    I  'U  give  you  two  days  to  get  the  coin 
together.' 

"  With  that  I  got  i"  and  walked  away,  just  as  ca'm 
as  you  please.  I  know.d  he  was  done  for.  He  killed 
your  grandpa  sure,  David,  and  he  knowed  he  was  found 
out.  I  walked  right  peartly,  though,  so  's  he  could  n't 
have  a  chance  to  go  in  and  get  a  gun  before  I  was 
safely  down  the  road  to  where  my  saddle  horse  was  tied. 
I  went  back  to  the  tavern,  paid  my  bill,  and  took  a 
train  out  of  town.  But  I  got  off  at  the  first  station  and 
doubled  back,  sleeping  that  night  in  a  bam.  The  next 
day,  up  he  comes  to  town.  He  was  a  sight,  he  was  so 
pale  and  shaky.  I  could  see  he'd  been  drinkin'  all 
night  most.  They  told  him  at  the  tavern  I'd  gone 
away,  up  to  Washington  to  consult  the  President  about 
something,  but  that  I  'd  be  back  in  two  days.  I  never 
saw  a  man  look  so  white  as  he  did  when  he  rode  past 
the  place  where  I  was  hiding,  on  his  way  back  home. 
I  hung  around  the  post-office  all  day,  knowing  just  as 
sure  as  shootin'  that  he'd  write  to  the  nigger,  wher- 
ever he  was.  Sure  enough,  about  two  o'clock  up  comes 
the  darky  that  had  admitted  me  the  day  before,  bring- 
ing a  couple  of  letters. 

"He  stuck  'cm  in  his  pocket  while  he  hitched  his 
horse  to  the  rack.  I  bumped  into  him  accidental-like. 
'Nough  said.  A  minute  later  he  was  lookin'  everywhere 
on  the  ground  for  his  letters,  and  he  was  scairt,  too, 
I  '11  tell  you  that.  I  went  back  and  asked  him  if  he  was 
lookin'  for  his  letters.  He  said  he  was.  I  said  '  you 
dropped  'em  in  the  wagon.'  I  reached  in  and  made 
believe  to  pick  'em  up.  I  'd  had  'em  long  enough  to  see 
that  one  was  addressed  to  I.  Perry,  212  Clark  Street, 
Chicago." 

"  Chicago,"  cried  David  excitedly.  '  You  must  give 
me  tliat  address,  Dick." 
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^  He  runs  a.  Rambling  house  there." 

game,  foolmg  with  the  government      tL    ,  ' 

you.     Anvwav    T  I,.^  t       !"""™*-     ^'wy  always  get 

job  was  over      IM  L;7fV    T        ^^  '''"*  '"'"y-     % 
Jne  to  do  but  to  tat  .t  J"''".  ^°*'"»  "■°™  ^"^ 

Van  Sb-eV    Her  fam  aT  T  ^^  *'.'=  '  «"'**  '^"'^  ""'^^ ' 

you  to^.  ,.„  Davi;a;ri:!kt^;^^^^^^^^^^ 

L'tVubbt'lL'tSr-  '"'  ^°"  •"■'*^'=^''-     Hey, 

"Sha\7ha;dV.r^^""^    ^-'^-^"'>    Dick'?  she tid 
cla;pliw"ha„r'«?f   ""It"   '■^   '""«"^'^'    -   he 

yo:t"*'dSi^/eirr'""-  "■'■"*'  f -'*  ^-  -  -* 

"'      •^"™   Joey  la   perpli 


perplexity. 


I  ou  've 
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put  the  villain  on  'is  guard  — you've  queered  every- 
thing for  David.    He'll  —  " 

"  Sure,"  put  in  Casey,  kicking  the  leg  of  the  table 
viciously.  "  He  '11  get  hold  of  that  nigger  and  find 
out  you've  lied  like  a  sailor,  tlmt 's  what  he'll  do. 
Then  he  can  tell  you  to  go  to  the  devil.  Dick,  I  did  n't 
tliink  you  was  so  foolish." 

"  I  must  go  to  Isaac  Perry  in  Chicago  before  it  is 
too  late,"  said  Da^-id., 

"  Now,  just  hold  your  horses,  all  of  you.  I  know 
more  about  this  particular  line  of  business  than  you 
do.  In  the  first  place,  Frank  Jenison  is  scnirt  stiff. 
I  bet  he  "s  been  lookin'  for  me  to  drop  in  on  him  every 
day,  to  claim  the  swag,  or  fetch  an  officer  from  Wash- 
ington. He  don't  know  just  where  he  stands.  If  I  'd 
ha'  stayed  around  there,  he  'd  have  a  chance  to  get  me. 
He  could  even  go  so  far  as  to  give  me  the  money.  Or 
ho  'd  probably  put  a  bullet  in  me.  But  don't  you  see 
my  idea?  I 'm  lettin' him  worry.  Worry  is  the  greatest 
thing  the  guilty  man  has  to  fight  against,  lemme  tell 
you  that.  It  nearly  always  breaks  'em  down.  He  finds 
I'm  gone.  He  waits  for  me  to  come  back.  I  don't 
come.  He  goes  nearly  crazy  with  anxiety  and  drenfl. 
See?  Well,  in  time,  his  nerves  go  kerflop.  He  '11  seo 
ghosts  and  he'll  see  scaffolds.  'Cause  why:  he  knows 
there 's  a  feller  wandering  around  lomewhcre  that '» 
on  to  him.    See?  " 

"  By  cricky,  you  're  right,"  cried  Joey,  leaping  to 
his  feet.     "  I  can  just  see  'im  now." 

"  But  when  he  sees  Perry  and  finds  out,"  protested 
Ruby,  twisting  her  fingers. 

"  I  '11  leave  it  to  David,  who  knows  Isaac  Perry  in 
and  out,  and  ask  if  he  thinks  his  uncle  Frank  will  be- 
lieve a  word  the  nifi;ctcr  tells  lii'm.  after  all  I  've  laid 
up  before  him.    Isaac  Perry  can  toll  the  truth  from  now 
13 
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of  Ikev 3  ho  Jt"  K  ™"°"  ""*■  """^  "  *°  ««t  hold 
this  Z  Z  ^^  /  """•  ""*•  ^•«''  J^-neWl  you 
ju.t  lut  If  -».«P«""="-d  gentleman,  that  i^ 
kunk"  Kkl  tif  'f  *• '"?  *"  ''"PI"'"-  You  let  two 
dipcratf  ,  tnf  ""  *"  ^r"'^''  °*''^^  ""'^  -■"'thing 
Isaac  It"  tn  tJ  ^^-''''^'^/f  "^">  '■"<*.  1  've  fixed 
Jueky."  ^'  "''■     "  ''"=  "''"P"  "live  he'll  be 

David"*  '  "''*'  '•''"  *°  "*^'''''  "-^  innocence,"  cried 

"  You  just   trust  to  your  uncle  Frank  tn  j->  iu  i 
sooner  or  later.    I  '11  hot  n,„  ""^'^  *^""''  f°  do  that, 

those  days^   and   ^^r^n^   o^r  things  ^t 

to"!      "  ''tt'^  P'*'"  of  rogue',  philosophy  for  you  all 
to  remember:   A  guilty  man  is  never  so  guilty  af  when 

.' ^^UrThat'""":'!^  "  ""^  ""'-^  ^'^  -"«■■"  he 
guilty.    That 's  why  they  confess." 

empty^fpe""''  '  '*'""  """"  '"''  "^y'  P»«"«  "*  his 

your  uncle  knowed  that  you  killed  hfs  father      I  tel 
you  .t  makes  a  terrible  difference  when  you  know  tha 

now  that  two  men  know -me  and  Perry.     He  knows 
I  m  hangm    around  somewhere  in  this  world,  readTIo 
rprmgonh.m.     Yep;    there 's  no  more  peace  for  him 
no  more  sleep.    He  '1,  blow  hi,  brains  out,  perhaps.    But 


ARTFUL   DICK   GOES   VISITING        19a 

he'll  alio  do  thii  flr»t:  he'll  write  a  confcanion.    They 
never  fail  to  do  that,  these  guyi  that  have  remorse." 

David  JcniRon  placed  hii  handi  on  the  other's  shoul- 
ders as  he  nrose  from  the  chair.  The  Virgininn's  eyes 
were  glowing  with  a  light  that  dazzir  the  pickpocket. 
"  Dick  Cronk,"  said  he,  hoorse  with  lie  emotion  which 
moved  him,  "I  wouhl  do  anything  in  the  world  for 
you.  You  are  the  best  fellow  I  know.  I  don't  cnre 
what  you  arc,  I  want  to  be  your  friend  as  long  as  we 
live.  I  mean  that.  Some  day  I  may  be  able  to  do 
something  half  as  great  for  you.  I  '11  do  it,  no  matter 
what  it  costs." 

Dick  was  abashed.  He  was  not  used  to  this.  His 
eyes  wavered. 

"  Oh,  thunder,"  he  said  in  a  futile  attempt  to  sneer. 
"  Let  'a  say  no  more  about  it.  It  was  just  fun  for  ine. 
Besides,  David,"  he  continued,  meeting  the  other's  gaze 
fairly,  "you  stood  by  Ernie  that  day.  Don't  forget 
that,  kid.     You  did  n't  have  to,  you  know." 

"You  chaps  can  settle  all  this  some  other  time," 
s.iid  Joey  sharply.  "  Wot  we  want  to  get  at  now  is 
this :  Wot 's  to  be  done  next?  Is  David  to  set  dowr  and 
wait  or  is  he  to  go  back  there  and  wait?  '' 

"Go  back  there?"  gasped  Dick.  "Why,  Joey 
Noakes,  ain't  you  got  a  mite  o'  sense?  You  old  noodle! 
Of  course,  he  ain't  to  go  back  there.  You  mark  my 
words,  purty  soon  his  neighbors  will  be  advertisin'  for 
him  to  come  home  and  forgive 'cm.  No,  sir!  Wait  here 
until  something  drops.  Read  the  Cincinnati  Enquirer 
every  day,  kid.  You  '11  find  something  to  interest  you 
every  little  while  about  the  Jenison  murder  case.  Ycu 
see,  .ny  buck,  they  're  still  lookin'  for  ?/om." 

"  I  hope  it  all  turns  out  as  you  think,  Dick,"  cried 
David  fervently.  He  was  weak  with  excitement. 
"  Oh,  how  I  long  to  be  cleared  of  this  awful  thing ! 


»W  THE   ROSE   IN   THE  RING 

"  he  made  thi.  banal  excuse  f™";     ""  '""'  ^"'^ 

iricnas  ol   ourn  that  Ernie  — my  brother,  don't  l.U 

hX  tl^riM'^-H"^""^"^"^'  You  can'r^nt;  and 
"  av  thoT    "  •■  "??■"'*  y°"-     You  '11  excuse  me  i 

.7^  *•":'"!  »  -  «  girl  at  the  bottom  of  it." 
A  girl    "  fell  from  David's  lip..     "You -Great 
heaven,  D,ck,  you  don't  mean  -  Christine ! '• 

"Ptt  b"o°v''t  "  ™/"'  r"^«-'"=""*?  «bout  his  lips. 
But  It's T  V^l  »Po!ogetically,  "he  can't  help  it. 
But  ,t  s  so,  just  the  same.     .And  I  want  to  ask  you  to 
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be  on  the  lookout  for  him  alwayi,  kid.  He's  liable 
to  gtt  you  lomc  time  if  he  can.  It '»  dirt  menn  of  me 
to  (ay  this  about  my  brother,  but  I  don't  want  him  to 
do  anything  like  that.  He  —  he  might  get  dcupcrntc, 
don't  you  ice;  and  — well,  ju«t  keep  your  eye  skinned, 
that '»  all.  You  —  you  got  to  remember,  David,  that 
his  dad  sTung  for  killin*  a  man.  Mcbby  it 's  in  Ernie's 
system,  too.  He's  had  such  a  horrible,  unhappy  life, 
1  —  I  somehow  can't  blame  him  for  having  it  in  for  us 
fellers  that  are  string  and  straight." 

David  had  sunk  into  a  chair,  appalled  by  his  words. 
"  But  he  must  know  that  Christine  docs  n't  care  for 
him,"  he  said  mechanically,  his  eyes  on  Dick's  face. 

"  Sure  he  does.  That 's  the  hard  part  of  it.  He  *• 
bitter  jealous  of  you.  Course  she  would  n't  think  of  a 
cripple  like  'lim.  But  he 's  got  it  into  his  nut  that  she 
wouldn't  look  at  you  either  if  you  was  disflfrured  or 
your  back  was  smashed  or  something  like  that.  I  keep 
arguing  with  him  and  he's  sensible  when  h'  takes 
time  to  think.  But,  just  the  same,  I  wish  yoa  'd  keep 
your  eye  peeled." 

"  I  am  very  sorry  he  feels  as  he  does  about  —  " 
"  Oh,  I  'm  not  asking  you  to  give  her  up,  kid  —  not 
for  a  minute.  Cop  her  out  if  you  can.  She  's  a  little 
Jim-dandy.  And,  say,"  he  said,  turning  to  the  others, 
who  had  listened  to  him  with  grave  uneasiness,  "  speak- 
ing of  her  reminds  me  tliat  you  may  expect  the  new 
partner  to-morrow." 

"  Bob  Grand.'  "  growled  Joey. 

"  Yep."  Dick  had  cast  off  his  repressed  air  and 
was  grinning  once  more,  with  all  the  delight  of  a  teasing 
boy.  "  Old  skeezicks  was  on  the  train  with  me  this  even- 
ing, but  he  's  gone  on  to  the  next  stand.  He  looks  more 
than  ei  jr  like  a  fat,  satisfied  sIur." 

"  Well,"  said  Joey  reflectively,  "  we  don't  uted  him. 
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ZZ:  t  oft  »'  '"°"^^-     '  '°P^'  ^''•'y'  ^o"  did  n't 

upon  the.,  b'utXlb1/:h^LX"h  '  '^'  '"'-'i 
new  trouble  in   the  »I,  T!^       ^  ^"'^  prospect  of 

..i«p,  iM-Cf  itTbifr"  '■""'■  «■  '•■■'' 


CHAPTER   Xn 

IN   WHICH   MANY    THINGS   HAPPEN 

With  all  the  irony  of  luck,  Colonel  Grand  brought 
fair  weather.  It  was  as  if  he  had  ordered  the  sun  to 
shine  and  it  obeyed  him. 

When  the  mud-covered  wagons  rumbled  into  town 
after  their  tortuous  twenty-mile  journey,  the  sun  was 
high  and  the  skies  were  clear  and  all  the  world  seemed 
to  be  singing  with  the  birds. 

David  had  prepared  Mrs.  Braddock  and  Christine; 
they  looked  for  the  Colonel  on  the  station  platform  as 
the  train  rolled  in.  He  was  there,  waiting,  as  if  di- 
rected by  Providence,  at  the  .  .ot  of  the  steps  which  Mrs. 
Braddock  was  to  descend.  He  had  eyes  for  no  one  until 
she  appeared  in  the  car  door.  Then  his  ugly  smile 
projected  itself;  his  silk  hat  came  off  and  he  bowed 
low.  One  knowing  the  innermost  workings  of  Colonel 
Grand's  mind  would  have  understood  the  profoundness 
of  that  bow.  He  was  giving  her  time  to  collect  herself; 
he  was,  on  his  own  part,  deliberately  evading  the  look 
of  repugnance  he  knew  so  well  would  leap  into  her  eyes 
at  the  first  glimpse  of  him. 

She  did  not  see  the  hand  he  extended,  but  with  a 
cool  nod  of  her  head,  stepped  unaided  to  the  platform. 
Another  man  would  have  felt  the  rebuke.  Colonel 
Grand,  with  the  utmost  deference  in  his  manner,  quietly 
relieved  her  of  the  traveling  bag,  his  hat  still  in  his 
hand.  He  sent  a  smile  of  greeting  up  to  David  and 
the  angry-eyed  Christine. 


I 


200  THE    ROSE    IN    THE    RING 

'  Bring  Christine's  bae.  J,rk  »  k„      „   , 
e  a  hack  waiting  Jtt  ^t'}'  J"  ^"^  ^-^  "«*• 


Mary  Braddock  drew  herself  nr,   I,  ^     . 

her  lips  parted  to  reseat  tl  ^'  "^  ^^''  ''"'^^'^  ""d 
^she  saw^that  a  JoTp  j  '?r^P''°P™*^^^^^^^  B"* 
them  in  p,„i„  curiS  She trT\""r  '""""^  «* 
determination,  and  Sed  off  fr  .'j"  ''^^  '"  '"■**^'- 
came  her  daughter  li'le^'olXlia?^^  '^'^"'^ 
^^^^oe,^GHnaldi  addressed  imself  tlT lutle  W  of 

for  it.  shf 's  ioing  to  take'th    h^r--     .''^''^  "^  ^^^ 

you  know  it,  fnd  fhow  tW  ^  '"    "  ""°"*''  "^"^e 

"  Hyena,  'da?,  "to^ i^TanSef  't^^'f  °^-" 

even  that.     He's  a  rep-tUe"  ^^  '  "°' 

woLY SiarTedf  ^'^  ^""^'^^"^  "  ^^"^  ^  "^  ^-^^ 

polfml"  Vhe^Xtd'lfflri.""^^  f"^  '"'^^^'^ 
Colon.]  G^d  Ld  b™l"'f'r\™''''  '»~ 
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"Well,"  said  he  harshly,  as  the  women  came  up  to 
hira,  «  you  were  too  good  to  travel  as  I  did,  eh?  Had 
to  borrow  money  to  ride  in  palace  cars,  eh?  Fine 
thing  for  you  to  do,  you  two,  — setting  an  example 
like  that.  I  suppose  Bob  Grand  put  up  for  you.  I 
notice  you  didn't  mention  his  name  to  me,  you  —  " 

Christine  and  her  mother  had  talked  long  and  ear- 
nestly together  on  the  ,  ain  coming  down.  The  girl's 
cheekF  had  burnt  during  that  serious  conference,  to 
which  110  outsider  was  admitted.  Her  mother  had  Us- 
tencd  to  an  eager,  piteous  apjjcal  from  the  lips  of 
the  girl;  it  was  tlie  cry  cf  a  maiden  who  suddenly 
realizes  that  she  is  conscious  of  a  modesty  heretofore 
dormant.  Together  they  were  now  taking  up  a  very 
portentous  question  with  Thomas  Braddock,  with  small 
hope  of  having  him  see  Die  matter  from  their  point 
of  view. 

Mary  Braddock  had  no  retort  ready  for  his  ruffianly 
insinuation. 

"  Are  you  too  busy,  Tom,  to  come  over  to  th^-  cook- 
tent  with  us  for  a  few  moments?  I  want  to  speak  very 
seriously  about  something  that  has  been  on  my  mind 
for  some  time." 

Colonel  Grand  and  David  were  sauntering  off  in  the 
direction  of  the  animal  tent. 

"  Why  ain't  that  loafer  in  the  parade  where  he  be- 
longs?" demanded  Braddock,  glaring  red-eyed  at  the 
retreating  David. 

"  How  should  I  know?  Ask  Colonel  Grand.  He  ap- 
pears to  be  giving  directions  nowadays,"  said  his  wife 
bitterly. 

"  Well,  what  do  you  want  of  me?  Let 's  have  it, 
please.    I'm  busy." 

«  Not  out  here,  Tom.  Come  over  to  the  cook-tent." 

Braddock  glanced  at  her  sharply.     It  occurred  to 
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Wm  that  she  was  unusually  calm  and  serious.  He  turned 
after  a  moment  and  led  the  way  to  the  cook-tent,  which 
was  always  unoccupied  at  this  time. 

There,  in  sullen  amazement,  he  listened  to  the  plea 
tlv"  ;''%""'l,'l'^"Shter.  He  raged  back  at  them  as 
they  pleaded;  he  met  Mary's  c«l,„,  patient  arguments 
with  sneers  and  brutal  laughter;  he  put  a  stop  to  Chris- 
tines supplications  with  ail  oath  that  shocked  and  dis- 
tressed her  more  than  anything  that  ever  had  happ.nod 
to  her  m  all  her  life. 

"What  do  you  take  mo  for?  "  he  roared,  time  and 
agam,  for  want  of  better  weapons  to  meet  his  wife's 
detemimed  assault.  In  ll,c  end,  he  struck  ti.e  table 
a  mighty  blow  with  his  clenched  fist,  but  he  was  very 
careful  to  have  the  table  between  them.  More  than 
once  he  had  followed  the  impulsive  movement  of  her 
hand  in  a  sort  of  craven  alarm,  born  of  the  conviction 
that  he  might  have  driven  her  at  last  to  the  point  where 
a  pistol  would  put  an  end  to  his  wretched  dominion 

"  Now,  this  ends  it,"  he  shouted.  "  I  won't  hear  any- 
thing more  about  it.  She  's  got  to  wear  tights  as  long 
as  I  say  so  What  the  devU 's  got  into  you  two  all 
of  a  sudden?  Lookee  here,  Christine,  don't  ever  let  me 
hear  you  make  such  a  fuss  as  this  again.  By  thunder, 
I  II  — I  11  hck  you,  that's  what  I  'U  do.  I've  never 
laid  a  rough  hand  on  you  yet.  I  've  alius  treated  you 
as  a  kind  father  should.  But  don't  drive  me  to  forget 
myself.  You  got  to  wear  tights  and  do  this  act  a, 
long  as  we  run  this  show.     We " 

ri,!^"*Au^^*'l^'''  P'^*'^'  I  — I  ™   getting  too  big," 
sobbed  Ch^stine.  =         o  b. 

"Too  big!"  he  roared.  "Great  Scot!  Why,  you 
httle  whipper-snapper,  you're  just  beginning  to 
get  big  enough  to  look  weU  in  'em.  Too  big'  Sav 
you  re  just  getting  a  shape  that  \  wortk  notidn'      I 
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suppose  that  peanut  aristocrat  friend  of  yours  has 
told  you  it  ain't  swell  or  proper  to  wear  tights.  He  'II 
get  his  back  broke  some  of  these  days,  if  he  puts  ideas 
into  that  silly  head  of  yours.  Too  big!  Say  what 's 
the  matter  with  you,  Christine?  Why,  they're  just 
beginning  to  talk  about  what  a  fine  shape " 

"Thomas  Braddock!"  exclaimed  his  wife  furiously. 
The  girl  had  dropped  down  on  one  of  the  seats,  bury- 
ing her  flushed  face  in  her  arms. 

"Well,  confound  it,"  he  mumbled,  vaguely  conscious 
of  a  shamed  sense  of  the  old  manhood.  "I  didn't 
m"  in  to  upset  her  like  that.  But,  lookee  here,  Mary, 
I  don't  want  no  more  of  this  nonsense  about  her  doing 
a  rj-saddle  minage  act.  She 's  a  world  beater  at  the 
other  thing.  I  won't  listen  to  this  guff.  That  ends  it. 
You  go  on  doing  this  work  with  Tom  Sacks,  Christie. 
I  don't  give  a  rap  whether  the  Jenison  '  Joy '  likes  it 
or  not." 

Christine  sprang  to  her  feet,  her  face  convulsed. 

"  I  shall  ask  Colonel  Grand  to  help  me.  He  owns  part 
of  the  show.  His  interest  and  mother's  together  are 
greater  than  yours  —  " 

"Christine!"  cried  her  mother,  stunned. 

His  face  went  grayish  white;  the  cigar  hung  loosely 
m  his  parted  Ups,  and  a  thin  stream  of  saliva  oozed 
from  the  opposite  comer.  He  tried  to  speak  but  could 
not.  She  unconsciously  had  struck  a  blow  that  hurt 
to  his  innermost,  neglected  soul. 

"  I  '11  show  you  who  's  boss  of  this  show,"  he  managed 
to  articulate  at  last.  Suddenly  his  knees  gave  way 
under  him.  He  sagged  heavily  forward,  dropping  to 
the  board  seat.  With  one  last  desperate,  stricken  glare 
in  his  eyes,  he  lowered  his  head  to  his  arms.  A  mighty 
sob  of  utter  humiliation  rent  his  body. 
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Mary  Braddock  h«itated  for  a„  i„rt«.t,  then  impnl- 
Bivdy  laid  her  hand  on  her  husband's  shoulder.  A 
wave  of  pity  for  this  wretch  surged  into  her  heart 

Don  t,  Thomas!     Be  a  man!     Everything  will  be 
well  agam   boy,  ,f  you  '11  „„ly  ^^k^  a  stand  for  youi^ 

Y^u  kno;  lii^ """-' """  "''"'^  "^'p  y-'  T-- 

He  shook  off  her  pitying  hand  and  struggled  to  his 
feet.  Witljout  a  glar.ce  at  her  or  at  their  terrified 
daughter,  he  flung  himself  from  the  tent  and  tore 
across  the  lot  as  though  pursued  by  demons.  By  the 
.me  he  found  Colonel  Grand  and  David  in  the  animal 
tent,  however,  his  blind  rage  had  dwindled  to  udy 
resentment;  tlie  overwhelming  shame  his  own  child  had 
brought  to  the  surface  shrank  back  into  the  narrow 
selftshness  from  which,  perhaps,  it  had  sprung. 

Five  minutes  before,  he  had  wanted  to  kill.  Now  he 
was  ready  to  compromise. 

«  Grand,"  he  said  hoarsely,  "  I  'm  going  to  sell  out  — 
I  m  g^ing  to  get  out  of  this.  I  'm  going  to  Cincinnati 
to-night  and  look  up  Bamum's  man.     He  's  ready  to 

Colonel  Grand  eyed  him  shrewdly.  He  could  see  that 
something  had  shaken  the  man  tremendously.  The 
Colonel  believed  in  strong  measures.  He  knew  pre- 
cisely how  to  meet  this  man's  impulses.  In  his  time 
he  had  seen  hundreds  of  desperate  men. 

..wJ"""'     ^"'^'"'^     ^""'^'"     ^^     announced     coldly. 

When  you  are  sober  you  'U  kick  yourself  for  the 
thought.  Go  and  tie  down  awhile.  I  won't  talk  with 
you  while  you  're  in  this  condition." 

"Drunk?"  gasped  Braddock.  "Bob,  so  help  me, 
1  m  not  drunk,"  he  almost  wliined. 

"Then  you  must  be  crazy,"  observed  the  other, 
waiting  away. 
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David  , aw  an  opportunity  to  escape  the  company  of 

^.     He  wag  edging  away  when  Braddock  stopped 

"Say,  you!  I  want  to  give  you  a  bit  of  adrice. 
i  ^r  «°  *"  P""'"ff  high-sounding  notions  in  Christie's 
head,  I  11  break  every  bone  in  your  body.  If  you 
don  t  like  the  way  she  dresses  in  the  ring,  why  do  you 
look  at  her  all  the  time?  "  ■'J 

Further  utterance  on  his  part,  or  any  effort  David 
may  have  contemplated  in  resenting  his  attack,  was 
prevented  by  the  appearance  of  Ruby  Noakes,  wlio 
came  runnmg  up  from  the  main-top,  waving  a  news- 
paper m  her  hand  and  crying  out  in  the  wildest 
excitement : 

"David!  David!  Have  you  heard ?  Have  you  seen 
It?  We  ve  been  looking  for  you  everywhere.  Here' 
Look!  It 's  to-day's  Enquirer!  See  what 's  happened ! 
Your  uncle ! " 

The  vanguard  of  the  "parade"  had  reached  the 
iot.  Cages  came  creaking  through  the  wide  aperture 
at  the  end,  and  were  wheeled  skillfully  into  place  by 
expert  drivers.  Gayly  dressed  horsemen  trotted 
through.    Every  one  was  shouting  to  David. 

His  ears  rang,  everything  went  black  before  him. 
He  could  not  seize  the  paper  that  Ruby  held  bpfore 
his  eyes,  nor  were  his  eyes  quite  capable  of  reading 
the  sharp,  characteristic  headlines  that  stood  out  be- 
fore him  m  the  first  column  of  the  Enquirer.  Tlie  let- 
ters danced  impishly,  as  if  to  confuse  him  further. 
Jenison  —  Jenison  —  Jenison  everywhere!  That  was 
all  he  could  see,  all  he  could  grasp. 

Dick  Cronk's  prophecy  had  been  fulfilled. 
His  uncle  Frank  Jenison  was  dead.     Some  one  was 
shouting  it   in   his   ear.      There   had  been   a  deathbed 
confessron.     He  was  no  longer  a  fugitive!     He  was 
exonerated  —  he  was  free ! 


•i    f 
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nee.  and  ..Wa  hL^ rorTh^Voiro;  fhS 
hundred  people  crowding  about  him  buzzed  in  hhf  «„ 
TJey  were  .hakmg  hand,  with  him.  slapping  hi,  back 

"Clear  out!    Skip,  I  say!    All  of  you!" 

abo?tTiMhf;°''  "*1  ^•'""■"^  ^''^  ^'"'^  P"'"— 
which  r"a«d  thoir""''  "P""''  "^"«  ■'■'<=  *»>«  '-"" 
in  W  rfleXs""^""  ''  "•"  """"'^  '-"'"'"'' 

From  sheer  excitement,  David's  head  was  H-plin,,. 
hs  senses  began  to  slip  away;  his  leg^ te^  toS 

Suddenly  the  crowd  fell  away.     OnTman  was  flng 

S"      I    ,  ""<=°"^"0"'   smile   was    stiU   .  .   the  boy'! 
hps  a     h,  ,     ;^^j  j„^^  ^^^  ^^^^^j^^^  ^^^^  ^^       >e   boy  s 

In   ^Tul"  •^".''^  *''=  ''^•"^  "i"'"!  «t  his  face  had 

I  won't   have   any   disobedience  here,"   roared  the 

"TilrthTn'  r  '^  '*^"'^''  °"*  -  h^^  beXl  ragt 
■1  guess  that  '11  stop  it."  '"»<=• 

^^  David  was  lying  at  his  feet,  stunned  by  the  savage 

doc'k^l""  -^  '"^  *  l^^^  ^  '"""'  "t'"  ^ho^ted  Brad- 
dock,  tunimg  to  the  stupefied  crowd.  "He  can't 
hold  a  jubilee  m  this  here  animal  tent.  Who  owns  this 
show,  anyway.?  "  "'  "^"'^ 

Ha^'al'"  """^  ^''  '°°'  *"  ^'"^  '^'  P-'fate  boy. 
Half  a  dozen  women  screamed  in  terror 

hi."°°"'*  '^^  *''''*'  ^"'^^°'^^'"  "-d  a  level  voice  in 
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He  whirled  to  face  Colonel  Bob  Grand. 
"If  you   kick  that  boy   I'll  shoot  you,"   »nid   the 
Colonel  almost  impassively. 

"  Do  I  own  this  show  or  not?  »  was  all  that  Brad- 
dock  could  howl. 

"  Get  him  out  of  here,"  said  Grand,  turning  to  the 
angry  circle  of  men.  "  Sober  him  up  or  turn  him  over 
to  the  police." 

"  What!  "  choked  out  Tom  Braddock,  his  eyes  bulg- 
ing.    "  You  say  this  to  me !  " 

"  Sec  here,  Braddock,  I  kept  your  wife  and  daughter 
outside.  They  did  n't  see  this  cowardly  trick  of  yours. 
You  may  have  to  explain  to  them  why  you  did  it. 
You  can't  explain  to  tlie  rest  of  these  people.  We 
don't  like  brutes." 

A  dozen  men  crowded  forward  with  threatening 
mien.     Tom  Braddock  shrank  back  in  mortal  terror. 

"  Don't  jump  on  me,  boys  —  don't !  I  —  I  'U  go  out. 
I  'II  go  peaceable.  Let  me  get  out  where  there  's  air. 
I  must  have  been  crazy." 

He  almost  ran  to  the  sidewall  and  crept  into  the 
open  air.  As  he  slunk  off  among  the  wagons,  he  felt 
himself  overwhelmed  by  a  sudden  sense  of  desolation, 
a  sickening  realization  that  he  had  no  friends,  and, 
worse  than  all  this,  —  that  no  one  feared  him ! 

A  curious  acknowledgment  of  his  own  degradation 
came  with  thp  stealthy  impulse  to  go  back  later  on 
and  search  for  the  stub  of  cigar  that  had  dropped  from 
his  mouth  during  the  encounter. 

In  the  dressing-tent,  a  few  minutes  after  the  pro- 
prietor's brutal  exhibition,  Da\id  Jenison  sat  in  t' 
center  of  a  wondering,  superstitious  group.  Not  one, 
but  neariy  all  of  them  attributed  his  good  fortune 
to  the  working  of  some  spell  peculiarly  brought  about 
by  the  influence  of  certain   "signs."     The   champion 


**  THE   HOSE   IN    THE   RING 

counter  with  Ernie  Cronk.  th/^    blThrl"" 

he  mu,t  have  touched  surreptiUou.l^.  „o  doubt         ^ 

Only  Joey  and  Huby  and  Casey  looked  wi,e  and  «M 

noth.„,.     Uiek  wa,  the  luck-piej,  thatXht'^aJ 

v;J     f  xu  "•  """^  •^"  steadied  by  the  ad- 

ine  great  news  had  finally  found  .     '«-     i  j 
in  David's  brain      H.  I,  j  r  /      ,         '  ^"  lodgment 

TJz  ^r*""''^'  p-«issiLier;e« 

.dcrable  space  and  speculation  were  given  to  ihe™ 

peared   as  ,f  from  the  face  of  the  earth.     It  was  the 
opm,on  of  the  p„.er,  as  well  as  of  the  officers  o"  the 
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Uw,  that  the  proud  young  man.  unable  to  face  the  cruel 
dugrace  and  injustice,  had  made  way  with  himself 

It  wai  announced  in  heavy  bkck  type  that  his 
county  would  not  rest  until  the  body  of  the  last  of  the 
Jenisons  was  found  and  laid  away  with  the  greatest 
ceremony.  David  laughed  with  the  others  at  this  laud- 
able but  tartly  appreciation. 

As  for  the  story  of  Frank  Jcnison's  death,  it  was, 
according  to  the  newspaper,  "  so  strange  that  fiction 
paled  by  contrast."  Jcnison  and  his  negro  accomplice, 
Isaac  Perry,  had  quarreletl  in  one  of  the  private  card- 
rooms  at  Brainard's  place  in  Richmond,  where  they 
had  met  by  appointment.  The  negro,  driven  desper- 
ate and  in  great  fear  of  the  white  man,  finally  drew  a 
revolver  and  began  firing  wildly  at  his  employer,  who 
returned  the  shots.  Perry  was  killed  by  a  bullet  which 
found  his  heart.  One  of  the  negro's  shots,  however, 
had  penetrated  the  abdomen  of  Frank  Jenison.  He 
was  mortally  wounded.  On  being  informed  by  the 
surgeons  that  he  had  but  a  few  hours  to  live,  the  miser- 
able wretch  directed  that  his  confession  be  written  out 
at  his  dictation,  that  he  might  put  his  signature  to 
It  and  thereby  set  his  unhappy  nephew  straight  in  the 
eyes  of  a  condemning  world. 

The  full  text  of  this  confession  was  printed.  The 
reader  of  this  tale  has  heard  enough  of  it,  in  one  way 
or  another,  to  determine  for  himself  the  chief  facts  in 
connection  with  the  murder  of  old  Mr.  Jenison.  It  was 
Frank  Jenison  who  shot  him,  deliberately  laying  his 
plans  so  as  to  direct  suspicion  to  David.  The"  nephew 
played  into  his  hands  in  a  most  startling  manner. 
A  more  convincing  set  of  circun.sta.ices  could  not  have 
been  imagined,  much  less  prepared. 

Ifaac  Pe-ry  was  the  first  to  propose  the  plan  of 


substitutir.tj    a   forged 


will,   but 
14 


at   the   time   neither 
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rerry  wa,  to  have  done  the  shooting.     At  the  1..f 

comm^itted^lfdibo        t"d"  ^o'uthrd''  ''''\'' 
l"s   father  "was   readv   t„H:  ''^'"* ''"''''' 

I^ind..esM„e„d,ife?ul„tthr""^'   ^°   ^  "^   '^ 

i.o'::pt"rut'':nfoit''^'"'°  ^••^  ^-p-  -"-^  '-- 

and  execrated.     Per^  Ut  ^Z  ""  °"*^"'  '""'*'"^ 
to.  regain  for  a  f.wZZ^  ^L're  ^2;^.';  7 

"e  w.  e,eaH.  0.^:1^:^^  eir  ^ 
Remote  began  to  gnaw  at  the  heart  of  th/ mur- 

•'  ""^^dcj  stranger,  and  to  follow  that 
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dwd  with  another  of  the  .«me  ,ort  which  would  deliver 

S^dM  n?"      T'\  .""'  *•••  •""«''  di..ppe.«d. 

u-  u  /^r  "'""*  *°  *=''""  •>••  '''°«'  ""»"=>'•  The  terror 
which  /cU  upon  Frank  Jeni.on  w«,  overpowering.  He 
.ent  for  l,«ac  Perry,  hoping  again.l  hope  that  the 
.tranger  had  lied  and  that  with  the  negro',  support  he 
could  defy  h.m.  Perry  c«n,e  to  Richmond,  expe^cting  to 
receive  h.g  prom.8c-d  reward  in  coin  of  the  realm.  The 
half-cr«cd  white  man  accused  him  of  treachery  The 
negro  lawyer  vehemently  denied  every  allegation,  but, 
bocommg  alarmed  by  the  other's  manner,  fell  i^to  I 
panic  of  fear  and  began  shooting. 

At  the  end  of  his  confession,  Frank  Jenison  said: 

firn.     f  ^n    "t     "'''■     ^*  '"  "'"'"^y  charred  by  the 
fires  of  he,,,     i  ^„  „  j^^.^^^  ^  ^^^  y 

although  acquitted  of  the  charge  by  fraud  and  dece^ 
tmn.  I  killed  my  own  father.  I  would  have  killed 
others.  My  ncphc,v  ha.  long  borne  ll.e  stain  of  guilt 
hat  IS  going  with  me  to  a  dishonored  grave.  I  go  with 
the  brand  of  Cam  on  my  soul.  There  will  be  no  rest  for 
me  in  the  hereafter.  I  have  not  the  courage  to  ask 
God  to  be  merciful.  But  I  believe  in  God  I  hive 
tr^d  not  to  believe  in  him.  I  have  denied  him  all  my 
life.     To-day,  for  the  first  time  in  memory,  I  can  say 

♦r^r^Vr  "'^^  ""^  '■"*  breath -I  can  say  that  I 
thank  God  for  one  great  act  of  mercy.  He  has  per- 
mitted me  to  hve  long  enough,  with  this  bullet  in  me, 
to  say  to  he  world  that  my  nephew,  David  Jenison.  is 
as  innocent  as  I  am  guilty." 

rZ'^fl'  ?J''  ?'■"''"'  ^^'  '^°^"'  ^'"  -"i-  doleful  in 

t?mc  for  ,.  ;  '''"'■^  "-  •'^  ''^^"""='''  -hen  it  came 
time   for  a     to  go   to  the  cook-tent   for   dinner,   "I 

\\ot  s  more,  David,  you  '11  be  going  back  to  Virginia 
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at  once  and  settling  down  to  be  a  genuine  gentleman 
Afore  you  think  of  going,  ™y  1^,  ,,t  jfTTu^ly 
impressed  ,n  your  'eart  that  we  all  love  you  and  w^ 
all  w^h  you  the  greatest  'appiness  in  the  world.     Y^ 

fll  „T  "  '7-^°°'  '''"'"'  ''"*  ^  •^-■^^"y  '*  "  "">'«  the 
as  to  bo  born  Dav.d,  just  the  same  as  any  other  genius. 
I  suppose  ,t  s  too  soon  yet  to  talk  about  your^lan 
—  wot  you  intend  to  do  fust "  J         y      > 

wit7thff  "'  ^\i°"^'"   '^'"^  ^""'^'  ^'   f"''-  ''glow 
iv.th  the  fervor  that  was  crowding  up  from  the  depths 

o     you,  that  .f  I   hve  to   be  a   thousand  years   old  I 
slmll  never  forget  how  good  and  how  kind  you  have 
been  to  me.    My  home  will  always  be  yours,  my  friendl 
just  as  your  home  has  been  mine.    Jenison  Hall  will  bid 
you   welcome,   come  what   may.     You  will   find  Joey 

forsake    he  nng.     And  Ruby's,  too.     God  bless  and 
reward  all  of  you !  " 

"AVhen  are  you  going  to  leave  us,  David?"  asked 
one  ot  tile  women. 

che^r'"^  ^"*  ^'  ^"^^  *°  '^'  ^''^'^  «P°*  "^  w^ 

wh'e?lLrhr'  ""  ^  f°r  '"  ^''"  ^'y*^'^  '^^  »ded 

IZu  .  r  ^'^^  '*""=■'■  ^'°"  ^''^  <!""-  -«"  that 
I  could  not  have  stayed  after  that,  even  though  other 
conditions  were  unchanged.  I  cannot  eat  of  that  man's 
bread ;  I  cannot  serve  him.  I  have  no  trunk  to  pack, 
you  know  Just  that  old  satchel  of  Joey's,  in  which 
my  hnen  is  carried.  So  I  am  wa."  ing  out  of  this  tent 
now,  free  m  more  ways  than  one.  When  I  come  .r^ain 
1  shall  pay  my  way  at  the  main  entrance.  No!  Don't 
askmetogo  to  the  cook-tent!  It  is  impossible.  A. 
for  my  plans,  I  —  " 
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He  stopped,  stilled  by  a  sudden,  OTcrwhelming  sense 
of  desolation.  AH  l;,..-,  meant  that  he  would  have  to 
leave  Christine!  llh  day,  ,.ilx  the  show  were  over. 
His  sweet,  throb  ^lii,;  houri  ;  .th  her  were  at  an  end. 
Life  for  him  had  ■i.inp.l  as  with  the  blinking  of  an 
eye.  Nothing  could  be  the  same.  All  the  loneliness  of 
despair  he  had  known  during  those  weeks  of  fear  and 
trembling  was  as  naught  compared  to  the  outlook 
that  now  confronted  him,  so  bleak  and  so  barren  that 
his  young  soul  sickened.  For  the  moment  it  seemed 
to  him  that  she  was  about  to  go  out  of  his  life  forever. 

His  heart  revolted.  There  surged  up  the  fierce 
impulse  to  cast  away  his  patrimony,  his  name,  his  pride 
and  honor.    He  would  not  desert  her,  even  for  a  day. 

"  As  for  my  plans,"  he  began  once  more,  and  again 
stopped. 

Joey  understood  the  struggle  that  was  going  on 
witliin  him.  The  old  clown,  in  his  own  capricious  life, 
had  been  called  upon  a  hundred  times  to  give  up  the 
things  he  loved,  the  associations  he  cherished. 

"  We  'U  talk  'em  over  later  on,  David,"  he  said,  put- 
ting his  arm  over  the  boy's  shoulder.  "  Come  along 
with  me  and  Ruby.  We  '11  go  to  a  restaurant  and  'ave  a 
bite  together.  1  —  I  suppose  you  '11  be  saying  good-by 
to  them  striped  tights  and  the  spotted  trunks." 

"I  should  like  to  buy  them,  Joey,"  cried  David 
eagerly. 

"They  are  yours,  my  lad;  take  'em.  They  belong 
to  me.  Now,  let 's  get  out  of  this.  I  don't  think  it 's 
best  for  Brad  to  find  you  'ere." 

As  they  left  the  lot,  David  carrying  all  of  his  pos- 
sessions in  the  unwieldy  satchel,  they  were  met  by 
Colonel  Grand. 

"  David,"  said  he,  falling  in  beside  them,  "  have  you 
sufficient   funds   to    carry   you   back   to   old   Virginia.' 
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l\!Z^'^  ""'"'^'  ^  "'^  ^^^^  ''*  y°"  ^^' "-«« 

They  were  surprised  by  the  offer 

David  hated  him.  "No,  Colonel  Grand,  I  can't 
take  your  money,  even  as  a  loan.  It  will  be  easy  for 
me  to  raise  the  amount." 

The  Colonel  gave  him  an  ugly  smile 

"As  you  like,"  he  said.  He  lifted  his  hat  to  Ruby 
and  abruptly  turned  back.  ^ 

A/^r^^^ff,""""   *'"'   ''^'•'^    t'"''   they   knew   well. 
Mrs.  Braddock  and  Christine  were  hurrying  away  from 
he  grounds  as  if  desirous  of  avoiding  a  meeting  with 
the  young  man.  ^ 

r^.f'^  ^^"Kiu'V"'^'"''"'"'  *°  "  """''  "-^Pid  '^''Ik- 
«hch  led  off  to  the  residence  section  of  the  town. 

You  have  heard.'  "  asked  David,  as  they  turned  in 
response  to  his  call.    "  You  k„ow  what  has  Lpp^nJ'' 

Braddock's  face  was  white  and  set. 

hi ^n"  f^^i'^,,*''^  °'der  woman.     "  And  you  are  going 

home,  David.?  »     She  spoke  quietly.  ^ 

t   "i"!'^''"'''''"'^  yet,"  he  stammered.     Christine's 
face  had  been  averted.     Now  she  looked  at  him. 

in.  »-M  ""»..'  ?""''?'  ^°"  ^°"'^  '■^''"y  *'^'"k  °f  stay- 
ing with  us?  "  she  cried,  her  eyes  glowing 

"You  must  not  think  of  it,  David,"  whispered  her 
mother  hastily.     "  Vour  place  is  at  Jenlson  Hall.     You 

to  Z  hr."''"^^  "°  ''""''  -^  ''"'  '"y'  -  -'-""'S 

^jA^^^^^'r"  *°  "  ""''  P"^''  adjoining  a  church- 
yard where  there  were  benches.  He  led  them  to  one 
of  the  seats  farthest  removed  from  the  pavement.  Joey 
and  Ruby  strolled  into  the  churchyard. 

"I  suppose  I  shall  have  to  go  back,"  said  David 
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gloomily.  "For  a  few  days,  at  least.  They  will  be 
expecting  me.  And  the  property  is  mine  now -and 
aU  that.  But,  Mrs.  Braddock,"  he  went  on  feverishly, 
I  am  commg  back.  In  a  week,  yes,  or  less  than  that. 
1  am  commg  back  to  be  with  you  — to  help  you  I 
can't  stay  away  now,  Mrs.  Braddock.  It  would  make 
me  too  unhappy.  I  must  be  near  Christine.  She's 
more  to  me  now  than  anything  else  in  all  this  world." 

Mrs.  Braddock  smiled  wanly.  "You  arc  very 
young,"  she  said,  «  and  very  impulsive.  Do  you  think 
It  would  be  kind  to  Christine  if  you  were  to  follow  the 
show  for  no  other  reason  than  to  be  near  her.'  Would 
that  be  the  act  of  a  sincere  friend?  She  would  be  com- 
promised, I  think  you  will  admit.  It  was  different  be- 
fore. You  were  one  of  us.  Now  you  are  an  outsider, 
l^ven  the  easiest-going  of  the  performers  would  resent 
your  attitude  if  you  were  to  foUow  us  now.  It  is  an 
unwritten  law  among  us  that  an  outsider  is  always  an 
outsider.  We  are  hke  gypsies.  Even  you,  who  have 
been  one  of  us,  can  have  no  future  standing  in  our 
tribe  —  for  that  is  what  we  are,  David.  You  must  take 
your  place  among  those  who  look  on  from  afar.  As  in- 
dividuals we  will  always  greet  you  and  give  you  the 
best  of  our  love;  collectively  we  cannot  take  you  among 

us.     That  is  over.     You  are " 

"  But  I  may  still  be  a  performer,"  he  cried  insist- 
ently. He  had  taken  Christine's  hand  in  his,  only  to 
have  it  gently  withdrawn  by  the  girl. 

"  No,  David,"  said  Mary  Braddock  firmly,  «  it  is  out 
of  the  question.  You  arc  no  longer  a  soldier  of  for- 
tune. You  are  a  Jenison  of  Jenison  Hall.  We  can't 
build  a  bridge  for  that." 

"But  I  won't  stand  it!"  he  exclaimed  passionately. 
I  wUl  come  back." 
"  As  a  clown?  "  said  she,  smiling. 
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J'J°"n"^  ""*  "^  '«*'"  ''^  '•^'"■«J«J  him.  "The 
courts  wall  „a:„e  a  guardian  for  you,  I  fancy.  No,  my 
boy    we  must  face  the  thing  squarely.     W,  « Ji  be 

£  ::z^ "  -"  "^^^-  -  ^  where  r^ 

"  B"t  I  love  Christine,"  he  protested.    «  You  told  me 
las^n^ht  that  you  would  put  no  obstacle ':  our  wTy 

.    "  I  told  you  last  night  that  I  would  put  no  obstacle 
ZIZr'u'"''V  ^°"  '"'"'^  *°  -  '"  five  3- 

he^- witrtr^f  *'''\*^'  '  '"«''*  '''"■"^^  be  near 
her       with  the  show,  perhaps,"  he  argued. 

^^^   Qu.te  true.     But  all  that  is  blotted  out,  don't  you 
Christine  was  weeping  silently 

Oh,  David!"  moaned  Christine. 
^^  1  ou  think  I  '11  not  care  for  her  always  _  » 

thinr?"'  "'"'''''"  '"''*  *''"  ™°*''er  patiently.    "  I  can 

st  ChristTne^"''*"  r  *'^*  '=""''*  '=°-  *°  -  than  t" 
see  Christine  your  wife  —  some  day.     But  we  must  face 

i  hope  to  take  her  away  from  this  life -yes,  soon 

care.^^  But  I  know  the  world.     I  know  youth  too  well. 

"  But  you  were  not  much  older  than  Christine  when 
you  were  married,"  he  blurted  out.  He  regretted  the 
unhappy  remark  ahnost  before  it  left  hi/lips.  She 
turned  away  her  face,  and  no  word  came  in  response 
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T*  "  ^"".°'"'*  f  yo"'-  ''ay.  D«vid.  We  will  go  ours. 
If  God  IS  good  to  us,  we  may  come  together  again, 
and  we  may  stall  be  happy.  You  are  eighteen,  cLs- 
tme  .s  fifteen.  You  do  not  know  your  minds,  my 
children.  I  have  thought  it  all  out.  You  must  be  con 
tent  to  wait.  Christine  must  come  to  you  from  a  dif- 
ferent sphere,  David.  It  is  not  as  it  was.  She  must 
not  be  of  the  circus." 

«  "M-s.  Braddock,"  said  h.,  rising  to  his  full  height, 

I  only  ask  you  to  believe  that  I  love  her,  and  that  I, 

at  least,^w.ll  not  change.    Will  you  change,  Christine?  » 

No,     said  the  girl,  giving  him  her  hand  as  she 

rose   to    look    into   his    eyes    with    the    whole    of   her 

David"        *  ^''"'^^  '"  ''""■     "^  ""'"  "°'   "'"'"ec. 

tt'Ii'^'T'  ^r-  ^"'^^°'^^'  ^  a  Jenison  of  Jenison 
Hall  I  formally  ask  you  for  the  hand  of  your  daughter. 
A  gentleman  may  keep  his  word  of  honor  for  five  years 
-for  a  hundred  years.  I  pledge  my  love,  my  name, 
my  fortune  to  her." 

"David,"  cried  the  mother,  twisting  her  fingers  in 
the  agony  of  a  despair  that  could  no  longer  be  con- 
cealed, "  how  can  we  know  what  the  next  five  years 

rL  nf  *°,  t'-  ^^"^  ''"^  *^y  b^  to  -"y  darling 
child?  Oh,  If  I  only  knew  the  way  to  save  her- tf 
preserve  her,  to  give  her  what  belongs  to  her  by  all 
the  laws  of  nature !  "  '' 

"You  must  leave  the  show,"  he  cried.  "Give  up 
everything.  It  is  no  place  for  either  of  you.  Let 
me    help    you.      Mrs.    Braddock,    give    it    up    before 

ieK"  """'  *""■"  "■"'  """'^  *°  y°" 

He  pleaded  long  and  earnestly  with  the  silent,  de- 
pressed woman.  In  the  end  she  held  up  her  hand,  and 
he  waited. 
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"  Time  will  tell,  David."  she  said.    "  When  it  become, 

too  heavy  to  bear  I  will  cast  off  my  yoke.     That  is  all 

will  say.      She  hesitated  for  a  moment,  and  then  went 

on,  holdmg  out  her  hand:  "  Good-by,  David.    You  are 

going  to-mght?" 

"I  suppose  so,"  he  said  dejectedly.  "But,  listen- 
I  am  coming  back  very  shortly  for  a  few  days.  I  insist 
on  that.  If  all  is  not  going  well  with  you  and  Chris- 
tine, I  shall  know  It.  I  mean  to  watch  over  her  in 
spite  of  everything." 

1^'  ""ul  ''*  ^°"  **""  ''"^"'■'^  y""  '^a^^'"  said  the 
mother  I  am  sure  we  understand  each  other.  Come 
back,  David,  if  you  will,  but  only  for  a  day.  Let  us 
walk  home.  You  may  walk  with  Christine.  Say  your 
good-bysnow.    Joey!    Are  you  coming?  " 

^  When  the  train  for  the  East  pulled  out  at  eleven 
o  clock  that  night  David  was  aboard.  He  positively 
had  refused  to  take  back  any  of  the  money  he  had 
lent  to  Mrs.  Braddock,  preferring  to  borrow  from 
Joey  and  Casey.  Christine  kissed  him  good-by  at  the 
station. 

"I  know  that  my  father  struck  you,  David,"  she 
whispered,  as  she  put  her  hand  to  his  cheek.  «  That 
wont  prevent  your  coming  back,  will  it.?  You  will 
come,  won't  you  ?  " 

"As  surely  as  I  am  alive,"  he  said  fervently. 
There  were  tears  in  his  eyes  as  the  train  rolled  away. 
He  had  said  good-by  to  all  of  them  — to  Joey  and 
Ruby  and  Casey,  and  they  had  wished  him  good  luck 
with  that  complaisant  philosophy  which  was  theirs  bv 
nature. 

Some  one  sat  down  beside  him  in  the  seat.    He  looked 
up. 

"I  guess  I'll  go  part  ways  with  you,"  said  Artful 
Dick  Cronk  comfortably.     "  I  want  you  to  do  me  a 
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faror.  Take  this  monej  and  step  into  the  little 
inn  there  in  your  town  and  pay  the  woman  what  I 
owe  her.  I  forgot  to  settle  when  I  left  She  was  a 
very  good  woman.  I  never  trim  a  woman,  good  or 
bad. 

Primarily,  Dick  Cronk  was  traveling  with  David 
because  his  brother  had  disappeared  from  the  snack- 
stand  early  in  the  evening.  The  watchful  pickpocket 
scented  trouble.  Before  joining  David  in  the  coach,  he 
traversed  the  length  of  the  train  to  assure  himself  that 
Ernie  had  not  slipped  aboard  in  the  darkness  for  the 
purpose  of  doing  evil  to  the  Virginia  boy  when  least 
expected.  He  was  satisfied  that  Ernie  was  not  aboard, 
but  It  was  now  necessary  for  him  to  go  on  to  the  next 
station  before  leaving  the  train. 

"  I  owe  her  five  dollars  and  sixty  cents.  Tell  her  to 
keep  the  change.  I  hear  you  're  coming  back  soon  to 
visit  the  — er  — show.  Let  me  put  you  onto  Colonel 
Grand.  He's  a  good  loser,  that  old  boy  is.  He's 
terrible  disappointed  because  you  've  squared  yourself 
with  the  law.  He  had  something  up  his  sleeve  for  you 
but  this  spoils  it  all.  But  you  noticed  that  he  took  it 
very  pleasantly  —  polite  and  agreeable  cuss,  he  is,  when 
he  has  to  be.  Maybe  you  'd  like  to  know  what  his 
game  was." 

"  I  think  I  know,  Dick." 
Nix.     I  guess  not.     You  were  to  do  him  a  great 
favor  before  long.    You  were  going  to  run  away  with 
Christie  Braddock ! " 

David  started.  "You  are  mistaken,"  he  cried  in- 
dignantly.    "  I  would  n't  think  of  such  a  thing." 

"  Just  the  same,  kid,  that 's  what  he  had  it  fixed  for 
you  to  do,  and  you  could  n't  ha'  got  out  of  it.  He  's 
a  wonder,  he  is.  That 's  the  only  way  he  could  get 
nd  of  Christie;  and,  with  Chrislie  gone,  Mrs.  Brad- 


«»0  THE    ROSE   IN   THE    RING 

dock's  spirit  would  be  smashed.  He's  going  to  get 
rid  of  Tom  Braddock  purty  soon.  Tom  don't  know  it, 
but  his  days  with  this  show  are  numbered." 

"  What  a  cold-blooded  devil  he  is ! "  cried  David. 

"  Hot-blooded  's  what  I  'd  call  him." 


CHAPTER     XIII 

THE   SALE 

We   Will   forsake   David   Jenison   for  the   tin,e   being. 

^Jfir  u^"^  ""  '"•'  •'""'•"^y  *°  the  home  of  his 
forefathers,  where  complete  restoration  and  the  news- 
paper reporters  await  hiu,.  Let  the  in,agin«tion  pic- 
ture he  welcome  ho  is  to  receive;  if  possible,  let  it  also 
descnoe  the  attitude  of  the  community  which  had 
hunted  h,m  with  dogs  and  deadly  weapons,  but  wlS 

feet  of  the  boy  who  had  been  so  cruelly  wronged. 

Picture  Mr  Blake's  disgust  at  learning  from  David's 
own  hps  how  he  had  been  outwitted  by  the  circus  people, 

of  the  fact  that  I,o  had  not  captured  the  boy  in  those 
days  of  prejudice. 

ofThV^^'y"  "'^^'^  details  to  the  generous  intelligence 
of  the  reader,  for  he  knows  that  the  heir  to  Jenison 
Hal  has  come  unto  h.s  own  again;  and  he  also  knows 
that  m  spite  of  all  that  can  be  done  to  make  life  bright 

Zi  fj":  °''""''  '^"'^  ■'  ^*'"  "^  shadow  in  fhe 

background  that  turns  the  world  into  a  bleak  and  deso- 
late  waste  for  him. 

Two  weeks  passed  over  his  head  before  he  was  able 
to  turn  away  from  the  bewildering  mass  of  legal  re- 
quirements and  look  ODce  more  to  the  West,  whither 

I'nf  t\  /r,  f'T"  J™"'*^!"^-  Not  aU  the  excite- 
ment that  fiUed  the  fortnight  to  overflowing,  nor  aU 
the  homage  Ihut  came  to  him,  could  ease  the  duU.  ir.- 
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«itent  pain  of  sepBration  from  intemU  so  vital  to  hii 
jroung  heart. 

He  stole  away  one  night,  accompanied  by  a  single 
servant  — for  now  he  was  "lord  of  the  manor"  and 
traveled  only  as  a  true  genUcman  of  the  South  should 
travel.  Half-way  to  his  destination  he  stopped  off  to 
draw  from  the  savings  bank  the  money  he  had  placed 
there.  With  this  smaU  fortune  in  his  possession  lu> 
resumed  the  journey,  now  closely  guarded  by  old  Jeff, 
who  always  had  been  a  .  ave  to  the  Jenisons  and  would 
be  till  he  died,  Abraham  Lincoln  to  the  contrary. 

David's  constant  prayer  was  that  he  might  not  be 
too  late. 

He  was  destined  to  find  many  changes  in  Van 
Slye's  Gn,,t  and  Only  Mammoth  Shows. 

Let  us  go  back  to  the  night  after  the  one  which  saw 
Davids  departure  from  the  show.  For  two  days 
Thomas  Braddock  had  slunk  about  the  show  grounds, 
niorosc,  ugly,  taciturn.  He  avoided  every  one  except 
those  with  whom  he  was  obliged  to  consult.  His  wife 
and  daughter  caught  fleeting  glimpses  of  him;  Colonel 
Grand  and  the  others  saw  him  but  Uttle  more.  He  b^ld 
aloof,  brooding  over  his  wrongs,  accumulating  a  vast 
resentment  against  the  world  and  all  of  its  inhabitants, 
obsess(xl  by  the  single  desire  to  make  some  one  else 
suffer  for  the  ignominy  that  had  come  to  him. 

Strangely  enough,  his  most  bitter  resentment  was 
lodged  against  the  wife  who  had  stood  by  him  all  these 
years,  through  thick  and  thin,  through  incessant  storm 
and  hardship,  with  a  staunchness  that  now  maddened 
him,  because,  down  in  his  heart,  he  could  see  no  guile 
in  her.  She  was  too  good  for  him;  she  held  herself 
above  him ;  she  made  liim  to  feel  that  he  was  not  of  her 
yorld  — from  the  beginning.  She  was  loyal  because 
it  would  have  put  her  in  his  class  if  she  had  lifted  her 
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S*  i  ^u^!!l  ^"'PWnt.  He  knew  that  .he  lo.thcd 
bm;   he  hated  her  for  the  virtue  which  gave  her  the 

H..  .odden.  dA«,ed  .oul  «,e„ted  the  odiou.  compari^n 
«^t  b.  own  flesh  and  blood  justly  could  make.  '^Thcre 
had  been  b.tter  moment,  when  this  maudlin  wretch  al- 
most convinced   himself  that  he   could   rejoice  in   the 

that  th>,  too  virtuous  woman  was  not  pure,  after  all. 

I„^ ,  If  r  •"'""'  '"°"«''*  '''"'  *°  «^""  '"-"  depths. 
In   half-sober  moments   he  began   to   realise   that   his 

feel  the  d.stinct.on  between  her  parents,  and  she  had 
done  the  perfectly  obvious  thing  in  following  the  in 
stmcts  of  the  gentle  blood  that  was  in  her:^he  had 
a toL"     ,"1^  •>"  "Other.    He  forgot  his  own  aspi- 
wantH  rt  t°r   '"'■   '■"   '■"   *'•■''   •>'«"   hour.      He 

Tn  ul  ^""'  '"  y  '^'  '"■«''*  "y  °"t  -!th  him 

m  ugly  rage  agamst  the  smug,  serene  paragon.     It 
he  only  could  bnng  Mary  to  his  level,  so  that  Chris- 

blood^th  t   "°      T"  ^.  '"  "■■^°K«"tly  proud  of  the 
blood  that  came  through  the  Portmans. 

He  drove  himself  at  last  into  such  a  condition  of 
hatred  for  all  U,at  was  good  and  noble  that  he  would 
have  haded  with  joy  the  positive  proof  that  his  wife 
had  been  untrue  to  him ! 

All  day  long  he  had  been  singularly  abstemious. 
H.S  broodmg  had  caused  him  to  forget  or  to  neglect 
the  appetite  that  mastered  him.  Toward  evening  he 
resumed  his  drinking,  however,  mainly  for  the  panose 
of  restoring  his  courage,  which  had  slumped  terribly 
in  this  estimate  of  himself. 

tieket-sellers  he  pulled  himself  together  and  prepared 
to  assert  his  authority.     He  tossed  away  the  empty 
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"What  do  j,ou  want?"    demanded  Colonel  Grand 

I'iiVi'n  soibod;^'  """  '"•'^'^  «™'^''-'"  "-'' 

"f  Iw  *"!;!"  V""°^  *''«  '"""'^J'  "^'  this.  Brad." 
I  own  this  show,  damn  you !  I  —  I  _  I  >|l  fi  ™"    ,  » 

sputtered  the  other.     He  4an  to  cry.     '"''^^°"'" 
eyes'';HtS''""  *'"'  '^'"""^'"  '""P^"*  «"-''•  '^• 

I  11  talk  to  you  later  on.    Getaway!" 

Uon  t  throw  me  down,  Bob.    I  Ve  alwav«  Hn„.  tu 

Grini"  '"'"  ^"'"^  '"  ''""'  *'^*  "'"'J"-?"    demanded 
The  miserable  wretch  looked  into  the  deadly  eyes  of 

throat.     He  held  it  back  for  a  moment,  but  it  ;rrew 
and  grew  as  he  saw  no  pity  in  the  steelv  .„.=  k         j 
"  Mv    son!  I  »     K=      y  y  "^  tne  steely  eyes  beyond. 

the  sob  H  -fuj^  ^u""""'''  ''*''  *h^  »'""«ng  of 
in  fK  ■  ?.  '''"''■''"  •"■'  ghastly  face  and  rushed  fwav 
»  the  night,  stumbling  over  ropes  and  pegs,  creaTm^ 
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no  end  of  havoc  amonff  the  men  who  happened  to  toil 
.n    u  path     Thc^  ran  from  him,  thinking  him  mad 
Half  an  hour  later  Ernie  Cronk  came  upon  him. 

drcuT?  tT^r  *'"■■  '^'"■''  ""•""'  *'"^  "t'-t  from  the 
crcus  lot,  h.,  elbow,  on  hi,  knee,,  hi,  chin  in  hi,  l>a„d. 
-  starmg,  ,tanng  through  dry,  hot  eye,  at  the  tented 
city  that  wus  slipping  away  from  him. 

"What  •,  the  matter?  "  a,ked  the  hunchback,  in  his 
nigh,  querulous  voice. 

The  old..r  man  did  not  respond.  He  did  not  alter 
hi,  po„t.o„  when  the  questioner  spoke  to  him. 

«  r'"*  ,f  ^  ^■°"  '°°'''"8  "*?  "  ""''"l  the  otiier. 
Ernie,     began   Braddock   in   a  voice  that   sent   a 

chral,     let  me  take  your  pistol  a  second." 
nafr^wTy.''™"''  ''""  ''"''  "  '"'''•     "«=  "^'^'^  braddock 

"Myself,"  said  Braddock,  lifting  his  haggard  face. 
Again  the  hunchback  looked  long  at  the  man.    Then, 

Braddock.      It  was   not   the   small   derringer   he   was 
wont  to  carry. 

Braddock  seemed  surprised  by  the  boy's  readiness. 

thi^-hrdbeentt;:  "^ '""''''''' '-'  '""-"■^o- 

suddSi'  '''^I'l^^"'^  ''"'^"y-  Braddock's  chest  swelled 
o7  ^li,  '"PP"'"  y°"  *'''"''  I'-"  fo°I  enough  to 
wherrth        y^r^'^'^-t'^  -y  ^>"  -d  nie  right^h^re 

that  s  aU.     Somebody  changed  'em  on  me  last  night 

tTain!''  ""'t-thal   sneak  went  away  on   the 

U 
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senlf  """^  '""  '"^^  '""^  --  than  that  single 

iJut   f  you  really  want  to  shoot  yourself  »  w»nf 
Emic  malic  ouslv.  "  I  'vp  ,«,*         "■■  jourself,    went  on 

here.      While  yo^  'rl  ZX'Z       "V"'  "'''"^«''' 

sneak.     If  I  was  vo"    VT      u    t  ,f""  '  *'""  ""'''e  * 

there,  BrJ    ItVterrih,      "^.V^  L*^  ^  "?  *hat  alley 
«  V'         •  ,    .       ternble  pubhc  here." 

horr„\:r:L:'to  ^r^e^'r;'"-  -"-'  ^-'^'-^  - 

yiper     "  V^utll^ltkrwhJirf^^^^^^^  T^ 
of  such »  """p .    1  —  1  never  heard 

ea|e;"i:,VT«:oVur'^'-  ".r'  ^^  -^^  -^th 

off'^w:"]  r';:^-'^"':  "*  '•^^  ''""''''•'-'^  he  swung 

jonowe^itto^rx::;.  it:rs  ^' 

He^was  an  object  of  deHsion  to  this  tLroiTlfaTd 

chl^\yte "fn^Thadl-"";  """f  '"*°  ^^  '"-t^'' 

the  d  Jsin^t't  A  seS^:?  T'T  ^''^  "^''"'''  '"*° 
with  the  force  of  «  M  u     lon^Imess   struck  him 

conglomerate  Lss  of  r;'  ^  P"""''  *°  '"^^^  'he 
women,  the^re^/L^-^t  ^^^^  t  '"'"'  ''"^ 
the  rino-     Tl,„  aye-scented  parapherna  a   of 

one.t™!-f,s  ;::L?ai?TwLV'^  •^K^--^^"^  ^- 

the  sight  of  him  ■  th^T  1  .        ?•      ""^h  merriment  at 

His  humilia^-orwas'^.Xirwrf  LT  ^"  T'^^''-^- 
of  people  disdained  to  ^.'^  ^I'V^'CZ;:^ 
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the  "biff  ton"     Ho  1,  ™^*"'ns'   peering  out   into 

,         Dig  top.       He  knew  just  where  tn  Un.h  t      l 
she  always  stood  there  while  hir  daul  ''''■' 

lom   do  you  think  Colonel  Grand  would  be  wiUin^ 
ta  buy  out  my  share  in  the  show?  "  ^ 

He  staxed.     Then  he  laughed  sardonically. 

share."  ^''*  ^''^  y°"'  ^ut  not  your 

"  You  are  a  beast,  Tom  Braddock,"  she  said  tl,.  r»J 

ti;r;rLt>r'^  ^  '■-  ^'^'^  '^'-'-  -  wh/ I'viu  s^y 

yo:  'aYd    W^ he"rorted'"°^.!^'"^  ^^  t"*^^  -"'^ 

ventre  both  t..ing  to  ^r.eout^T  J!;  t?;^; 

^^«  Don't  speak  so  loudly,"  she  implored,  clasping  her 

"  Oh,  I  'm  not  tellin'  any  secrets,"  he  snarled      «  If  ', 


God  forgive  you,  Tom  Braddock 
ject  horror  in  her  eyes. 


she  cried,  ab- 
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"  Say,  I  Ve  got  to  have  an  understanding  with  you," 
he  went  on  ruthlessly.  « I  'm  going  to  find  out  just 
how  I  stand  in  this  here  arrangement.  Grand  's  taken 
charge  of  the  money  box.  He  says  it 's  you  and  him 
against  me.     He  's  going  to  —  " 

"  He  lies !    He  lies !  " 

"  Oh,  let  up  —  let  up !     I  'm  no  fool." 

"  Tom  Braddock,  are  you  —  are  you  accusing  mef  " 
she  cried,  all  a-tremble. 

He  opened  his  lips  to  utter  the  words  which  would 
have  ended  everything  between  them.  His  eyes  met 
hers  and  the  words  slipped  back  into  his  throat.  The 
spark  of  manhood  that  was  left  in  him  revolted  against 
this  wanton  assault  upon  the  pure  soul  that  looked  out 
upon  him. 

His  gaze  was  lowered.  He  began  fumbling  in  his 
pocket  for  a  cigar. 

"  Course  not,"  he  said  reluctantly.  He  peered  hard 
at  the  opaque  sidewall,  uncomfortably  conscious  of  the 
scornful  look  she  bent  upon  him.  Neither  spoke  for  a 
long  time. 

"  How  much  lower  can  you  sink?  "  she  asked  in  low 
tones. 

"  Don't  you  turn  against  me  like  this,"  he  returned 
sullenly. 

"I  have  endured  too  long  — too  long,"  she  said 
lifelessly. 

"  Now,  shut  up,  Mary.  Shut  up  your  trap.  I  'm 
sick  of  having  you  whining  all  the  time  —  " 

"  Whining!  "  she  cried.     "  God  in  heaven !  " 

"Well,  belly-achin',  then."  Her  bitter  laugh  irri- 
tated him.  "  Say,  I  got  to  talk  this  business  over  with 
you.     We  've  got  to  understand  each  other." 

"  We  do  understand  each  other,"  she  said,  a  note  of 
decision  in  her  voice.     "  You  are  ready  to  prostitute 


THE   SALE 


SS9 


me  for  the  sake  of  worming  money  out  of  that  horrid 
beast  I  loathe  him.  You  know  it,  and  yet  you  force 
me  to  meet  him.  I  am  going  to  end  it  all.  Either  he 
leaves  this  show,  or  I  do.  I  will  not  endure  this  un- 
spoken but  manifest  insult  a  day  longer.  Do  you  under- 
stand  me?  " 

"  I  'd  like  to  know  how  you  're  going  to  help  it,"  he 
saxd,   glaring  at  her  with   half-restored   belligerence. 

You  can  t  get  out  without  losin'  what  you  've  got  in 
the  business,  and  he  mon't  get  out" 

"Are  you  going  to  permit  him  to  continue  paying 
his  odious  attentions  to  me -to  your  wife?"  she 
cried. 

.<rl'wf°"'*   ""^   ^^^   ^^   ^'^^"    '•"ared   Braddock. 
Ihat  s  his  business.     You  don't  have  to  give  in  to 
him,  do  you  ?      If  he  thinks  you  've  got  a  price,  that 's 
his  lookout,  not  mine." 

"Not   yours?"    she   gasped.      "Oh,   Tom!     Tom! 
What  manner  of  man  have  you  come  to  be?  " 
"  Well,  I  'm  just  tellin'  you,  that 's  all." 
"You  — you  surely  are  not  in  your  right  mind." 
You  bet  I  am!    Now,  you  listen  to  me.     You  are 
going  to  stick  right  with  this  show  — you  and  Chris- 
tine.    And  you  're  going  to  do  what  I  tell  you  to  do. 
You  got  to  treat  Bob  Grand  half-way  decent.     He  's 
hable  to  leave  us  in  the  lurch  any  time.     How  'd  you 
suppose   we'd   get   on    without   his   help  right   now? 
Just  as  soon  as  we  get  on  our  feet  I  '11  put  an  end  to  his 
funny  business.    I '11  show  him     hat 's  what.     He '11  get 
out  of  the  show  business  a  heap  sight  wiser  man  than 
he  IS  now.     But  we  need  him  now.     We  got  to  stand 

together,  you  and  me.     No  flunking,  see.     We " 

"Stop!"  She  stood  before  him  like  an  outraged 
priestess.  This  time  he  did  not  shrink,  but  glared 
backatherbalefuUy.    "  This  is  the  end !    We  have  come 
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ChnV;  ,  ^'"''  ''"'''  ■"«=   I  am  going  to  take 

u  ;,     !;  '^  ■""  "°*  through.      This  very  nirrht  T 

shall  offer  my  share  in  this  show  to  Colonel  Grand  He 
may  have  it  at  his  own  price.  If  he  will  iX,"  £ 
I_shall    go    forth    and    look    for    another    purchase" 

senl-TetrainS^-     ^°"  -"'*  -"  ^^^^^  ">^  -- 

No^g"  'l!!!^.''''  ''''  ""^^  *"  «^-  -  *e  right. 

as"h?rs-"*  ^"'^  '^''™""^-     S''^'^  -  »-h  mine 

chZe'^Th!!'"  "°  "T:     '  '■""^  S'^™  y°«  the  last 
cnance  to  be  a  man.    This  ends  it  i  " 

Sell    out,    will    vnii  ?  "      I.  ii        r-   1-    J    "■ 

v/ui.,  niu  jou.i-        he  muttered       "I'll  ki    i 
that  game.     I  'li  sell  o„t  f„  u-  ,,  ^  "  Wock 

he  wants."  °  ^"^  ""y^''^-     That 's  what 

He  lifted  the  sidewall  and  passed  out  into  the  open 

ColnerGrZ         'r'-''^^   ^'"^"'^   '"^^  ticket-wagon 
colonel  Grand  was  leaving  it  as  he  came  up. 

aWf  V      1^.;"  '"^  '"''  ^"'*«  genially      « If  i  ^^ 

a  bit  rough  awhile  ago,  I  apolo— »  ^i  i  was 

"Say,   I  want   to   talk   privately   with   you,    right 
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«.w»y.  I've  got  a  proposition  to  make.  It '»  final, 
too,  — and  It '8  friendly,  so  don't  look  as  if  you're 
going  to  pull  a  gun  on  me.  Come  on  to  the  hotel, 
un,  i  m  not  as  drunk  as  you  think! " 

hotd^'"  ^""^^""^  '^P''^*"  ■»«  t°  «»«=ort  her  to  the 

"No,   she  don't,"   rasped   the   other.      "  She 's   all 
right     Leave  her  alone.     Are  you  coming?  » 

Colonel  Grand  was  struck  by  the  man's  behavior. 
He  shrewdly  saw  that  something  vital  was  in  the  air. 
All  right,"  he  said.  "  I  '11  go  with  you." 
They  were  soon  closeted  in  the  room  back  of  the 
hotel  bar,  a  bottle  between  them  on  the  table.  The 
door  was  locked.  Their  conversation  lasted  an  hour. 
When  Colonel  Grand  arose  to  depart  he  stood  a  little 
behind  and  to  the  left  of  Braddock's  chair,  a  soft,  sar- 
donic smile  on  his  lips.  He  held  a  sheet  of  paper  in  his 
hand.  Pen  and  ink  on  the  table,  alongside  the  more 
sinister  bottle,  told  of    n  act  of  penmanship. 

"  We  '11  have  the  night  clerk  and  some  one  else  witness 
tile  signatures,"  he  said  quietly. 

«  All  right,"  said  Braddock  hoarsely.  He  was  star- 
ing at  his  fingers,  which  he  twiddled  in  a  nerveless, 
irresolute  manner. 

"  The  inside   conditions   are  between   you    and  me 
pe«onally.    You  '11  have  to  live  up  to  them,  Braddock." 
Uh,  1  m  a  man  of  my  word,  don't  fret." 
"  You  ar»  to  get  out  at  the  end  of  the  week.    That  's 
plain,  IS  it?  " 

c  ""  *!>^/««^  's  passed  over.  Don't  forget  that, 
bay  Bob,  I  swear,  you  're  treating  me  dirt  mean.  I 
ought  to  have  five  times  more  than  you  are  payin'  me, 
and  you  know  It.  Five  thousand  dollars!  Why  it 's 
givin  the  show  away,  that's  what  it  is.  I 've  built 
up  this  here  show  —  " 
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SM 

It   ia  your  own   proposition      T   ASA^n 
buyingyouout    Youcam'ltorto.eU     tV  '"5*^* 
want  to  let  it  eo  at  thp  „,;„  ,  "  J^°"  ^""^ 

tear  up  this  bi/^f  ile  »  "^    "  "'  "^^  "«'*^  °"  I'" 

I'mVoInfL^-^ro^t^'o/Vt"  *"'  "'^  ^^'^"^^ 
rol„„oi  r.  ^77"°°^  "•    Damn  them  aU!" 

the  transfer    but  he T"  "otTlt  ^f'- •"'^^'="°"'  *° 

desert  his  wife  and  child      £*'{  P''^'"«  ^™  *° 
stance  of  it     nr-^T        ^''"* ''"^  ^^e  sum  and  sub- 

tion  quite  "a^Xa?r:^;"  ^"^^  °'  '^'^  *— 

some7a;^|f;heT:'  ^"'.f™  '"''^  '^<^  ""P^  that 
was  sellW  so  btet  IT  u""^''  *'"^  "'^^  "'«""  •"> 
upper  hand  of  Tob'Gt^^ld"""^"^"'*'''"'"^  *^ 
being  crushed!  '     ^  """''  ••"»  «"  be  was 

W  Smt:  Trefuserorar^-^^"""  «^*  '^- 
regular  way      This  Z  u  °"  ""^  ^''"''«'- '"  the 

Xi:;'  nrrrt " '  •»  -"'^•"  '-^ 

take  tCh  '  '  ^  "^  °"  y°"""  *">rd.  You  did 
take  the  boy  s  money  out  of  the  dressing^tent    My  mlt 

me""'  gro^leT  tl  ^t  ""'  "  ''^^"^'^  ^  -tch 

1  always  go  on  the  principle  that  it  i,  n't  ..f    * 
to  choose  my  own  way  of  finding  out."  "*  ^  ""d 
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«.. ..». '.  i:^^ ,.  C  l\f r«  ■-■•  ■^-j  ■" 

Certainly." 
"I  wouldn't   sell   out  like  th;«   ,V       -t  i.» 
acted  decent  by  me"  h.  [  -A    I  '  ^^"^   ^^ 

action.     He  was  coL.  !  T.   '     '.^'"^  *°  J^^^'^y  ^'^ 

sold  her  oubeflreshfhtdl'"^"  ''"'  ""'  ''^^ 
He  closed  his  eyes  to  tL  /  f  ."  *°  ''^"  ''™  °"t- 
the  deal.    It  LrhJ™  s  transaction  involved  in 

to  conte^pKe  rj™  IT'c  r'\V'''':'  '""^"^'' 
upon  Mary  Braddock        ^  °"'^  ^™'"*^  '''^'^"^ 

''Of  course,"  said  Bob  Grand. 

-  ^^iSLi-^r£-i.-- ---. 

Braddol^'vouTre"!*"  Tf  °"  ''"''  '^^  *"  -' 
-  manager  a!d  ove^s^^?" ^'  "^  ^'''^  ^'^'^  '^^  ^^o. 

"Humph!"  grunted  the  other.     « Yo„  w„„f  t     u 
as  much  shocked  as  the  rest  of  'em  wh      t  T-     .  °  ^^ 
light  of  the  moon,  eh?  "  ''^°  ^  "*"?  ^^  *•>«> 

the"pTir  ""^  ^"^"'"  --  '"^^  -'y  -PO-e  of 
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for  sale.  He  calmly  announced  that  he  could  not  afford 
to  put  any  more  money  into  the  concern. 

"  I  must  sell  out,"  she  said.  «  All  the  money  I  have 
m  the  world  is  in  this  show." 

"It  could  not  be  better  invested,"  he  said.  She 
shrank  from  the  look  in  his  eyes. 

''^  But  I  need  it  for  Christine's  education,"  she  began. 

"  I  will  SCI  to  it  that  Christine  is  given  the  best  of 
everything,  Mary.  Leave  it  to  me.  She  shall  be  sent 
abroad  next  year,  if  you  think  best." 

2  I  am  asking  no  favors  of  you.  Colonel  Grand." 

"  It  may  interest  you  to  know  that  I  have  purchased 
your  husband's  entire  interest  in  this  show,"  he  said 
softly. 

She  stared,  spellbound. 

"He  — he  has  sold  out  to  you?"  she  murmured, 
going  white  to  the  lips. 
"  You  seem  surprised." 

"He  could  not  do  it!  It  is  necessary  to  have  my 
consent.     I  —  I  —  »    Her  brain  was  whirling. 

"  I  understood  that  he  was  a  perfectly  free  agent. 
I  can  send  him  to  the  penitentiary  if  he  has  swindled 
me.  If  you  and  Christine  care  to  take  that  sort  of 
stand  against  nim,  I'll  have  to  do  it.  I  should  be 
tcrnbly  sorry  on  the  girl's  account,  but—  Oh,  well, 
I  'm  sure  it  won't  come  to  that." 

"He  —  he  has  sold  me  out?"  she  cried  weakly 
•'  Oh,  hardly  that !  " 

Unable  to  speak  another  word  to  him,  she  turned  and 
blindly  made  her  way  to  the  women's  dressing-room. 
The  Colonel  smiled  comfortably  as  he  lifted  his  hat  to 
her  retreating  back. 

Late  that  night  four  or  five  persons  slipped  out  of 
the  hotel  by  the  rear  doors.  At  the  mouth  of  the  dark 
«ney  a  hack  was  waiting.     With  the  utmost  caution 
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thi.  .maU^loMly  huddled  group  approached  the  rickety 
vehicle.  Three  women  climbed  in,  followed  by  numer- 
ous valise,  and  smaU  bags;  their  two  male  companions 
mounted  the  seat  with  the  driver.  Off  through  the  still 
night  rattled  the  mysterious  cab,  clattering  across  the 
cobbled  streets  for  many  minutes  until  at  last  it  drew 
up  at  the  darkest  end  of  the  railway  station  platform. 
Three  trunks  stood  against  the  wall  of  the  station 
buildmg.  One  of  the  men  attended  to  the  checking  of 
these  heavy  pieces,  presenting  two  railway  tickets  for 
the  guidance  of  the  sleepy  agent.  The  other  stood 
guard  over  the  cab  and  iU  occupants. 

A  train  thundered  in.  The  station  platform  was 
quite  deserted  except  for  the  few  belated  revelers  who 
had  remained  in  town  for  the  night  performance  of 
Van  Slye's  circus.  When  the  train  pulled  out,  a  woman 
and  two  men  stood  beside  the  hack,  where  tearful  fare- 
wells had  been  uttered  and  Godspeed  spoken.  Toward 
the  east  sped  a  tall  woman  and  a  slim,  beautiful  giri. 
In  the  outskirte  of  the  town  the  train  swept  past  a 
string  of  huge,  cumbersome,  ghostlv  wagons,  all  of 
them  slinking  away  into  the  night-ridden  pike  that  led 
to  another  city  where  the  young  and  curious  were  al- 
ready dreaming  of  the  morning  hours  that  were  to 
bring  the  «  circus  to  town." 

"Good-by  — good-by!»  sobbed  the  girl,  who  had 
been  peering  intently  through  the  window  of  the  car. 
The  tall  woman  did  not  look  forth,  but  sat  with  her 
eyes  riveted  on  the  seat  ahead. 

"  Yes,  it  is  good-by,  my  darling,"  she  said  in  very 
low  tones. 

Back  at  the  railway  station,  after  the  rear  Mghts  of 
the  train  had  disappeared,  the  lone  woman  turned  her 
tear-stained  face  to  the  man  whose  arm  was  about  her 
shoulder. 
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"Do  you  think  we'll  ever  see  them  •gain,  daddy?" 
•he  moaned.  ' 

"Yes,"  said  the  man  hu.kily.  "She  laid  she'd  let 
me  know,  one  way  or  another,  when  it  is  safe  to  do  so. 
Don  t  cry.  Ruby.  They 're  better  off.  They  could  n't 
ave  stayed  on,  God  knows.  And  God  will  take  care 
of  'cm." 

"I  wish  she  'd  said  just  where  she  's  really  bound 
for,     muttered  the  other  man,  a  tall  ungainly  fellow, 
hhc  s  mighty  near  dead-broke,  and  I  'm  —  I  »m  un- 
easy, Joey." 

"  ''•'"  '"  get  on,  Casey,  confound  you !  " 

*  1",^^' '.'!  ""'y  ""''*  "P  ''"■  """'I  t°  8°  back  to  her 
father,"  said  the  girl. 

"That's  just  it.  If  she's  going  back  to  'im,  it's 
best  nobody  knows  yet  — not  even  us.  I  've  got  their 
two  letters  for  David,  if  he  ever  comes  looking  them 
up,  as  he  said  he  would.  Well,  God  bless  'em.  I_ 
I  ates  to  think  wot  the  show  wiU  be  without  'em.  Come 
on ;   let 's  get  back  to  bed." 

And  so  it  was,  many  days  afterward,  that  David 
Jenison  came  « looking  them  up,"  oi.ly  to  find  that  they 
were  gone  and  that  no  one  could  tell  him  whither  they 
had  fled.  It  was  significant  that  Colonel  Bob  Grand 
was  not  with  the  show;  he  had  gone  away  in  a  great 
rage  when  the  discovery  of  the  flight  became  known  to 
him.  Tom  Braddock,  strangely  sobered  and  bleached 
out  by  a  tardy  remorse,  went  about  mechanically  in  the 
management  o,    he  show  which  he  no  longer  owned. 

Joey  Grinaldi  delivered  two  precious,  carefully  pre- 
served missives  into  the  hands  of  the  distracted 
Virginian. 

One  of  these  letters  said  that  the  writer  would  wait 
for  him  to  the  end  of  time,  loving  him  always  with  all 
her  heart.     The  other,  much  longer,  came  to  its  con- 
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clufion  with  these  word*,  written  bv  »  -!..   * 
won.«.  who.e  ho.rt  wa.  brelkinl:  ^  '  '""■•^'"^ 

B.",™*"  t'f  i"""'  ^"'''''  8°°''-''y-  Wc  love  you 
Be  content  to  let  u.  go  temporarily  out  of  your  We 
f  not  from  your  thought,  or  your  heart  Alwav. 
thmk  o  u.  with  love  and  tendenfes,,  my  dear  ^yll 
we  .hall  never  cea.e  to  think  of  you.  Vou  a«,  S„" 
Chnstme  ,.  young.    You  are  not  ,o  wise  now  a,  you  ."uj 

tt  kTnd  of"  "■  '  "'""  '''  *°  "■'"''  ChristL  in  o 
the  k,nd  of  woman  you  could  take  as  a  wife  to  Jeni,o„ 
HaU.  In  five  years,  God  willing,  the  circus  rin^  „n  I 
>U  spangles  will  be  so  remotely  f^ovedfromZ  Z 
no  one  can  find  the  trace  of  them.  In  five  years  Day  d 
That  may  seem  ages  to  you  and  to  her.  who  have  youth 
and  all  of  hfc  ahead  of  you.  When  five  years  have 
gone  by  David.  I  shall  let  you  know  whereCe  ar  to 
be  found.     If  you  still  care  for  her  then,  and  she  for 

rZmZ.     r  P"''"*  '"""'  '■'  "■«''*'  ""d  th-t  your 
paths.     Do  not  attempt  to  find  us.     Your  own  fuUle 
efforts,  dear  David,  in  that  direction  might  beZ  ml 
of  brmgmg  other  and  unkind  searchers^to  our  placid 

f.u£°;i";'j  f '"''  ^°"'  '"^  ^-  ^- «- 
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CHAPTER   I 

THB  OArOHTKB  OF  COLONEL  OKAKD 

SmvuCUKo  down  in  a  neat  built  of  certain  westward  hills 
in  fair  Virginia,  near  the  head  of  a  valley  long  noted 
for  healing  waters  that  spring,  warm  and  cold,  from 
subterranean  alchemies  into  picturesque  pools  and 
steaming  rivulets,  lies  the  ancient  village  of  Holland- 
ville,  with  its  quaint,  galleried  fafades;  its  flower 
gardens  and  its  mill-race;  its  ambient  clouds  and 
drowsy  sunshine,  and  the  ever-delicious  somnolence  that 
overcomes  the  most  potent  vigor  with  an  case  that 
mystifies.  Beyond  Hollandville,  less  than  half  a  league 
distant,  against  the  mountainside,  facing  the  great 
ridge  opposite,  stands  a  time-honored,  time-perfected 
hostelry  inside  whose  walls  and  upon  whose  galleries 
the  flower  and  chivalry  of  Virginia  Imvc  clustered  for 
generations.  Names  historic  are  to  be  found  on  the 
yellow  pages  of  venerable  and  venerated  ledgers  and 
day-books,  names  of  men  and  women  known  and  cher- 
ished before  the  dauntless  settler  had  turned  his  foot- 
steps toward  the  territories  of  the  Middle  West.  Here 
had  come  tlie  famed  Virginia  and  Maryland  beauties 
of  an  ancient  day,  and  here  still  came  their  great-great- 
granddaughters  to  create  envy  among  the  flowers  that 
steal  from  the  earth  to  bloom  in  this  valley  of  delight. 
Here  came  Washington  and  Jefferson  and  others  whose 
names  will  never  die  so  long  as  there  is  an  American 
heart-beat  among  us ;  came  with  their  coaches,  their 
servants,  their  horses  and  —  their  livers:    for  they  had 
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liven  even  in  those  good  old  day*.  If  one  were  to  call 
upon  the  sweet  night  air,  and  spirits  were  allowed  to 
respond,  the  fair  face  of  Dolly  Madison  would  emerge 
from  the  shadows,  attended  by  all  the  wits  and  beauties 
of  her  luxurious  day.  Betty  Junol,  too,  held  court  in 
this  primitive  Spa.  Here  duels  were  fought  for  ladies 
fair,  and  here  the  hearts  of  the  noblest  women  of  our 
land  were  won  by  gallnnU  who  will  live  forever. 

Bcatoi  roads  that  stretch  off  down  the  valley  and 
wind  through  the  hills  could  tell  countless  tales  of  those 
who,  in  one  glorious  century,  rode  hand-in-hand  and 
unarmorcd  to  the  lists  of  love  and  fell  together  in  the 
joyous  combat.  To  this  very  day  the  lists  are  open 
ond  the  contenders  as  resolute,  as  gentle  and  as  brave 
as  in  the  ages  when  Washington  was  a  boy  and  men 
wooed  with  a  sword  at  their  hip. 

Still  stand  the  narrow,  thatched  cottages,  immersed 
m  honeysuckle  and  ivy,  that  sheltered  the  fathers  of 
the  Constitution ;  still  wind  the  beaten  roads  over  which 
rolled  their  coaches  in  days  before  the  American  his- 
ti  -r-il  novel  was  more  than  a  remote  probability. 
Herocb  of  a  later  war  than  that  which  gave  us  our 
freedom  come  now  to  this  sequestered  spot,  men  whose 
grandfathers  fought  with  our  George  against  the 
George  of  England.  But,  as  their  forefathers  came, 
still  come  they,  and  will  come  for  generations,  for  this 
IS  the  ancient  Mecca  of  Virginia  gentlefolk  to  whom 
tradition  is  treasure  and  companionship  wine. 

Late  in  the  spring  of  1880,  when  the  dogwood  was 
rcpamting  the  hillsides  and  wild-flowers  were  weaving 
a  new  carpet  of  many  hues  for  the  feet  of  wandering 
lovers,  the  company  of  guests  assembled  at  the  Springs 
—  as  yet  numerically  small  —  included  no  fewer  than  a 
dozen  girls  whose  beauty  was  famed  from  one  side  of  the 
Southland  to  the  other.    Attendant  upon  these  dainty 
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American  princesses,  there  were  again  as  many  youn« 

men,  rivals  all  for  favors  small. 

A  chill,  moist  wind  of  a  certain  evening  blew  down 

from  the  mist-shrouded   ridge,   driving   all   guests   to 

the  glow  of  the  fireplaces  or  to  the  seclusion  of  coveted 
nooks  m  shadowy  halls,  where  staircases  held  secrets 
as  tenderly  inviolate  now  as  on  the  nights  of  a  dim, 
forgotten  past.  About  the  great  fireplace  in  the  gen- 
eral loungmg-room  a  merry  crowd  of  young  people 
were  gathered,   discussing  the   plans   for   a   projected 

b7coa°ch    ^''*"™*  ^"^^'  ^'''*' "  *'"'  ''"y^  j°»™«>y 

A   tall,   lean-faced   young  man    of  twenty-three  or 
four  stood  beside  the  fireplace,  his  elbow  on  the  ancient 
mantel,  his  shapely  legs  crossed.     There  was  a  moody 
expression   m   his  handsome   face,   albeit  he   smUed  in 
quiet  enjoyment  of  the  vivacious  conversation  that  went 
on  around  him.     Half  a  dozen  giris  chatted  eagerly, 
excitedly,  m  response  to  certain  arguments  advanced  by 
young  men  who  had  the  expedition  in  hand.     Arrang^ 
ments  were  being  discussed,  approved  or  set  aside  with 
an  arbitrariness  that  left  no  choice  to  the  proposers. 
*  rom  time  to  time  disputed  questions  were  referred  to 
the  tall  young  man  at  the  mantelpiece.     He  appeared 
to  be  a  person  of  consequence  in  the  eves  of  all;    his 
decision  was   accepted,  even  by  the  most  arrogant  of 
rebels.    Not  one  of  these  fair  giris  looked  into  his  dark, 
steady  eyes  without  hope  that  the  thought  which  lay 
deep  m  them  was  of  her  and  of  no  other,  and  yet  each 
was  painfully  certain  that  he  thought  of  some  one  else, 
whether  present  or  absent  they  could  not  conceive. 

He  gravely  twisted  the  point  of  a  small,  dark  mus- 
tache, then  in  vogue  among  the  fashionables,  and  prof- 
fered his  suggestions  with  the  quiet  assurance  that 
comes  from  a  thorough  appreciation  of  the  deference 
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due  the  man  who  is  «  real  quality  »  in  tl.«  c     *i-i     j 

ness  or  conceit  in  his  manner. 

thJil'  TV^  """^  *°  '*'  "  '«'J  '=°'»«  to  him  through 
rat    rmont  ""T'^f  ''"'=^^*°"-    «•=  -"  «"  -^"'o 

tw  N7.itS„-;:vLatriStir  "-• 

wSrS"  ^"-^ '~  °^  ^•^  ^;  -"ant  S^ 
knowledge  of  previous  plans  regarding  the  expedition 
he  was  nevertheless  established  by  coi^on  thoS  „„-' 
spoken  consent  as  the  arbiter  of  all  its  featurL^  He 
had  come  among  friends  who  knew  him  of  old -last 
J^ear  the  y.ar  before,  and  the  years  before  that. 

For  this  tall  young  man  who  leaned  so  gracefully 

~zv^::fTT- ''-' '''' '"'-'-  °^  •^-'-»  h"" 

th.T  TJ^u  ^f  ■^^'"'°"'-  And  that  was  sayins  all 
that  could  be  sa,d,  so  far  as  a  Virginian  was  con^cefn^ 
Their  council  was  disturbed  by  the  arrival  nfthl 
Mated  night  coach  that  came  over  the  moun U  „s  f rl 
the  nearest  railway  station.  The  shouts  of  the  dr^e" 
■""iu  t'^^  ''°^"^"'  *'^^  poinding  of  horses'  "3 
in  the  bouldered  yard  below,  the  rush  of  footsteraeS 
the  broad  veranda,  and  the  sudden  opening  of  the  door 
by  an  ebony  porter.  -  all  went  to  divert  Ihe  attention 
of  hose  who  waited  eagerly  by  the  fireplace  to  catch 
a  glimpse  of  new  arrivals.  F  "^^e  lo  catch 

Preceded  by  bags  and  satchels  and  rugs,  there  came 
two  women  out  of  the  drenched  night  intT'the  ^owT 
the  fireht  room.  Two  of  the  girls  in  the  circle  stared 
for  a  moment,  and  then,  with  sharp  cries  of  surprise 
rushed  over  to  the  desk  where  the  newcomers  stood 
having  been  conducted  by  the  porters:  two  prX' 
g.rls  from  Baltimore.  The  group  looked  on  wifti„! 
terest  while  greetings  were  exchanged. 

The   arrivals    were   persons   of   consequence.      Two 
Id 
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French  maids  followed  them  into  the  room  and  stood 
at  the  foot  of  the  staircase,  respectful  but  with  the 
composure  which  denotes  tolerance.  In  those  days  few 
people  in  the  South  presented  an  opulence  extending  to 
French  maids.  The  younger  of  the  two  women  at  the 
desk  was  tall,  slender  and  strikingly  attractive:  of  the 
dashing,  brilliant  type.  She  was  not  more  than  twenty, 
but  there  was  an  easy  assurance  in  her  manner  that  be- 
spoke ages  of  conquest  and  not  an  instant  of  defeat. 
The  elder  was  an  aristocratic  woman  past  middle  age, 
the  possessor  of  cold,  aquiline  features  and  smileless 
eyes.  Her  hair  was  almost  snow  white,  but  her  figure 
was  straight  and  youthful. 

Presently  they  were  conducted  to  their  rooms  by  an 
obsequious  porter,  and  the  young  girls  returned  to  the 
group  at  the  fireside.  There  was  a  common,  ridicu- 
lously casual  movement  among  the  older  people  in  the 
room:  the  newcomers  were  barely  out  of  sight  in  the 
upper  hall  before  the  first  of  the  curious  ones  was 
looking  over  the  register.  Inside  of  three  minutes  a 
score  of  persons  had  glanced  at  the  freshly  written 
names  and  passed  on  to  the  water  cooler,  thence  back 
to  their  seats,  a  fresh  topic  for  conversation  well  in 
mind. 

"  Who  is  she?  "  demanded  an  eager  young  man  from 
Richmond. 

The  Baltimore  girls  were  visibly  excited. 

"  I  did  n't  know  they  had  returned  to  this  country, 
did  you,  Nell?  They  've  been  living  abroad  for  several 
years.  Goodness,  how  that  girl  has  blossomed  out. 
I  'd  never  have  known  her  if  she  had  n't  been  with  her 
mother." 

"  Do  you  think  she  's  so  very  pretty?  "  enquired  the 
other,  quite  naturally. 

"  She  's  a  dream !  "  cried  the  Richmond  young  man, 
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before  the  other  could  give  her  opinion.    "  But  who  is 
she?  " 

"  Roberta  Grand.     She 's  a  Baltimore  girl  and  —  " 
"What  name  did  you  say?"  asked  the  tall  young 
man  beside  the  fireplace,  suddenly  interested. 

The  name  was  repeated.  He  listened  to  a  long  dis- 
course on  certain  schoolday  friendships,  succeeded  by 
a  period  of  separation  in  which  the  subject  of  all  this 
interest  had  traveled  abroad  with  her  mother,  complet- 
ing an  education  that,  if  one  were  to  judge  from  the 
descriptions  volunteered  by  her  former  classmates,  gave 
small  promise  in  the  beginning  of  attaining  much  be- 
yond the  commonplace, 

"  She  was  a  dreadfully  stupid  girl  at  Miss  Raiston's," 
proclaimed  Miss  Baltimore.     "  Was  n't  she,  Nell?  " 
"  Indeed  she  was.     She  —  " 

The  master  of  Jenison  Hall  was  staring  across  the 
room  in  the  direction  of  the  register.  He  interrupted 
again. 

"  Grand?  Are  there  many  Grands  in  Baltimore?  " 
he  asked. 

"Why  are  you  so  interested,  Dave?"  demanded  one 
of  the  men. 

"  I  once  knew  a  man  from  Baltimore  whose  name 
was  Grand,  that's  all.  I'm  wondering  if  she  can 
be  —  " 

"Her  father  is   Colonel  Robert  Grand.     He's   the 
great  racehorse  man.     Every  one  knows  him"  said  one 
of  the  Baltimore  girls. 
"Colonel  Bob  Grand?" 

"Yes.  Of  course  he  and  Mrs.  Grand  don't  live 
together  any  longer.  They  were  divorced  about  five 
years  ago.  Didn't  you  see  the  account  of  it  in  the 
Richmond  papers?  It  seems  that  he  ran  off  with  an 
actress  —  to  Loni^on,  they  say.     Oh,  I  don't  remember 
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aU  tlie  details.  Mother  wouldn't  let  us  read  the  stuff 
in  the  papers.  But  I  do  remember  that  he  bought  a 
house  ui  London  for  the  woman  and  he  never  even 
fought  the  divorce.  He  treated  Mrs.  Grand  shame- 
fully I  know  that  much.  Father  says  he  is  a  terrible 
man. 

David  Jenison  was  very  pale  and  very  stiU.  He 
did  not  take  his  eyes  from  the  face  of  the  speaker. 

Who  was  this  actress?  "  asked  some  one.  He  went 
very  cold  He  tried  to  close  his  ears  against  a  name 
he  dreaded  to  hear  on  the  lips  i>f  the  fair  gossip. 

I  don't  know.  Some  one  you  never  heard  of.  Just 
a  common,  ordmary  actress,  as  I  remember." 

Jenison  abruptly  left  the  group  and  strode  out  upon 
the  porch,  leaving  the  others  to  puzzle  themselves  over 
his  unexpected  defection. 

In  the  five  years  that  had  passed  since  his  brief  but 
ever  greai  experience  with  the  circus  he  had  not  come 
upon  a  single  trace  of  Mary  Braddock  and  Christine. 
With  all  the  impulsiveness  of  boyhood  he  had  at  first 
made  feverish  efforts  to  find  them.     Detectives  in  his 
employ  followed  the  circus   for  several  weeks,  keenly 
alert  to  discover  anything  that  might  put  them  on  the 
track.    Others  shadowed  the  disgruntled  Colonel;  while 
Blake,  his  old  pursuer,  went  to  New  York  and,  rein- 
forced by  agency  men  of  Gotham,  watched  the  home 
of  Albert  T.  Portman.     But  they  had  disappeared  so 
completely  that  every  effort  to  unearth  them  proved 
futile.    David  was  in  college  the  following  winter  when 
he  heard,  through  Dick  Cronk,  that  Colonel  Grand  had 
sold  out  the  circus  to  P.  T.  Bamum,  with  whose  vast 
enterprises  it  was  speedily  amalgamated.     As  the  con- 
cern was  sold  at  private  sale,  by  actual  premeditation, 
Mary   Braddock's   interests   were   undefended.      There 
was  talk  among  the  circus  people,  however,  to  the  effect 
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Stt,?'!^'^:,,''"'^"''**"  judgments  had  been  satMed. 
advertised  throughout  the  country  for  Mrs.  Braddock 
conveying  t»  her  notice  by  this  means  the  fact  that 
le  held  ,n  his  possession  many  thousand  dollars  be- 

m  such  dire  distress  that  she  could  not  remain  in  hiding 
while  It  was  being  offered,  no  one  seemed  to  know.  W 
she  had  come  forth  to  claim  her  portion  of  the  proceeds, 
the /act  remained  unknown  to  the  old  friends 

soo?Tff^"'K^°'^?  ^.""'^  ^""^'^'  ^°"°°''  the  sho^ 
Middle  W  .  :"'  disappearance,  and  went  to  the 
Middle  West.  From  time  to  time  news  of  him  reached 
David  in  roundabout  ways.  He  had  developed  quite 
naturally  mto  a  common  street  loafer  in  Chicago,  prey- 

Ih*  Z  ^!  f  "r''*y  °^  ^'  "^^  acquaintance  and  living 
the  besotted  life  of  a  degenerate.  Of  certain  cheerfu! 
wights  who  made  up  David's  secret  circle  of  intimates 
we  may  expect  to  hear  more  as  we  go  along.    Suffice  it 

ZJ^\1  ^?  '"  "'"''  *""'='»  ^*  the™  during  his 
S.M  h"  YT"'*^  ^"^  subsequently  as  the  rLg- 
nized  lord  of  the  manor,"  excepting  a  rather  lengthy 
period  devoted  to  travel  abroad.  On  more  than  one 
occasion  he  responded  generously  to  diffident  appeals  . 
^r  help,  coming  from  one  or  the  other  of  his  old  friends. 
He  never  failed  to  contribute  from  his  store  of  wealth, 
for  young  Jenison  was  the  richest  as  well  as  the  kindliest 
planter  m  all  Virginia. 

Jenison  farm  lands  stretched  far  and  wide;  Jenison 
town  property  was  to  be  found  in  no  less  than  five  cities 
of  importance;  Jenison  securities,  as  sound  as  Gib- 
raltar were  piled  up  in  New  York  vaults,  and  the  Jeni- 
son collection  included  more  than  a  score  of  the  rarest 
paintings  ever  developed  under  the  magic  of  Rembrandt, 
Franz  Hals,  Turner,  Gainsborough,  Velasquez,  Stewart 
and  others. 
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He  was  more  than  a  person  of  landed  importance, 
however.  His  story  was  so  well  known  that  wherever 
he  fared  he  was  hailed  as  a  hero.  In  his  own  sunny 
land  he  was  a  hero-prince  with  as  many  retainers  and 
loyal  subjects  as  ever  bent  knee  to  an  Eastern  medieval 
potentate.  Rich  in  fair  looks  as  well  as  in  worldly 
possessions,  the  owner  of  a  distinctive  charm  of  manner, 
combined  with  the  poise  of  good  breeding,  a  certain 
interesting  reticence  and  a  wonderfully  impelling  smile, 
he  was  more  than  a  hero  to  the  young,  and  little  short 
of  an  idol  to  the  old. 

Countless  assaults  had  been  made  against  his  heart. 
Every  wile  known  to  beauty  had  been  employed  in  a 
hundred  sieges.  But  the  Jack  Snipe  of  eighteen  was 
still  the  lonely  Jack  Snipe  at  twenty-three:  his  heart 
was  sheathed  in  a  love  that  harked  back  to  a  rough, 
picturesque  development  and  was  strong  by  virtue  of 
its  memories. 

At  no  time  in  all  these  spreading  years  had  Christine 
Braddock's  flower-face  and  girlish  figure  faded  from 
his  vision.  On  this  misty  night  in  early  June,  while 
others  were  thinking  of  him,  he  was  thinking  of  her  and 
the  promise  made  five  years  before.  In  five  years,  they 
both  had  said.  The  term  of  probation  was  drawing  to 
an  end.  He  was  waiting  now  for  the  redemption  of 
that  promise. 

Once,  and  once  only,  had  he  heard  from  them,  and 
then  in  the  most  mysterious  way.  Soon  after  his  return 
to  the  University  an  envelope  containing  four  hundred 
dollars  in  crisp  new  bills  was  delivered  to  him  by  Jeff, 
his  body-servant,  who  came  all  the  way  up  from  the 
plantation  to  say  that  it  had  been  left  at  the  Hall  by 
a  man  who  offered  no  explanation  except  that  his  master 
would  understand. 

No  day  passed  that  he  did  not  look  for  some  sign 
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from  Mary  Braddock.  She  had  promised,  and  he  knew 
that  .he  would  not  fail  him.  His  mind  was  chai  «d  with 
the  wildest  speculations.  What  would  be  the  nature  of 
the  resurrection?  What  word  would  come  from  the 
present  to  greet  the  past?  From  what  mysterious  hid- 
ing-place would  come  the  caU?  Even  now.  at  this  very 
mstwit,  from  some  far-away  spot  in  the  great  wide 
world  a  voice  might  be  winging  its  way  to  him.  What 
tidings  were  in  the  air? 

What  word  of  the  girl  he  loved? 
And  now,  like  an  icy  blast,  came  the  appalling  pos- 
sibihty  that  the  world  knew  more  of  Mrs.  Braddock's 
whereabouts  and  actions  than  he,  who  was  so  vitally 
interested.  The  word  "actress"  as  supplied  by  the 
contemptuous  Baltimore  girl  conveyed  to  his  soul  a 
sharp,  sickening  dread.  Was  Mary  Braddock  the  one? 
Had  she  given  way  under  the  strain?  Had  circum- 
stance cowed  her  into  submission?  Was  she  the  one 
who  occupied  the  little  house  in  London-town? 
If  so,  what  of  Christine? 

He  smoked  as  he  paced  the  long  veranda.  In  a  dark 
corner  at  the  lower  end,  sheltered  from  the  mist  by 
trailing  arbutus,  a  group  of  three  persons  from  the 
mexpenenced,  uncouth  North,  were  drinking  julep, 
served  by  an  impassive  but  secretly  disdainful  servant 
bent  with  age  and,  you  might  say,  habitual  respect. 
Jenison  did  not  notice  them  in  his  abstraction,  but  his 
ears  would  have  burned  if  he  could  have  heard  the  things 
the  two  women  were  saying  about  him  to  their  male 
companion. 

As  he  passed  the  broad  office  door  in  one  of  his  rounds 
It  was  opened  and  in  the  full  glow  of  light  from  within 
appeared  the  tall,  graceful  figure  of  Roberta  Grand, 
hhe  remained  there  for  a  mompnt,  looking  out  into  the 
sombre  night.     Their  eyes  met  as  he  passed.     She  was 
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exceedingly  f«r  to  look  upon,  golden-haired  and 
tpmtui  'e.  but  he  could  see  only  the  repulaive,  hated 
features  of  Colonel  Bob  Grand,  destroyer. 

When  he  returned  to  the  group  at  the  fireplace,  half 
an  hour  later,  she  was  sitting  with  the  others,  her  back 
toward  him  as  he  approached.  He  was  at  once  pre- 
sented by  the  girl  from  Baltimore. 

Miss  Grand  looked  up  into  his  face  with  cool,  in- 
diiierent  eyes. 

"I  have  heard  so  much  of  you,  Mr.  Jenison,"  she 
said.     Her  voice  was  soft  and  pleasant. 

"We  live  in  a  very  small  world.  Miss  Grand,"  he 
said.  "One's  reputetion  reaches  farther  than  he 
thinks." 

"It  depends  on  the  method  by  which  it  is  carried," 
she  responded  enigmatically.     He  started. 

"I  trust  mine  has  been  delivered  by  kindly  mes- 
sengers." 

"  Both  kindly  and  gentle,"  she  said. 
"  Some  girl,  I  '11  bet,"  remarked  one  of  the  younjr 
men.  ■'       •* 

"Not  so  singular  as  that,  Mr.  Priest.  The  plural 
IS    girls,'  "  said  Miss  Grand. 

«  I  am  relieved,"  said  David.  «  It 's  much  easier  to 
understand  the  plural  of  girl.  Girl  in  the  first  person 
singular  is  incomprehensible." 

"Do  you  reaUy  think  so?  "  asked  Miss  Grand  cahnly. 
He  bowed  very  low  and  said  no  more.  It  occurred  to 
him  in  a  flash  fUt  this  fair  girl  knew  more  of  him,  in 
a  way,  than  any  one  present. 

Later  on,  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs,  she  came  up  with 
him.  Without  the  slightest  trace  of  embarrassment  she 
remarked : 

"  I  think  you  knew  my  father,  Mr.  Jenison." 

He  flushed  in  some  confusion.  "  Your  father  is  Colo- 
nel Robert  Grand?  " 
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.  >Jr^.i'^^^T "~  •<^.  '•». .... 
oC^^csiL"  '^"?'';"'  «*"■*"  '"<*'-k- 

used  to  envy  her  so!    You  see   I  w«nt-J  .      ""'"S-     1 
rider "     <?t,l  I       u  J  '      ''«°ted  to  be  a  circus 

nder.       She  kughed  very  frankly. 

Uo  you  know  what  has  become  of  her?  "  he  «»l«l 
nskang  everything.  He  watched  carefuUy  to  catch  the* 
expression  in  her  face.  '  *"** 

"  No,"  she  replied,  hesitatmo'     «  T  k.„«      i. 
father  since  our  ret„;„  from  E^pe  »      "  "°*  "^"  "^ 

sen'air"  ^"^  ^ "^^    «•>  ^P^"-^'  «  -king 
She  contmued:    «I  supposed  that  you  knew  some- 

;s4Ti:r^4rsi'''-  "r'-"  ^^^ 

J-.  ~ves."Vi;;^;^r-;V:^^ 

Perhaps  you  have  forgotten."  ''^  ^^' 
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"I  did  not  hear  of  it  at  the  time,  Miu  Grand," 
he  explained. 

"  We  have  lived  abroad  ever  lince.  So,  you  tee,  I 
have  had  little  or  no  opportunity  to  talk  with  my 
father.  We  write  to  each  other,  of  course,  but  letter* 
are  not  like  talks.  I  am  to  visit  him  next  month  in 
New  York.  I  can  hardly  wait  for  the  time  to  come." 
She  was  now  speaking  rapidly,  eagerly.  "  I  —  I  don't 
believe  that  all  the  things  they  said  about  him  in  the 
newspapers  were  true.  My  mother's  lawyers  brought 
up  everything  they  could  think  of,  whether  it  was  true 
or  not.  You  see—  Oh,  you  don't  mind  hearing  me 
talk  like  this,  do  you? »  She  interrupted  herself  to 
insert  this  question. 

He  hastened  to  assure  her  that  she  might  speak  freely 
to  him,  and  with  perfect  confidence  in  his  discretion. 
But,  he  suggested,  it  would  be  better  if  they  were  to 
continue  the  conversation  in  a  place  less  conspicuous. 
He  led  her  to  a  distant  comer  of  the  room,  where  they 
might  be  quite  free  from  interruption.  Her  peculiar 
attitude  interested  and  disturbed  him.  It  was  quite 
plain,  from  a  single  remark  of  hers,  that  her  sympathies 
were  with  her  father,  although  she  had  remained  at  her 
mother's  side. 

"  You  knew  my  father  quite  well,  did  n't  you,  Mr. 

Jenison?    He  has  often  told  me  of  the  close  friendship 

that  existed  between  you  in  those  days,  how  he  tried  to 

help  you  and  how  appreciative  you  were." 

David  concealed  his  astonishment 

"  They  were  wretched  days  for  me,"  he  said  evasively. 

"I  am  sure  you   wouldn't  believe  all  the  horrid 

things  they  said  about  him,  knowing  him,  as  you  did, 

for  a  kindly,  honorable  gentleman.     My  mother  was 

desperate,  Mr.  Jenison.     She  believed  everything  the 

lawyers  put  into  her  head.     Of  course,  I  understand 
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now  why  it  WM  to  necwary  to  bkcken  hi.  character. 
K  wa.  for  the  money  _  the  alimony,  they  call  it.  And, 
more  than  that,  .t  wa.  to  compel  the  court  to  give  me 
mto  her  cu.tody.  I  had  no  choice  in  the  malter,  it 
.eem..  m  .p,te  of  the  law  which  .ay.  a  cluld  may  elect 
for  her.ef  after  .he  i,  fourteen.  Tley  made  it  .o 
dreadful  for  hun,  that  he  could  not  take  me,  although 
X  would  have  gone  with  him,  oh,  so  ffladiy.  I  — " 
She  (topped  .h,rt. 

He  waited  for  a  moment,  appalled  by  thi.  undi.- 

gu«ed  antipathy  to  the  mother,  who,  «.  he  knew  ,o  well, 

had  been  wro.  ged  beyond  measure  by  the  bca.t  whom 

we  girl,  m  he    ignorance,  defended. 

«  My  dear  Mi..  Grand,"  he  said,  « I  am  more  than 

wrry  if  any  rude  inqui.itivene«.  on  my  part  ha.  led 

you  to  —  " 

^■l^^l  """^  *°  *'"'  "•"*"*  '*  *°  y°"'"  *^'  interrupted 
wiOi  a  directne..  that  made  him  more  uncomfortable 
than  ever.       I  know  that  you  knew  my  father  for  what 

Zrf^  'Ti  l°\^'''  ^"^  ^^  ""*  «^  he  wa., 
a^d  how  nobly  he  befriended  the  Braddock.  and  all 
those  wretched  show  people.  You  know  how  they 
treated  him  in  return  for  hi.  generosity.  I  feel  a.  if 
1  tad-  known  you  always." 

^    "If.  very   nice  of  you,"   he  mumbled  helplessly. 
i:ou  My  the  show  people  turned  against  him.    Do  vou 
mean  at  the  — er— the  trial?" 

She  h-fted  her  brows,  a  sudden  coldness  in  her  manner. 
^^  Not  at  aU.     I  refer  to  what  happened  afterward." 
1  am  quite  ignorant.  Miss  Grand,"  he  said,  a  cer- 
tain hoarseness  creeping  into  his  voice. 

He  wa.  actually  compeUed  to  pay  something  like 
twenty  thousand  dollars  on  the  complaint  of  Mary 
Braddock,  who  set  up  the  claim  that  she  owned  part  of 
the  show.     It  was   a   blackmailing  scheme,   pure  and 
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•imple,  but  he  paid  it    Heif«m«i.    He  took  hii  medi- 
erne  ulce  one." 

David  glowed.  He  felt  the  blood  furge  to  liii  he«l; 
he  grew  warm  with  luppreMed  joy. 

"  When  did  this  happen?  "  he  aiked.  the  tremor  of 
eagemeis  in  hi«  voice. 

"Oh,  I  don't  remember  — three  or  four  year.  ago. 
It  really  never  came  to  a  public  trial.  He  wttled  her 
mfamoui  daun  out  of  court  Her  Uwyer.  hounded  him 
a»  if  he  were  a  rat." 

"  I  happen  to  know  that  Mm.  Braddock  wai  part 
owner  m  the  show,"  he  said  quietly. 
^  "  But  he  had  already  bought  her  out,"  she  excUimed. 
He  wrote  all  of  this  to  me,  after  it  came  out  in  the 
P«pcrs.  I  had  the  whole  story  from  him,  just  as  it 
really  happened.  No,  Mr.  Jenison,  he  was  compeUed 
to  pay  twice." 

He  was  half  smiling  as  he  looked  into  her  face.  The 
smile  died,  for  he  saw  in  the  features  of  Bob  Grand's 
daughter  a  startling  resemblance  to  the  man  himself, 
hitherto  unnoted  but  now  quite  assertive.  A  moment 
before  he  had  thought  her  pretty;  now  he  realized 
that  he  had  scarcely  looked  at  her  before.  There  was 
the  same  beady,  intent  gleam  in  her  dark  eyes,  which 
were  set  quite  close  to  each  other  over  a  straight  nose 
with  rather  flat  nostrils.  Her  mouth  and  chin  were 
unlike  Grand's.  They  were  perfect,  they  were  beau- 
tiful. The  eyes  were  unmistakably  his.  and  therefrom 
peered  the  character  of  the  giri  as  well  as  that  of  the 
man. 

David  was  sharply  cognizant  of  a  feeling  of  repug- 
nance. Much  that  had  puzzled  him  a  moment  before 
was  perfectly  plain  to  him  now.  She  championed  the 
father  because  he  had  been  stronger  in  her  creation 
than  the  mother. 
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"Did  Mri.  BrwJdock  proiecutc  her  claim  in  per- 

•on?      he  o.kcd,  ■ubduing  the  impulse  to  .ct  hi.  friend 

right  m  the  eyci  of  thi»  girl. 

"  Not  at  all.     She  kept  out  of  .idit. 

it  all."  * 

"Did  jrour  father  ii-    v'    r,     •„    ,,„ 
time?" 

"  Oh,  I  know  wherL-  •  he  'mis  I,,  mg  i     ; 

"London?"    he  s«;,i    ,i!;l  lo.ilv   ",1,1 

"Ye».  We  «a«r  I.,  r  tl.-r-  1.  ..■  „„i„i  ye.,,  g^, 
hnd  a  home  in  one  »r  d  ,sc  ,,k...  i,tt;«  vVc^f:  End  street.. 
Of  course,  we  could  have  nuilimg  i..  ,\n  with  her" 

ChrileT""'   ""'''"   ■""""'''    '"^    •'-™'"y-      "A"'' 
"She  was  at  the  Sacred  Heart  Convent  in  Pari.,— 
at  school,  you  know.    Father  wrote  mc  about  her." 

He  could  not  ask  her  the  sickening  question  that 
wa.  m  h.s  mmd:  wa.  Mary  Braddock  the  woman  in 
the  case?  But  his  heart  waa  cold  with  despair.  He 
could  not,  would  not  believe  it  of  her,  and  yet  tlie  cir- 
cumstances were  damnably  convincing. 

"  In  a  month,  Mr.  Jenison,  I  will  be  of  age.  I  am 
sure  that  you,  having  been  such  a  friend  to  him,  will 
be  glad  to  know  that  I  am  going  to  him.  If  he  wants 
me,  I  shall  stay  with  him." 

"  You  —  you  will  leave  your  mother?  "  he  demanded, 
unconsciously  drawing  back  in  his  chair. 

"  Just  because  my  mother  cast  him  out  is  no  reason 
why  I  should  do  likewise.  I  love  my  father  —  I  adore 
him!    What  did  you  say?  " 

Under  his  breath  he  hnd  uttered  the  word  "  God ! " 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  he  said  hurriedly  He  felt 
like  cursing  her.  « I  just  happened  to  think  of  some- 
thing," he  explained. 

« I  am  sorry  to  have  bored  you.    I  thou^t  you  'd 
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like  to  know  about  father  after  aU  these  years.    Pray 
forgive  me."  -  ' 

"  Yon  intimated  awhile  ago  that  perhapg  he  could  tell 
me  where  Mrs.  Braddock  is  living,"  he  said.  His  fore- 
head was  covered  with  moisture. 

"  I  've  no  doubt  he  knows,  Mr.  Jenison.  She  is  liv- 
ing in  New  York." 

She  was  perfectly  calm  and  matter-of-fact  about  it. 
If  there  was  more  that  she  could  have  told  him,  her  in- 
scrutable smile  signified  plainly  that  it  should  be  left 
for  him  to  find  out  for  himself. 

He  looked  into  her  eyes  for  a  moment  without  speak- 
ing. A  feeling  of  loathing  such  as  he  had  never  known 
before  welled  up  in  his  heart  against  this  girl.  He 
hated  the  sight  of  Ixcr  face.  H»  almost  imagined  he 
could  see  its  soft,  warm  tints  changing  subtly  into  the 
gray,  putty-like  complexion  .if  his  oldtime  enemy.  A 
beastly  jowl  seemed  suddenly  to  spread  from  her 
smooth  round  cheek  and  sag  heavy  over  her  neck;  her 
smile,  bewitching  to  other  eyes  than  his,  took  on  a 
mysterious  breadth  that  horrified  him.  He  was  see- 
ing visions.  He  knew  that  there  was  no  change  such 
as  his  mind  pictured,  and  yet  he  could  not  cast  out 
the  illusion.  He  arose  abruptly,  fearful  that  she  mi^t 
see  the  repugnance  in  his  eyes.  He  could  not  sit 
there  an  instant  longer,  facing  this  reminder  of  Bob 
Grand.  Something  atavistic  in  his  nature  urged  him  tr 
strike  out  with  all  his  strength  at  the  fantastic  face  that 
forced  itself  upon  him. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,"  he  said,  and  his  voice  sounded 
queer  in  his  own  ears,  «  but  I  must  get  off  some  letters 
to-night.    May  I  take  jou  to  the  stairs?  " 

A  few  minutes  later  he  was  lying  flat  on  his  back, 
fully  dressed,  on  the  bed  in  his  chamber,  sUring  up  at 
the  ceiling,  his  brain  a  chaos  of  anguish,  dread,  pity 
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—  and  faith,  after  all,  in  Mary  Braddock.  The  walls 
seemed  papered  with  the  faces  of  Bob  Grand  and 
Roberta  Grand.    He  was  haunted  by  them. 

At  daybreak  he  arose,  without  a  single  instant  of 
sleep  behind  him.  His  mind  was  made  up  to  one 
purpose.  He  could  not  stay  in  the  same  house  with 
Roberta  Grand. 

Before  going  in  to  breakfast  at  eight  o'clock,  one  of 
the  young  men  in  the  party  of  the  night  before  asked 
the  clerk  at  the  desk  if  Mr.  Jcnison  had  come  down. 

"  Mr.  Jenison  left  by  the  morning  stage,  Mr.  Scott. 
He  had  a  letter  calling  him  back  to  Jenison  Hall. 
Something  very  important,  sir.  He  left  a  note  for 
Miss  Beaumont,  I  believe,  to  tell  her  he  can't  be  back 
in  time  for  the  trip  to  Natural  Bridge." 
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CHAPTER    n 

I   j  THE   STEANOE»   AT   THE   HAM, 

I  (    1  T^E  letter  that  called  David  to  Jenison  Hall  came 

^/"^T.TV^"'""''  •"'  "  ■»-*  opportune  time  He 
had  decided  to  eave  the  Springs  within  a  day  or  two 
cutting  short  h,s  proposed  sta;-  of  a  month  almL  at' 
its  beginning.  The  advent  of  Roberta  Grand,  hereto 
fore  an  unknown  quantity,  brought  with  it  ^ew  Ind 
unpleasant   comnlication.       Ho,  i  I-  ,. 

hiin    h^,-       ^"'"P"''*"°ns-      Her  revelations   disturbed 

f  r.;  ^is        ,        ""^"^  """^  ^''^''^^  '''■"■     It  was 

wouTd  W^Jl"-  """"'"^'^  ""^^  ''"•  ''^t'^-'  that  he 
would  have  lied  in   any  event.     His  nature   revolted 
agaiivst   the   possibility   of  constant   a^sociatioT  w   h 
her,   he  scarcely  could   have  maintained  even   a   per 
functory   show   of  consideration    for   h.r       A  J  T 
something  told  him  that  her  conidences  .ou1  ''^;" 
hat    he  would  go  farther  in  the  effort  to  justiff^r; 
father      He  realized  that  he  could  not  stand  by  and 
hear  the  things  she  doubtless  would  feel  called  upon  to 
fay  in  respect  to  Mary  Braddock.    His  sleepless  n.ght 

tie  could  be  at  peace  with  himself 
fl,  ^".  *'7"Sf'   *'«'*  dismal   mght   he   had  given   his 
Joughts  to  these  people,  and  to  three  cities!- Lon- 
don, Pans  and  New  York. 

In   the  last   of  these,  Ma.^  Braddock   was   living. 
Stanng  up  at  the  dim,  flickering  shadows  on  the  ce,f 

X  f  r'""-'"  '"■■"''  '■°"-*-*"'^  ^~™  "-  tote 
stiLl  '^  'T'""''  '^"'^-""^^^es.  Ahead  of  him 
stalked  the  ugly  figure  of  Robert  Grand,  who  kneu,- 
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who  perhaps  had  known  all  the  time;  at  his  side  was  the 
knowledge  that  the  five  years  had  come  to  an  end 
Was  Mary  Braddock,  after  all,  in  a  position  to  re- 
deem  her  promise? 

The  candle  sputtered  and  went  out.  But  he  was 
no  more  in  the  dark  than  he  had  been  all  along.  If 
there  was  to  be  light,  he  must  make  it  for  himself. 
He  would  not  wait  for  her  to  speak  out  of  the  dark- 
ness He  would  search  her  out,  come  what  may;  he 
would   claim    Christine. 

With  his  mind  full  of  the  decision  to  go  to  New  York 
as  soon  as  possible,  where  it  would  be  an  easy  matter 
to  find  Colonel  Grand,  at  least,  he  hurrie<l  down  to  an 
early  breakfast,  successfully  evading  his  body-servant. 
There  were  two  letters  in  his  box,  products  of  the  night 
mail.  ° 

One  of  Ihem  caused  him  to  start  and  almost  cry  out 
aloud.  It  was  from  Artful  Dick  Cronk.  The  envelope 
bore  the  Jenison  crest  and  it  had  come  from  Jenison 
HaJl.  A  year  had  passed  since  he  had  heard  from  the 
pickpocket. 

The  missive  was  brief,  as  were  all  of  Dick's  com- 
munications, written  or  oral.  It  said:  "Just  stopped 
oflF  on  my  way  north.  Niggers  say  you  are  at  the 
hpnngs.  I  '11  wait  here  till  you  come  back,  if  it  ain't 
too  long.  Hope  this  reaches  you  prompt,  because  I  am 
in  a  hurry  to  get  up  to  New  York.  Don't  write.  You 
can  get  here  just  as  quick  as  a  letter.    Maybe  quicker." 

Except  for  the  schoolboy ish  signature,  that  was  rU; 
but  there  was  a  world  of  importance  between  the  laconic 
lines  David  caught  the  early  morning  stage  and  was 
on  his  way  over  the  ridge  to  the  railroad  with  old 
Jeff,  before  eight  o'clock. 

He  reached  home  that  night,  surprising  the  house- 
keeper and   servants.     To  his  amazement,   tliey   knew 
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absolutely  nothing  of  Dick  Cronk.  He  had  not  been 
tliere,  nor  any  one  answering  to  the  description.  Da^d 
was  thunderstruck.  He  carefully  examined  the  letter, 
which  he  had  retained.  There  could  be  no  misUke 
"8  to  the  stationery  or  the  postmark.  He  went  to 
his  room,  gravely  mystified  by  the  circumstance.  A 
messenger  was  sent  post  haste  to  the  village  hard 
by,  with  instructions  to  find  Dick  if  he  were  at  either 
of  the  boarding-houses.  The  master  of  Jenison  HaU 
could  not  help  chuckling  to  himself  i„  contemplation  of 
the  crafty  tricks  the  writer  of  the  letter  had  em- 
ployed in  securing  his  information  and  in  appropri- 
ating stationery. 

It  was  nearly  eleven  o'clock  when  the  darky  boy  re- 
turned with  the  word  that  no  one  fitting  the  descrip- 
tion had  been  seen  in  the  village. 

"But  he  must  be  there,"  said  the  young  master, 
vastly  perplexed  and  not  a  little  annoyed. 

"Yas,  sah,"  agreed  the  darky,  not  for  a  moment 
questioning  the  assertion  that   fell   from  his  master's 

.r:  •  ,^f ''  ""^■'^  "  '"''^  ^^  ""^  there,  he  zms  there ; 
that  IS  all  there  could  be  to  it.  "  He  suttinly  mus' 
be  thah,  sah.  But  I  'spec's  he  mussa  fo'got  to  tell 
anybody  'bout  hit,  sah." 

"Ask  Jeff  to  caU  me  early  in  the  morning,  Pete," 
said  David.    "Goodnight." 
"  Good  night,  Marse  David." 

The  boy  went  out,  gently  closing  the  door  behind 
mm.     Almost  instantly  it  was  reopened 

"What  now,  Pete?"  oo-nanded  David,  who,  with  his 
oack  to  the  door,  was  advancing  to  the  mahogany 
bureau  across  the  room.  He  came  in  line  with  tli 
taU  mirror  that  surmounted  the  chest  of  drawers.  His 
fing^^rs  stopped  suddenly  in  the  light  task  of  removing 
a  pm  from  his  scarf. 
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Jurt  inside  the  door  stood  Artful  Dick  Cronk,  a 
genial  siTule  reflecting  itself  in  the  mirror  which  con- 
fronted the  other.  David  stared  unbelievingly  for  a 
few  seconds  and  then  whirled  to  face  the  — but  it 
was  not  an  apparition. 

The  lean,  cunniag  visage  of  the  pickpocket  *as 
illumined  by  the  never-to-be-forgotten  smile  of  miile- 
lessness  that  so  ably  stood  him  in  hand  in  moments  of 
peril.  The  humor  of  it  gradually  succumbed  to  the 
satincal  leer  that  always  came  to  translate  his  stran<re 
sophistry  into  something  more  expressive  than  mere 
words.  He  was  plainly  enjoying  the  effect  of  liis  magic 
mvas.on.  To  make  the  puzzle  all  the  more  startling, 
Mr.  Cronk  was  attired  in  one  of  David's  loose  dressing- 
gowns.  He  wore  a  pair  of  comfortable  slippers  and  he 
smoked  David's  picturesque  Algerian  pipe.  A  pic- 
ture of  domestic  contentment  was  he.  You  might  have 
taken  him  to  be  the  owner  of  the  house,  and  not  the 
sly  intruder. 

"  What  are  you  doing  in  my  room?  "  Dick  demanded, 
assuming  an  air  of  severity. 

David's  astonishment  gave  way  to  a  hearty  laugh. 
He  advanced  with  his  liand  extended. 

"  Well,  you  do  beat  the  world,"  he  exclaimed.     « In 
the  name  of  heaven,  where  did  you  come  from.?  " 

They  shook  ]iands.     Dick's  sprighUy  face  presented 
a  myriad  c'  joyous  wrinkles. 

"Where  did  I  come  from,  kid  — I  should  say,  Mr. 
Jenison?     I  —  " 

"  Call  me  David,"  interrupted  the  other. 
"Sure!  Come  from.'  Take  a  scat,  kid.  You  are 
my  guest  for  the  evening.  Make  yourself  at  home. 
I  've  got  a  couple  of  toddies  planted  here  behind  the 
dresser.  You  see,  I  was  expcctin'  you."  He  went  over 
and,  reaching  down  behind  the  bureau,  came  up  with 
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two  toddy  gl«8,es  in  which  the  ice  clinked  checr- 
lij.  I  made  'em  just  before  you  came  in,"  he  ex- 
plained. David  passed  his  hand  across  his  brow 
Then  he  accepted  one  of  the  glasses  from  the  pseudo 

"  Do  you  mean  to  tell  me  that  you  were  in  this  room 

all  the  tmie  I  sat  over  there  waiting " 

Dick  put  his  finger  to  his  lips.  "  Sh !  Not  so  loud, 
please.  I'm  not  really  supposed  to  be  here,  you  know. 
Just  thmk  what  heart  disease  would  do  to  the  wooly 
old  boy  that  runs  the  front  door  if  he  heard  you  talk- 
ing to  me  at  this  time  o'  night  I  'm  glad  to  see  you, 
David.  You  got  my  letter,  I  sec.  Well,  well,  it 's 
wonderful  what  a  two-cent  stamp  '11  do  sometimes.  A 
postage  stamp  is  the  greatest  detective  1  know  of. 
I  ve  had  'em  find  me  time  and  again,  right  off  the  real, 
when  twenty  plain-clothes  men  couldn't  get  a  smell 
of  me  to  save  their  souls.  Sit  down,  David.  Make 
yourself  at  home.  It 's  good  to  see  you  here,  old  chap. 
I  m  sorry  you  must  be  leaving  so  soon." 
"  Leaving  so  soon?  " 

"Yep.  You're  going  away  to-morrow."  He  was 
sitting  now,  with  his  long  legs  crossed,  leaning  lazily 
back  in  the  lounging  chair  at  the  end  of  David's  desk 
"Don't  talk  in  riddles,  Dick.  What's  up?  And 
how  do  you  happen  to  be  here,  occupying  my  house 
without  the  knowledge  of  my  servants?  " 

"A  simple  question,  with  a  simple  answer.  I've 
been  here  two  days  and  two  nights,  right  here  in  the 
house.  My  bedchamber  is  down  the  haU  there,  and  this 
has  been  my  lounging  room.  Of  course,  I  had  my  meals 
in  the  dinmg-room  —  my  after-thc-theater  suppers,  you 
might  say.  It 's  been  good  fun,  foolin'  the  servants. 
I  hope  you  don't  mind  my  fakin'  grub  from  your 
larder,  kid.    I  used  to  sit  arouad,  unbeknownst  to  the 
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njgg«rs,  «„d  listen  to  them  talk  about  spirits  and 
gho.ts  and  al  that  sort  of  thing.  It  was  moft  amusin'. 
Tl^y  couldn't  account  for  the  disappcarai.ce  of  pie. 
and  cake,  and  Sally  Lunn-say,  how  I  do  love  Sally 
Lunn.  And  jam.  too.  To  say  nothin' of  fried  chicken, 
hay.  I  ve  been  living  like  a  prince,  kid.  Sleepin' 
>n  a  real  bed  and  hangin'  around  in  swell  togs  like 
these  Say!  You  do  know  how  to  live,  David.  You'd 
have  been  very  much  entertained  half  an  hour  ago  if  you 
could  have  seen  me  swipe  «  Washington  pie  and  a  quart 
of  m.lk  nght  out  from  under  the  nose  of  old  Aunt 
fanny  Milk  is  my  favorite  beverage,  David.  You 
noti^  I  m  not  drinkin'  this  fire-water.  1  made  two  of 
era  for  company's  sake,  but  I  still  turn  my  back  on  the 

DrkyS.""'   "'"'•      '''"  '"  '"•=-"°^   ^-   '^"•^ 

deh  htSr*  '^  *'°''  ''""  ^°  '*'  "'"'''"  '^^^  ^""^^ 
"  That 's  part  of  my  game,  kid  — not  letting  people 
see  how  I  do  anything.  But  it 's  as  simple  as  rollin' 
on  a  log,  as  the  jays  say.  I  must  confess  —  and  that 
IS  something  I  make  it  a  rule  never  to  do  — that  this 
high  living  is  not  good  for  me.  I'll  get  into  awful 
habits,  If  I  keep  it  up.  I  won't  be  satisfied  with  pret- 
zels and  bologny  sausages.  Seems  to  me  I  feel  a  touch 
ot  the  gout  coming  on  now." 

"You  will  have  breakfast  with  me  in  the  dining- 
room  to-morrow  morning,  Dick,"  announced  the  master 
of  the  house.  "It  won't  be  necessary  to  swipe  it  as 
you  call  it." 

Dick  grinned.  "My  dear  chap,"  he  mimicked,  "I 
have  my  breakfast  stowed  away  in  the  garret  at  this 
minute.  Never  put  off  till  to-morrow  what  you  ought 
te  do  to-day.  In  time  of  plenty  prepare  for  famine. 
Still,  If  you  insist,  I  '11  join  you  at  some  ham  and  eggs 
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—  and  coffee.     I  do  nu»  my  coffee,  old  chap, 
take  a  train  for  Richmond  at  nine  a.  m." 

David's  patience  gave  out.  "  What  doe.  it  all  mean, 
IJick?  I  mu.t  know  at  once.  It  must  be  important  or 
you  would  n't  —  "  i~     "1.  or 

"  Maybe  it '»  important  and  maybe  it  ain't,"  philoso- 
phizil  Oick,  relighting  the  long  pipe. 

"Wo!!,  let 'shave  it." 

"Tnr    n  addock's  out." 

"Oil:     I  don't  understand." 

Die.  s  surprise  was  genuine.  "You  don't  mean  to 
«ay  you  never  heard  what  happened  to  him?  " 

"  Joey  wrote  me  that  he  had  gone  completely  to  the 
dogs  m  Chicago." 
^_^' Joey's   off  his   nut.     Brad's  just  out   of  Sing 

"  Sing  Sing!    The  penitentiary?  " 
"  The  sure-enough  cooler.    He  's  been  there  for  nearly 
three  years. '  ' 

^'Christine's  father  a   convict!"   groaned  David. 
As  I, a>d  before,  he's  out.     It  may  interest  you 
to  know  that  I  spent  a  year's  vacation  up  there  in  '78. 
I  needed  the  rest,  old  chap.    Brad  came  in  shortlv  after 
1  got  settled.     He  had  been  in  Chicago  for  t-o' years, 
boning  his  fnends  and  living  like  a  gutter-snipe."    We 
spent  most  of  our  evenings  at  Sing  Sing  on  the  same 
piazza.     During  the  day  we  sauntered  back  and  forth 
between  our  apartments  and  the  academy  for  physical 
research.     Just  to  amuse  ourselves  we  learned  to  make 
barrel  staves  between  times.     It  was  two  months  before 
we  managed  to  speak  to  one  another.     After  that  we 
corresponded  quite  reg'lar.     I  had  notes  from  him,  and 
ho  from  me.    I  soon  got  on  to  Brad's  troubles.     Seems 
that  Bob  Grand  owed  him  several  thousand  dollars.    He 
had  owed  it  for  more  'n  two  years.     Some  deal  in  con- 
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n*ction  with  the  show.  You  remember  Bmd  wa<  fro^e 
out  soon  after  hi.  wife  left  the  aggregation  in  '75.  He 
i«y»  Grand  bulldozed  luro  into  duckin'  the  — I  mean 
feavin  the  show,  all  the  time  owii,'  him  the  long  green 
Seem,  that  Brad  hadn't  delivered  all  the  go<5,  men- 
tioned m  the  bill  of  sale.  Bob  would  n't  settle  until  he 
got  the  good.. 

"Well,  Brad  hung  around  Chicago,  fightin'  fire- 
water and  always  gettin'  licked  at  it,  for  two  years  or 
more.  Then  he  up  and  sashayed  to  New  York  for  « 
show-down  with  our  old  friend  Robert.     He  had  blood 

'°.^i  "'"'  ^'"^  '"^-     ""'^  ^'^  »'""'=°«d  bad,  and 
•bad  man  hites  that  worse  than  the  thought  of  hell. 
When  he  got  to  New  York  he  hunted  up  Mr.  Bob 
Grand,  who  was  just  leavin'  for  England.     It  seems 
Uiat  Brads  wife  and  girl  had  been  located  over  there 
*u    ^''^   '^°!°"'^''  «''«>   h«d   never   stopped   lookin'   for 
them.     Which  IS  more  than  you  could  say  for  Brad. 
Mrs.    Braddock,   through   her   father   and   a   firm   of 
lawyers,  had  forced   old   Colonel  Dough-face  to   fork 
over   a   b.g   wad   of  greenbacks.      Her   share   in    the 
show   you  understand.     Brad  heard  of  it  in  some  way. 
So   he   concludes   he'll   get   in   his    little   graft      He 
goes  to  the  Colonel's  rooms  in  a  hotel  on  Broadway, 
but  misses  km.     Then  he  lays  for  him  on  the  street. 
They  have  it  hot  and  heavy,  back  and  forth,  and  it 
aJl  ends  with  the  Colonel  puttin'  over  a  job  on  Brad 
that   lands    him    m    the   cooler.      Charge   of   highway 
robbery      Brad  gets  three  years  in  the  pen.     I'U  say 
this  for  him,  though;  I  'm  dead  sure  he  was  n't  guilty." 
Dick  paused  to  relight  his  pipe. 
David   was   trembling  with  eagerness.      "What  did 
he  have  to  say  of  Mrs.  Braddock  and  Christine?    I  am 
interested  only  in  them,  Dick." 

"He's    up    a    tree    regardin'    them.      They    never 
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peeped,  lo  far  as  he'i  concerned.  He  never  heard 
from  them  after  they  du.ted  that  time.  Of  coune, 
he  thinks  It  wa«  a  put-up  job,  that  gag  of  the  Colonel'., 
P*ym  her  all  that  money.  He  argue,  that  it  wa.  all 
under.tood  between  'cm,  and  that  it  wa.n't  a  «iueeze 
on  her  part.  The  Colonel  denied  it,  mighty  .trong, 
sayin  he  had  never  heard  from  Mr..  Braddock  until 
her  lawyer,  and  old  man  Portman  came  down  on  him, 
just  after  his  own  wife  had  got  a  divorce  from  him." 

I  have  heard,"  ventured  David,  "  that  Mr..  Grand 
based  her  complaint  on  the  fact  that  her  husband 
was  mixed  up  in  some  way  with  an  actress." 
u^^"!^}^  ^^"^  wmeiWn^,  Davy,"  said  the  other. 
Ihey  faked  up  an  imitation  —  that  ain't  the  word  — 
an  imaginary  actress  for  the  occasion.  Joey  Noakes 
told  mc  all  about  that.  She  fi™t  tried  to  get  .ome  of 
the  old  crowd  to  swear  that  Mrs.  Braddock  was  the 
one,  but  she  got  a  terrible  throw-down  there.  They 
was  aU  for  Mary  Braddock,  strong.  Then  what  do  you 
think  her  lawyers  up  and  does?  They  actually  went 
to  Joey  and  offered  him  ten  thousand  if  he  'd  let  'em 
use  Ruby's  name. 

A  spasm  of  rage  transfigured  the  face  of  the  imper- 
turbable rascal.  His  hands  were  clenched  and  the  veins 
stood  out  m  his  temples. 

"What  a  cowardly,  outrageous  thing  to  do!"  cried 
David. 

Dick  ay  not  speak  for  several  minutes,  but  sat  sUrinjr 
at  his  b.„ds,  his  thoughts  five  hundred  miles  away.  At 
last  lus  hps  spread  into  a  dry,  crippled  smile. 

Joey  told 'em  to  go  to  hell.  And  he  rather  helped 
the  guy^long  the  route  by  kickin'  him  half-way  down 
sUirs.  If  he  hadn't  caught  himself  against  the  rail- 
ing half-way  down,  he  'd  'a'  been  in  the  bad  place  these 
last  four  years.     I  wish  to  state  at  this  point,  Davy 
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that  for  the  pMt  four  y«tr.  I  'ye  n«de  it  my  buiinw. 
to  mJ«  that  guy  w..h  he  wm  th.r«  .  hundred  time. 

TtVt  ?.r*''V  ^.  *°  *»°  '  '-y".  but  I've 
got  that  feUer  .o'.  he  .,U  up  nighU.  looking  like  . 
gho.t.  w«t.n'  to  Me  what  >.  going  to  happen  to  him  if 
he  .hould  accdenUUy  faU  a.leep.  But,  'nough  of 
that  After  I  got  out  of  the  pen  I  dropped  in  To  .e. 
Joey.  He  wa.  ju»t  organirin'  that  road  pantomime 
.how  of  k..  He  told  me  aU  about  M«.  Grand',  pro- 
posal, and  I  was  for  cutting  the  dame's  throat,  only  he 

Tenths  'T.*"  \  '''"'  •^"  ■"  ''^y''  •»«»"« S 

Tenth  Street,  haven't  you?    I  mean  the  old  one,  just 
a  Lttle  ways  off  Broadway.    Well,  you  remember  them 
."[     ^         /°"   "^P'"'  bein'  kicked  down   them 
stairs?     Gee  whiz!     How  I'd  like  to  ha'  been  there! 
WeU,  you  know  all  about  Joey's  pantomime  fizzle.    It 
almost  bunted   the  old  boy's  heart.     He  went  stony 
broke  the  first  year.    Him  and  Ruby  had  to  go  over  to 
^ve  m  an  awful  place  on  the  east  side,  just  off  the 
Bowery.      It   happened    to   be    right    near   the   joint 
Where  Erme  and  me  hang  out  in  the  winter  time.    Our 
palatial  residence  then  was  back  of  a  cobbler's  shop, 
two  flights  off  the  sidewalk.     I  can't  say  that  it 's  as 
sunny  and  as  nicely  aired  as  your  joint  here,  kid. 
but  It  s  harder  to  get  inside  of.    And  it  would  be  im- 
possible to  get  out  if  you  once  got  in,  unless  you  had 
a   recommend   from  one  of  the  gang.     Seven   of  us 
hangs  out  there  now.     Maybe  I  '11  show  you  the  joint 
some  time,  if  you  can  keep  your  jaw  shut  about  it. 

"  But  I  'm  gettin'  off  the  trail.  After  Joey's  bust 
up.  Centennial  year,  who  comes  along  and  offers  him 
a  stake  but  old  Colonel  Grand.  Offers  to  lend  him 
money  enough  to  start  all  over  again.  That 's  where 
Joey  made  his  mistake.  The  old  jay  took  the  money 
and  started  all  over  again  with " 
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David  started  to  his  feet  "Impossible!"  he  ex- 
claimed "Why,  1-1  myself,  ofck.  lent  hi^  the 
money  three  years  ago  to  get  on  his  feet  again." 

Sure  you  did.  I  haven't  come  to  that  yet  I 
said  he  took  a  couple  of  thousand  from  the  Colonel. 
That  was  before  you  come  into  it,  and  he  was  so 
ashamed  of  it  he  never  told  you.  Well,  out  thev  so 
on  the  road  again,  with  him  a.  tl^  clown.  Ruby  as  t^e 
columbme.  Casey  as  harlequin  and  a  guy  named  Smith 
as  pantaloon.  They  had  a  show  something  like  Humpty 
Dumpty.    But  you  know  all  about  that." 

"Perfectly,"  said  David,  smiling  reflectively  "I 
was  with  the  show  for  a  week  on  the  road  in  '78  I 
must  say  I  liked  the  rough  old  tent  days  better  than 
the  bfe  they  led  in  those  abominable  country  to*n 
opera  houses."  •' 

"  Umph !  "  was  the  other's  comment.    «  That 's  orisi- 
nally  the  way  the  Colonel's  wife  took  it  into  her  head 
to  drag  Ruby  in  if  she  could.     W-M,  what  does  the 
Colonel  do,  after  the  show  gets  to  going  weU,  but  drop 
in  occasionally  just  as  he  did  to  Van  Slye's  circus,  and 
proceed  before  long  to  make  love  to  Ruby.     Yes,  sir' 
ITiat  s  what  he  did,  the  hell-rotter  that  he  is.     Soon 
as  Joey  finds  out  his  game,  he  up  and  takes  a  fall 
out  of  him.     Then  the  Colonel  threatens  to  put  him 
out  of  busmess.     Right  then  and  there  is  where  Joev 
writes  to  you  for  help.     You  fork  over  proper-like, 
as  you  should,  and  he  pays  back  what  he  owes  Grand 
preferring  to  owe  you.     So  he  got  rid  of  the  devil 
for  more  than  forty  days.     That's  about  the  time  I 
gc«s  to  the  pen.     I  carelessly  lets  myself  get  nabbed, 
actm  on  Ernie's  advice.     He  's  a  slick  kid,  that  boy  is. 
He  am  t  gom'  to  let  me  get  hung  if  he  can  help  it.    You 
see,  I  m  booked  for  hangin',  sure  as  fate;  he  knows 
It  as  well  as  I  do,  only  he  's  smart  enough  to  want  to 
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put  it   off   tiU  I  'm  so   old  I  won't  mind  it.      So   I 
goes  to  the  pen  just  to  keep  from  kiilin'  Bob  Grand 

ble-hke.  I  knowed  that  when  I  went  in.  If  I  'd  waited 
a  week  after  hearin'  Joey's  story  of  that  dog's  atten- 
tions to  Ruby,  I'd  ha'  been  in  Kingdom  cLe  long 
ago,  and  so  Would  he.  We'd  both  been  down  below 
■to  welcome  Mrs.  Grand's  lawyer  when  he  arrived.  So 
actm  on  Ernie's  advice,  I  gets  pinched  the  second 
n^ght  after  heann'  about  it.  Ernie  's  a  humane  cuss. 
ile  saved  two  bves,  then  and  there." 
Dalid°"  '*'"'^''***'y  P^it  yourself  in  prison?"  cried 
"Just  to  postpone  the  hangin',  kid,  that's  all." 

+K  \'  It^'"^'  ^^  ^^  "^  hanging."  protested 
the  other.  "You're  too  kind-hearted,  Dick,  to  kill 
a  fly." 

"There'll  be  a  rope  around  my  guzzle  some  time, 
Davy,  just  as  sure  as  you're  sittin'  ther^,"  said  Art- 
ful Dick,  and,  notwithstanding  his  careless  laugh,  a 
perceptible  gleam  of  terror  showed  in  his  eyes  for  an 
mstant      "But  I'm  wandering  again.     When  I  was 
up  to  Smg  Smg  I  tumbled  to  what  was  on  Brad's 
nund.    He  thinks  she  tnm  him  down  for  Grand     The 
more  he  thought  of  it,  the  more  full  of  the  devil  he 
got.     Just  before  I  left  the  place  he  wrote  me  a  long 
letter  and  slipped  it  to  me  in  a  hunk  of  bread.     He 
said  he'd  made  up  his  mind  to  kill  her  and  Grand 
as  soon  as  he  got  out.     You  can  tell  by  a  convict's 
looks  whether  he's  bluffin'  or  not.     I  tell  you,  Davy 
I  sees  It  m  Brad's  face.    He  meant  what  he  said.    He's 
going  to  do  it,  as  sure  as  fate.     He  ain't  got  any- 
thing to  live  for  and  he  ain't  going  to  let  the  two 
ol   em  live  any  longer  than  he  does." 

"And  you  say  he's  qut?     Dick,  we  must  do  some- 
tlung  to  prevent  this  awful  —  " 
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"Sit  down,  Davy.     You  can't  get  a  train  till  to- 
morrow      Besides,   there's   time   enough.      The   fim 

to  see  Joey.  I  put  him  on  to  Brad's  bad  talk,  and  he 
promised  to  keep  a  sharp  lookout  for  him  MtlZ 
t.me  Mrs.  Braddock  was'livin'  in  Londo";  but  Jo^; 

worked  for  her  father,  old  man  Portman.  It  seem, 
that  while  she  wouldn't  take  money  from  the  old  man 
she  appealed  to  h.m  to  help  her  in  gettin'  what  was 
due  her  from  the  sale  of  the  show"^  She  welt  T 
i-urope  a  couple  of  months  after  she  left  the  show  a 
school  friend  puttin'  up  for  her,  I  understand  Her 
dad  was  wilhn'  to  forgive  he,,  after  she'd  tied  the 
can  to  Brad  but  she  says  nix.  She  chang^  her 
name  and  took  charge  of  this  school  friend's  children 
who  were  bemg  educated  in  London,  givin'  their 
mother   a    chance   to    chase    around   Europe    without 

ol'old  R  rr'  ^''u'-     '^"'  '"-  «°^  thelugh  ou 
'er^s  and°-^'™  ^"^^  ^^"^^"  ^  ^  "=''°°'  """"^ 

"Thank  God,  and  you,  Dick,  for  this  news,"  cried 
David  fervently  "I  knew  that  she  could  do  nothing 
but  the  right  thing.     Go  on !  " 

"Well,  about  six  months  ago,  her  stepmother  up 
and  dies  The  old  man  promptly  sends  for  her  to  come 
back  and  cheer  his  declinin'  years,  as  the  novel  writers 
say.  Ernie  writes  all  this  to  me  and  I  gets  the  letter  a 
couple  of  months  ago  down  in  New  Orleans,  where  I 
was  attendin'  Mardi  Gras,  a  sort  of  annual  custom  of 
mine,  don't  you  know,  old  chap,  by  Jove!  I  'm  terrible 
careless  about  my  correspondence,  which  accounts  for 
my  neglectin'  to  write  this  to  you.  However,  I  'm  not 
so  careless  that  I  neglected  to  write  this  to  Ruby  — a 
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thing  I  do  reg'lar  every  month,  some  month,.  Four 
days  ago  .„  LooieviUe.  I  gets  two  letters,  one  from  her 
and  one  from  Ernie.     Ernie  knows  ever;thing.     He 's 

8hoamtseenh.m.     Poor  devil  of  an  Ernie!     I  made 
him  what  he  is -I  banged  him  up  for  life  " 
«  i-  "'"%*"  '''="'**"*'  Dick.     Don't  take  it  —  " 

year  old  k.d  down  a  flight  of  stairs.  Well,  anyhow, 
they  both  write  me  that  Tom  Braddock  is  in  New  York 

r,  ],!?  u  u'"  "?'^-  "^  ''  '''^'■"'  ^<"-  B°b  Grand. 
As  luck  would  have  it,  the  Colonel  is  off  attendin'  the 
races   along   the   spnng  circuit,    and   Ernie   says   he 

M«    n     )rlT  ""'"  ''°^''  '"'  ^•'"^  -  f°-  days. 

Mrs.  Braddock  has  got  her  father  down  South  sonie- 

eres  but  the  servants  are  expectin'  'em  back  this  week." 

Then  we  may  be  in  time.     We  must  not  lose  a 

threat,  we 'U  be  to  blame -you  and  L  Christine, - 
TCr'  What  is  she  like?     What  do  they  say 

"Ruby  's  been  on  the  road,  so  she  don't  mention 
having  seen  her.  And,  say.  Davy,  don't  be  sore  at  me 
for  wnat  I  m  going  to  say  now.  It 's  this  way:  Ernie 
made  me  promise  never  to  tell  you  anything  about  her 
-how  she  looks -how  she  acts,  where  she  is,  or  any- 
thing. I  ve  only  told  you  where  her  mother  is,  mind 
you.  You  II  have  to  guess  about  Christie.  You  sec. 
Davy,  that  boy  's  sure  jealous  of  you  yet.  I  — I  — 
guess  you  understand." 

David  nodded  his  head  without  speaking.  He  under- 
stood.    There  was  nothing  for  him  to  say. 

«  I  '11  find  her  myself,"  he  said,  beginning  to  pace  the 
floor  m  his  excitement.  "  She  must  be  beautiful.  She 
must  be  all  that  her  mother  promised.     But    Dicki" 
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Why  hasn't  Mrs.  Brrddock  written  to  me?  She 
promised.  T^e  five  years  have  passed.  We  werel^ 
see  each  other  at  the  end  of  five  —  » 

"Well,  maybe  you  will,  kid.  Don't  get  peevish  I 
guess  Mrs    Braddock  knows  her  businesf.     Et  evej 

lrffi":Ue  briS' '    ^-e  years  is  quite  a  spell.     Girls 
iJ  fhaltn  met'  °''='^'  '^  ^^  "^o  ^o.  of  anything 

strligh"'  "''  ^""''  ^'''^'  '  ''""''  ''°°'''  ""-i  that's 

;;  We  ™„,f  catch  the  first  train  in  the  morning." 

Dont  hop  around  like  that,  Davy;    you '11  uDset 

sor„eth,ng       You    can't    hurry    a   trafn     kid       Z" 

catch  ,t,  all  right.     Sit  down.     Get  a  pipe  and  trke  a 

«moke.     Keep  cool.     That 's   our  gamVkid.     If    'u 

go  bumpm'  mto  old  man  Portman's  house  without  bdn" 

Xtfr  "•"  ""»*-*'  y-  -Sht  get-well,  I  won't  s^y 

"  You  're  right,  Dick.     She  may  have  forgotten  me 

I  ve  waited  and  hoped  and  counted  on  having  her- 
I  ve  checked  off  the  weeks  and  months  and  yirl  I 
wonder  If  you  can  understand  how  it  is  when  you  1^ 

ii  s  au  in  a  fellow's  own  heart.    It " 

"Oh,  I  've  had  a  c.^se  or  two  myself,  kid.     It  ain't 

tmg  h>s  heels  on  the  desk.     "Adam  had  it.     So  did 
Solomon   only  he  had  it  m  so  many  places  he  got  so  he 
TW„"k  oTBriihal  v'  "'  ^''^  ^y't^t  have^Wm's 
the  first  thing  about  love  pains.    Think  of  the  guy  with 
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J-  uuui,,  ne  nas.  it  s  awful  when  you  'vc  trot  to 
We  a  couple  of  hundred  of  'em  at  oncef  and  thf^  ^1 
hatm-  you  hke  poison.  And  old  Brigham-S  „f 
bn,  aettin-  „p  all  hours  of  the  night,  wond'rin'  whether 
sh  loves  ham  as  much  as  she  used  to,  and  not  beW 
able  to  remember  just  which  the  he's  thinkin'  abouf 
Brace  up,  k.d.    It 's  only  a  rash  you  've  got     If  CW 

ZsToXlr  T  t'^  ^"^*  "-™''-  how  easy    t 
was^for  Brigham  to  coUect  'em.     The  woods  are  full 

S  s  "' /^t''^'^  '  ''"°-  If«  -  the  blood  of 
both  sexes,  this  Moronism  and  sirenism.  Oh,  don't 
ook  so  suT.nsed  kid.  I  got  some  of  my  views  out  o 
the  dictionary  but  most  of  'em  came  from  observin' 
people  as  they  ook  tc  me  from  my  own  level.  I  haTa 
way  of  bnngin'  everybody  down  to  my  own  levetLd 
and  1  find,  except  for  that  commandment  about  s  ealTnt 

someeres  It  s  human  nature  to  be  bad,  or  to  want 
to  be  bad.  We  'd  all  be  a  little  bit  bad,  C  timlto 
time.  If  we  was  n't  afraid  of  being  found  out.  Course! 
It  comes  in  different  size  dose..  Some  girls  think"  ' 
temble  bad  just  to  wink  at  a  feller,  butV  do  it  be- 
cause „'s  bad  and  not  because  it's  sanctimo^nious,  you 
bet     Then  there  are  other  girls  who  'd  cut  your  throat 

in'tTd'"'lw^°,".'-^  '"'"P-  ^-  het  they 
would  n  t  be  doing  that  if  it  was  considered  good.  AU 
men  have  got  deviltry  in  'em,  and  all  womef  mischkf 
The  women  hke  the  men  for  the  deviltrjr,  and  it 's  the 
nuschief  in  women  that  plays  the  deviTU  the  2n 
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It^dWt  appear  on  the  surface,  but  it',  there  ju.t  the 

;;What  a>,azing  phiJosophy,"  laughed  David. 

Davy"  sa^DiT    '^I  ^'"'""''''y   "P   '"  >""  «*«". 

'ere7'that  all  lh7  k"  ''""'"*  «""•  "^  "-^"d  «""- 
attic,  K  P'"'°''°P''""  ««t  in  their  real  work  in 
attics.  Now,  I  guess  wo 'd  better  turn  in.  I  don't 
^rfrTi  Vl  r'^"  ^'-P«'  *-i«''t.  -  ;ou  'd  -°"  ' 
old  f„  V  •  ^'l'  '"*"'•"?*'''  "avid,  rising  to  pull  the 
oH.fash.o„cd  boll  cord  in  the  corner  of  the  big  cham! 
ber,  we  '11  have  a  bite  of  supper.  I  want  to  iM.Z 
you  to  my  servants."  A  want  to  introduce 

''^°^^  °V  "  ^'"^  "'"^'^  t°  hi"  feet  quickly.  « It 's 
my^reat.  You  wait  here.  I 've  got  a  fine  su/per  goin' 
to  waste  up  ,„  the  garret.     I  copped  it  out  early  tZ 

h^SVy!^  ^Z'  ^^^  ^°°''  ^  t''^  •'»"  closing  gently 
behind  him      There  was  not  a  sound  to  be  hoafd  i^  th^ 

owr.  ?ft.  f"  ''"«'  ""''  ''^''"'""S.  and  a  nearby 
ow  hooted  dolefully.  David  stood  stiU  i„  the  center 
of  the  room,  his  gaze  fixed  on  the  hall  door.    He  counted 

be  sraSr'  r't"5'  "-  ^P'*^  °^  •'^  P-parednes"?  ' 
^L  f  f^l  1^^  *'''  '^°°'  "P™*"*  ^it''  ghostly  ease  to 
admit  the  lank  figure  of  the  "dip."    There  was  a  cer 

XTdlrk'r /".  ^  ''"'''''^  *'>"*  ~'^- 
sinister  thing  was  moving  — moving  with  the  swift- 
ness and  caution  of  a  weasel,  but  with  all  the  merry  pur- 
pose of  a  harlequin.  David  experienced  a  grewsome 
uncanny  desire  to  shiver.  He  remembered  mZTZ' 
monition  and  was  about  to  turn  to  the  fire^l  ^.t 
which  the  logs  were  no  longer  blazing. 

th.  i!     Kl!^?'  ''°"  "P*""''-     He  could  have  sworn  that 
the  knob  had  not  turned.    There  had  not  been  the  fakt- 
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est  sound  and  yet  Wck  Cronk  stepped  quickly,  con- 
fidently mto  the  room,  a  grin  on  his  face.  In  one  hand 
he  bore  a  fa.r-s.zcd  package,  done  up  in  a  napkin. 

\ou  arc  the  ghostliest  thing  I've  ever  known," 
said  Dav:d  with  a  nervous  laugh  of  relief.  "  How  do 
you  do  it?  " 

"Simple  twist  of  the  wrist,"  said  Dick,  employing 
a  phrase  of  the  day.  "Gee,  how  tired  you  musi  be, 
after  pokm'  up  the  fire  like  that !  " 

David  hastened  to  do  his  part  of  the  pantomime. 
When  he  turned  from  the  replenished  fireplace  a  cold 
supper  was  spread  on  the  desk,  the  napkin  serving  as 
a  tableclo  h.  There  were  knives,  forks  and  spoons,  and 
a  china  plate  apiece.  A  pitcher  of  milk  stood  at  one 
end,  a  bottle  of  claret  at  the  other,  with  tumblers  beside 
them.  In  the  center  of  the  board  was  a  plate  of  fried 
chicken,  some  young  onions,  freshly  baked  bread,  salt 
pepper,  and,  most  wonderful  of  all,  — Aunt  Fanny's 
newest  marble-cake,  huge  and  aggressive. 

The  master  of  the  house  stared  open-mouthed  at  this 
amazing  feast.  Where  had  it  all  come  from?  How  had 
it  been  transported? 

"  Well,  I  '11  be  hanged!  »  he  gasped. 

Dick  shuddered.    «  Don't  say  that !    It  gives  me  the 

AV./'^^.-  '""'  ^"™'''  *"''  """"^^  yourself  at  home. 

Ah.  This  IS  real  comfort!  Don't  you  think  I  'd  make 
some  woman  a  fine  husband?  I  'm  no  slouch  as  a  pro- 
vider, am  I?  "  ^ 

It  was  after  two  o'clock  when  Artful  Dick  Cronk 
whispered  good  night  and  slipped  out  into  the  hall 
He  carried  with  him  all  the  plates,  cutlery  and  rem- 
nants of  the  midnight  feast,  having  remarked  in  ad- 
vance that  a  careful  operator  never  left  anything  «  half 
finished."  It  was  his  purpose  to  restore  every  article 
except  the  food,  to  the  place  from  which  he  had  taken 
IS 


874  THE   ROSE    IN   THE   RING 

it.  He  and  Uavid  chuckled  joyously  over  the  tifh 
amazement  of  Aunt  Fanny  in  the  morning;  she  had  been 
living  in  a  state  of  dread  for  three  appaUing  days,  as 
it  was.  o      rf  . 

The  next  morning  Dick  appeared  at  breakfast  with 
his  host.  He  rescued  Zuley  Ann's  greatly  prized  silver 
watch  from  the  steaming  coffee  uni,  and  pickc.  Jeff's 
pocket-book  from  the  mouth  of  a  lamp  chimney,  after- 
wards restoring  the  thirty-eight  cents  it  contained. 
Strangely  enough,  he  took  the  coins  from  the  wool  on 
Jeff  s  head.  If  ever  a  negro's  wool  undertook  to  sUnd 
on  end  it  was  at  that  moment.  Zuley  Ann's  eyes  were 
permanently  enlarged.  I  have  it  on  excellent  authority. 
At  eight  o'clock  they  were  off  for  Richmond  and 
the  New  York  express. 


!■  :/■ 


CHAPTER   III 

THE   MAN    WHO    SERVED   HIS   TIME 

LoNo  before  the  train  reached  the  station  in  New  York, 
David  and  Dick  parted  company.  The  shrewd  but 
whimsical  scamp  presented  at  considerable  length  the 
problem  of  virtue  and  vice  stalKing  arm  in  arm,  as  it 
were,  through  the  streets  of  New  i'ork;  he  pictured, 
with  extreme  unction,  the  doleful  undoing  of  virtue  and 
the  practiced  escape  of  vice. 

"  Kid,"  said  he,  « tJie  first  cop  that  laid  eyes  on  us 
meanderin'  down  Broadway  would  land  on  us  like  a  rat- 
temcr.     Being  a  clever  devil,  I  'd  hook  it  and  give  him 
the  slip.     But  you,  kid!     Where  would  you  be,  little 
innocent?    How  far  would  virtue  and  justice  carry  you 
up  an  alley  with  a  cop  at  your  coat  tails?     Nix.  kid. 
W?  go  it   alone  after  we  leave  Newark.     That 'u  the 
t/ouble    with    this    world.      Nothing's    plumb    square. 
-W,  here's  the  point:    Virtue's  all  right  if  it  trots 
Jone.     But  just  let  Virtue  hook  up  with  Vice  for  ten 
minutes,  unsuspecting  like,  and  sec  what  the  world  says. 
Kid,  that  little  ten  minutes  of  bad  company  would  up^et 
a  hfetime  of  continuous   Sundays.     'Specially   in   the 
eyes   of  a  cop.     A  cop  ain't  acquainted  with  virtue. 
My  advice  to  the  young  and  innocent  is  tc   avoid  evil 
companions  and  cops.    It 's  a  long  ways  to  heaven,  and 
lonesome  traveling  at  that,  but  it 's  onlv  a  step  to  hell, 
and  the  crowdin'  is  something  awful.     It 's  mighty  nigh 
unpossible  to  turn  back  once  you  get  started,  on  ac- 
count of  the  mob.    I  'm  not  saying  you  won't  run  across 
worse  guys  than  I  am  at  the  swell  hotel  vou  '11  stop  at, 
but  they  ain't  on  speaking  terms  with  the  police." 


fiji'  '■•I 
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aU  wcU-to-do  Southcrntra  of  tl.o  day.  At  the  railwav 
.t«t.o„  he  looked  about  for  tl.e  pLo«„ph  c  j«i  S 
but  he  was  not  to  be  .eon.  The  \irKi,.i„„'^Jr„v .  „  2 
.otel.  co„,e.ou.  of  «  .trange  loneliL,,  „„.  t  ,at  t  e 
resourceful  rogue  was  not  at  hi,  elbow.  He  found  .ol 
co„.ola  ,o„    „  Dick',  pron.i,e  to  co.nn.uni  ate  wilur 

1     Zld  be tbl  1  T  't^'"'  ""^'  -"-  •'-'^^'- 
hnpoHinoe         '"  '"  '"""'''  "'""^  "'  '"*"-*-  '^  ""t  of 

of  ^oerNorkr'w'T  ""f ""  *■"  ^^^  *°  ""^  »"'- 

WaswLnn  «  '«'  '""n  town  and  to  the  we,t  of 
ther  biro  T"  "" ''"^^  ^''^ '— •  He  had  been 
reJini'tt'-n  a^'n  Z^Z^  ^Tlf'"'''  t?  ''  '^-" 
gentleman  who  .-lei I^  cTl  d  riXl  ^  '"""''^ 
clinched  a  tall  ,toop  id  on'  elth     ".-.r t  floVer 

ftf:crrenr--j'— i 

.I.ppcd  on  her  cuff,,  for  that  matter.     If  yZ  were  an 
and  then  you  were  immcdintcly  impressed  hv  th. 

Z'ZT  ^?'^'"-^ '"'"'"« ^"-^^^  -"-V- 

rT»  andTh  ''^''PP"-*-"  "^  «  convenient  "wash 
rag  and  that  she  seemed  deplorably  out  of  breath 
But  she  was  neat  and  clean  and  quite  English. 

EntLf  T^' JT^'r  '''r*  ^''^  -toblishment  wa. 
English.    The  wmdow-boxes,  from  basement  to  garret; 
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the  way  the  curtain*  hung  in  rigid  complaiiance  j   the 
•igniflcant  namt-platc  on  the  middle  panel  of  the  door: 
Joseph  Gnnaldi,  E.q.»;    the  minute  plot  of  irraii 
•long.ide  the  .tep.  that  led  to  the  ba.omcnt.  with  a 
trea.urcd  ro.c-buih  in  the  comer  thereof.     You  were 
po.it.ve,  without  looking,  that  Joey  had  a  back  yard 
which  he  called  a  garden,  and  that  it  posses.cd  every- 
thing  desirable  except   a   vista  — and   he   would   have 
that  if  It  were  not  for  "  the  houses  in  between,"  to  say 
nothmg  of  the  high  board  fence  he  had  built  to  keep 
out  all  prowling  beasts -inelu -ling  humanity  -  with 
the  double  exception  of  cats  and  sparrows.     Although 
It    was   a   typical,   hcmmed-in    New   York    house,   you 
would  nt  have  thought   of  calling  the  chimneys  any- 
thing but  pots,  nor  would  you  have  called  the  shingles 
by  any  other  name  than  slates. 

Joey  was  at  home.  He  was  expecting  David,  which 
accounts  for  the  prompt  appearance  of  the  sprightly 
maid,  and  the  genial  shout  of  welcome  from  the  top  of 
the  stairs.  '^ 

"  Come  in,  my  lad,"  called  Joey,  bounding  down  the 
steps  with  all  the  resilience  of  a  youth  of  twenty.  "  My 
crimes,  I  'm  'appy  to  see  you." 

They  shook  hands  warmly,  the  little  maid  bobbing 
her  head  in  rhythmic  appreciation. 

You  knew  I  was  v  jming?  "  asked  David,  foUowing 
the  old  man  into  the  "  drawing-room." 

"  I  found  a  note  under  the  door  this  morning,  David, 
left  there  mysterious-like  during  the  night.  It  was 
left  by  the  fairies,  I  daresay,  although  the  'and-writing 
was  scarcely  wot  you  'd  call  dainty."  Joey  pulled  a 
knowing  wink. 

"Dick  Cronk,"  announced  David.  "He  came  up 
with  me.     Braddock  is  in  the  city,  Joey." 

"  Sit  down  in  that  chuir  by  the  winder,  David.     So  I 
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Wot  a  'andsome  chap  you've  got  to  be!  Mj  eje! 
Ruby  will  be  proper  crazy  about  you.  I  beg  pardim- 
you  mentioned  Tom  Braddock.  WeU,  he  wa«  a  setting 
nght  there  where  you  are  not  more  than  twenty-four 
hours  ago."  ' 

"  You  don't  mean  it! " 

"Ruby  wiU  be   in  before  long,"  rambled   the  old 
Clown,  thoroughly   enjoying  himself.      "She's   ofiF  to 
the  market.    Do  you  know,  Davy,  she's  a  most  won- 
derful manager,   that  girl   o'   mine.     We've   been  in 
from  the  road  for  nearly  a  month  now  — closed  the 
mo',t  prosperous  season  on  record  at  Rochester,  New 
York,  on  the  17th  of  May  — and  Ruby  'ad  the  'ouse 
runnmg  Uke  it  'ad  been  oiled  inside  o'  two  hours  arfter 
we  got  off  the  cars.     She's  a-     Oh,  we  was  talking 
of  Brad,  wasn't  we?     Well,  let  me  see.     Oh,  yes,  he 
was   ere  yesterday.    And  now  you 're 'ere  to-day.    It's 
marvelous  'ow  things  do  go.    Brad  asked  arfter  you." 
I  suppose  so,"  said  David  impatiently.     "  But,  tell 
me,  Joey,  what  is  his  game?    What  is  he  in  New  York 
lor?  " 

The  old  clown  did  not  answer  at  once.  He  pursed  his 
hps  and  stared  in  «  troubled  sort  of  way  at  the  leg  of 
Da«d  s  chair  Then  he  began  to  flU  his  pipe.  His 
hand  trembled  noticeably. 

Saving  the  snowy  whiteness  of  his  hair,  Grinaldi  did 
not  appear  to  be  an  hour  older  than  in  the  days  of  Van 
Wyes.  His  merry,  wrinkled  face  was  as  ruddy,  as 
keen,  as  healthy  as  it  ever  had  been.  No  one  would 
have  called  h.m  sixty-five,  and  yrt  he  was  beyond  that 
in  years.  ■' 

"He's  'ere  for  no  good  purpose,  I'm  afraid,"  said 
he,  at  last.  "In  a  way,  I'm  kind  o'  sorry  for  Brad. 
David  He'd  'a'  been  a  different  sort  o'  man  if  it 
ad  n  t  been  for  Bob  Grand.    If  ever  a  chap  'ad  an  evil 
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genius,  Brad  'ad  one  in  that  man.    I  suppose  Dick  told 

you  Brad '»  been  up  for  two  or  three  year,  doing  time. 

Not  but  wot  he  deserved  it,  the  way  he  treated  Mary, 

but  it  don't  seem  just  right  that  Bob  Grand  should 

be  the  one  to  send  'im  up.     Mary  'ad  nothink  to  do 

with  it,  but  you  can't  make  Brad  believe  that.     He 's 

got  it  in  'is  'ead  that  she 's  been  working  with  Grand 

all  along.     I  talked  to  'im  for  two  hours  yesterday, 

but  I  couldn't  shake  'im.     He's  a  broken  man  — but 

he  's  a  determined  one.     The  time  served  up  at  Sing 

Sing  'ad  one  benefit  to  it:   it  dried  up  aU  the  whiskey 

that  wag  in  'im.     He  came  out  of  there  with  'is  eyes 

and  'is  miii.l  as  clear  as  whistles,  and  he's  not  the  feller 

you  used  to  know,  David.     He's  twenty  years  older, 

and  his  face  ain't  no  longer  bloated;   it 's  haggard  and 

full  o'  lines.    His  hair  is  nearly  as  white  as  mine.    And 

'ere's  the  great  thing  about  'im:    he  ain't  drinking  a 

drop.    He  says  he  never  will  drink  another  drop,  so  long 

as  he  lives.    Do  you  know  why?  " 

The  old  man  leaned  forward  and  spoke  with  a  seri- 
ous intentness  that  sent  a  cold  chiU  to  the  heart  of  his 
young  friend. 

"  He  says  he  ain't   going  to  take  any  chances  on 
bungling  the  job  he 's  set  out  to  do,"  went  on  Joey 
slowly.     «  He  wants  to  be  plumb  sober  when  he  does 
it,  so  's  it  will  be  done  proper." 
"You  mean  —  murder?" 

"That's  just  it,  David.  He's  going  to  kill  Bob 
Grand." 

I' Joey,  we  must  prevent  that!"  exclaimed  Dayid, 
rismg  and  beginning  to  pace  the  floor.  "There  is 
time  to  stop  him.  Grand  is  not  in  the  city.  We  must 
get  Braddock  away.     Think  what  it  would  mean  to  — 

to  Christine  and  her  mother!    Why,  it 's " 

"  Brad  ain't  going  to  stop  to  think  about  'ow  it  will 
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affect  them.    He  'g  only  got  one  idea  in  his  'ead. 
;n,  n/t i._r I      .... 


«ve  It  out  with  Mary  beforehand,  if  he  gets  the  chance, 
but  he  won't  do  'er  bodily  injury.  He  swears  he  won't 
do  that.  He  admits  he's  done  'er  enough  'arm.  Do 
you  know  wot  he  told  me? -and  he  cried  like  a  baby 

tn  R  ^V      7''u*°°-    ^''^^'  '•^  ""t^-^Uy  sold  'is  wife 
to  iJob  Grand  when  he  gave  up  the  show." 

"  Good  heaven,  Joey !  " 

"  He  told  me  so  'issdf,  sitting  right  there.     But  he 

bv^Grrnd    ^r.  ..""  '"''  '"  '^"^  -^"y^'  P"'hed  along 
by  Grand,  that  there  wasn't  anything  too  mean  for 

im  to  do.     He  told  me  he  stole  your  pocket-book - 

and  a  lot  of  other  cruel  nasty  things  he  did  besides. 

But  he  said  ,t  was  whiskey -and  I  believe  'im.     You 

see,  Davd,  I  knowed  'im  when  he  was  as  straight  as  a 

string,   and  a  manly  chap  he  was,   too -even   if   'is 

father    was    an    old    scamp.      He    ain't    making    any 

::ZlIl«    ""''-  "°*  "  ""'  "'  '^      «•=  -^^  ^  '"  ' 

David  sat  down  limply,  stunned  by  the  news  of  Tom 
iiraddock's  depravity. 

tollfu*^  '^  ^^  "■'°''"  ""''  '"  "'  "«''*  ««""«'  he  must 
feel  the  most  poignant  remorse  after  that  one  terrible 

fW  r^^/.T«  '"''"•  "H««««ly  must  know 
that  she  did  not  fall  mto  the  trap -that  she  actually 
fled  to  escape  it  He  knows  all  this,  Joey.  I  think  he 
Wed  her_,„  his  way.  I  know  he  loved  Christine. 
We  must  get  at  him  from  that  side -the  side  of  his 
love  for  the  girl,  the  side  of  fairness.  If  he  feels  re- 
morse as  you  say,  all  is  not  lost  to  him.  Where  can 
we^&id  him  to  day,  Joey?     To-morrow  may  be  too 

"Wot  does  Dick  say?  "  asked  the  old  clown,  puffing 
at  his  pipe.  His  calmness  served  its  purpose.  David 
stared  and  then  relaxed. 


THE  MAN  WHO  SERVED  IHS  TIME  281 
«  To  teU  you  the  truth,  I  'd  forgotten  Dick.  Before 
we  parted  yesterday,  it  was  understood  between  us  that 
I  was  to  do  nothing  until  I  had  heard  from  him  He 
promised  to  find  Braddock  and  report  to  me -by 
letter.  Of  course,  he  did  not  know  that  you  had  seen 
him  or  he  would  have  come  last  night  to  talk  it  over 
with  you  in  —  " 

Joey  held  up  Iiis  hand  and  shook  his  head.  «  Oh 
no,  he  wouldn't,  David.  Dick  thinks  too  much  of  me 
to  come  ere.  You  see,  it  would  never  do  for  him  to  be 
seen  frequentin'  this  'ouse.  I've  invited  him  'ere  I'll 
say  that;  but  he's  too  square  to  come.  He  says  it 
would  injure  me,  and  my  'ouse  would  be  watched  as 
long  as  I  hve  m  it.  And,  besides,  it  would  n't  be  right 
to  Ruby.  Once  or  twice  he  'as  sneaked  in  as  a  peddler 
or  a^  plumber,  by  arrangement,  poor  chap,  but  never 

To  David's  annoyance,  Joey  went  into  a  long  dis- 
sertation on  the  inscrutable  virtues  of  Dick  Cronk 
concluding  with  the  sage  but  somewhat  ambiguous  re- 
mark that  It  not  only  "takes  a  thief  to  catch  a  thief," 
but  that  an  honest  man  is  usually  a  thief  when  he  is 
caught  in  the  company  of  thieves. 

"You  see,  Davy,  we  ain't  with  the  circus  now. 
We  re  at  ome  m  our  own  'ouse,  and  things  is  different. 
A  circus  IS  one  thing  and  a  man's  castle  is  another. 
Leastwise,  that's  wot  Dick  says.  He  says  I'm  too 
old  to  be  caught  in  bad  company.  I'd  die  before  I 
could  live  It  down.  He 's  an  odd  chap,  he  is.  And  now, 
m  regard  to  Brad,  just  you  keep  cool  until  you  'ears 
from  Dick.  You  can't  afford  to  stir  up  a  row.  Old 
man  Portman  and  Mary  and  Christine  won't  thank 
you  for  stirring  things  up.  They're  not  anxious  to 
ave  a  scandal.  If  you  go  arfter  Brad  too  rough,  it 
will  percipitate  matters  instead  of  'olding  them  back 
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And  he  'il  know  to  onct  that  you  are  acting  for  hi. 
^'e  —  a  sort  of  go-between,  don't  you  Bee.  That  AH 
make  it  the  wuss  for  'er.  So,  just  'old  yourself  in, 
David.  Now,  let's  telk  about  somethink  else.  Your- 
self, for  instancp." 

David  resignedly  setUed  back,  and  was  at  *nce  in- 
volved in  an  exchange  of  personal  narrative. 

"I  'ave  retired   from  the  stage,"   remarked   Joey, 
puttmg  his  thumbs  in  the  armholes  of  his  velvet  waist- 
coat.    "I  am  too  old  to  go  clowning  it  any  longer. 
This   was   my   last   season.     I've  got   a   comfortable 
income,  thanks  to  you,  David,  and  I  'm  going  to  spend 
the  rest  sf  my  days  in  peace  and  quiet  — if  you  caU 
New  York  quiet,  wot  with  the  church  bells  and  the 
niilkmen.     Three  seasons  in  the  pantomime,  doing  all 
the  one-night  stands  in  this  bloomin'  country,  is  enough 
for  Joey.     If  you  'ad  n't  staked  me  when  I  was  stony 
broke  three  years  ago,  Davy,  I'd  be  in  the  poor'ouse 
now,  I  daresay.     You  saved  the  show  for  me  and  I'm 
properly  grateful  to  you,  even  though  you  won't  let 
nie  mention  it.    Next  season  Ruby  will  go  out  with  the 
show,  but  I  'm  getting  a  new  clown.     That  is,  she  '11 
go  unless  something  important  'appens  to  pervent" 
He  screwed  up  his  eye  very  mysteriously. 

What  is  likely  to  happen,  Joey?  " 
"  Well,"  said  he,  «  girls  do  get  married." 
"  You  don't  mean  to  say  Ruby  's  going  to  be  mar- 
ried!"    David's  thoughts  ran  to  Dick  Cronk,  although 
he  knew  there  was  no  possible  chance  for  him. 

"  Well,  there  's  a  chap  mighty  attentive  to  'er  these 
days.  You  never  can  tell.  She  's  a  'ansome  girl  and 
—  but  I  daresay  it 's  best  not  to  count  chickens  before 
they're  'atche^.  I  dont  mind  saying,  'owever,"  he 
went  on  rather  wistfully,  "  I  'd  like  to  see  Ruby  'appily 
married  and  retired  from  the  stage.     It's  wuss  than 
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the  circus,  my  lad.  The  temptations  are  greater  and 
^re  am  so  much  honor  among  the  peopirjou^re 
thrown  w,U^     The  stage  i,  surrounded  by  a  pack  of 

girl  8  got  to  be  mighty  spry  to  dodge  •em." 

asked  ^vi!f  f'r  ^°""^  "^  "  '•"'■"^'^  f«"°'?" 
W IJ^  '  r  "'^  r'^  """y  ^°'  ">«  ""tcast  who 
had  not  so  much  as  asked  for  a  chance. 

«.v  thTf'  '*«P-  H«  •"  a  newspaper  man,  but  I  can't 
«y  that  It 's  anythmg  very  damaging  against  'im.  He 
se^ms  a  very  sober  chap  and  thrifty.  You  wouldn't 
beheve  it,  but  it 's  quite  true." 

«  Sh?  ""V  '^•!'  ^'^  ""  ""*  '"'PPiness  in  the  world." 
bhe  cant  quite  make  up   'er  mind   *o   leave  the 
stage,"  mused  Joey.     "And  he  won't  'ave  'er  unless 
she  does  for  good  and  aU.    So  there  you  are." 
If  she  loves  him,  she  '11  give  it  up  " 

"She  love,  'im  all  right,"  said  Joey.  "I  know  it 
because  she  never  talks  about  'im.  I  do„.t  .eTj^t'.; 
keeping  her.  She  could  ha  gone  to  market  and  back 
five  times-  HeUo!"  He  was  peering  through  t^e 
h     efron    wmdow.    A  huge  smile  beam^  in  wffaS 

,  ?°°* '^*  «»■«««  the  curtain  move!  She 'd  take 
our'eadsoff.  See  that  chap?  TAar,  why  she 's  bl 
so  long  to  market.' 

.I^AT  "t"^!"^  '^""^y  ^""^  ^^'  °PP°^it«  sidewalk, 
V  rv  aftit.fd"  '  r"^l-*-«l  yo-g  fenow  whose 
7r7^1^  .  "^  ""^  '"^'P"''^  infatuation.  They 
crossed  the  street  and  stood  for  a  long  time  at  Z 
bottom  of  the  steps,  laughing  and  talk.^^" TL^  ^ 
conscious  of  surveillance.     Then  she  shook  hands  with 

^ri-T  ^PP'**  .^"  '^'"^  ''^'•"y  '^•'h  the  grocer-, 
book  which  she  carried,  and  ran  lighUy  up  thHtep. 
The  taU  young  man,  his  face  aglow,  stood  motionlL 
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where  she  left  him,  hii  straw  hat  in  hand,  until  ih* 
entered  the  house  and  closed  the  door  behind  her. 
David's  last  glimpse  of  the  suitor  presented  that  per- 
son, with  his  chest  out,  his  hands  in  Ws  pockets,  strid- 
ing off  down  the  street,  very  much  as  if  he  owned  it. 
The  young  Virginian  barely  had  time  left  to  turn  away 
from  the  window  before  Ruby  swept  into  the  room. 

He  had  noted,  as  she  stood  below,  that  her  figure  was 
a  trifle  fuller;  she  was  a  bit  more  dashing,  and  a  great 
deal  handsomer  than  when  he  had  seen  her  last.  Some- 
how,  David,  without  intending  to  do  so,  found  himself 
mentally  picturing  her  ten  years  hence:  a  stout,  good- 
natured  matron  with  a  double  chin  and  a  painful  effort 
to  disguise  it. 

He  was  not  taken  aback  when  ,he  rushed  over,  with 
a  httle  scream  of  delight,  and  kissod  him  resoundingly. 
After  which  she  shook  hands  with  him.  It  was  what 
he  expected.  You  could  have  heard  the  three  of  them 
talking  if  you  had  been  on  the  sidewalk,  but  you  could 
not  have  made  head  or  tail  of  the  conversation.  Joey 
repeated  a  single  remark  four  times,  without  being 
heard  by  either  of  his  companions.  It  referred  to  a 
joyful  reunion  and  a  mug  of  ale 

At  length  Ruby  gave  over  rhapsodizing  on  the  tall- 
ness,  the  broadness  and  the  elegance  of  their  visitor, 
and  rushed  to  the  hall  door.     Raising  her  voice,  she 
called  out  to  some  one  down  the  hall  • 
"Millie!" 

«  Yes,  Miss  Ruby,"  came  the  instantaneous  response, 
suggesting  a  surprised  propinquity. 

"Goodness!  I  thought  you  were  downstairs-- 
But  never  mind!  Don't  forget  what  I  told  -ou  about 
the  new  radishes." 

"  No,  Miss  Ruby,  they  shall  not  be  forgot,"  said  the 
trun  httle  maid,  bobbing  in  the  doorway. 
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No'lkL'"  if  r  f  I'  hi.  waffle,  cri.p."  added  Mi.. 
Noake.  To  David  .he  .aid:  "  I  We  w -.e.  and  honev 
for  lunch,  don't  you?  "  " 

"I  do."  re.Donded  David.    "But  I  didn't  know  I 
was  to  .top  for  lunch." 

I' Father  didn't  you  tell  him?"  demanded  Ruby. 
h„rt,Vr^  d'd."  prevaricated  Joey;   "but  you  were 
both  Ulkingr  ,o  -ard  he  did  n't  'ear  me  " 

Sf^;„?rt     u^  '"='''""°"   *°  <=°"'P«'"enl  Ruby  o^ 

her  good  look.,  her  .ucce..  and  her  prospects. 

^  Dont  guy  me,  David,"  she  cried,  turning  quite 

"If  every  ^rf  I  know  could  enjoy  such  improvement 
in  five  years,  I'm  sure-"  began  David  gallantly. 

I  suppose  you're  thinking  of  Christine  Braddock 
when  you  say  that,"  said  she  shrewdly. 

He  had  the  grace  to  blush. 

"Well,  let  me  tell  you,  David,  she',  the  prettiest 
thing  on  two  legs -I  should  say,  on  two  continents. 
Goodness,  a  girl  does  pick  up  such  awful  expressions 
on  the  stage !    I  'm  just  perfectly  awful " 

quiili   ''^''""'"""   "'"^  '"'''''  ""'    ''^"*-''-*' 

R„h?'«  r^'i"*/""  ™^''*  """  «^»W"«."  proclaimed 

Ruby.     "And  she's  very  elegant,  too." 

half'  ''°"'tj°'g«t  'er  old  friends,  though,"  said  Joey 

"Never  mind,  dad.  David  isn't  interested  in  her 
dL^hter.''  ™'   ■"'  '^'°"*   ^°'°-l   «™°d's 

"  How  do  you  happen  to  know  —  " 

"Oh,  a  little  Dicky-bird  told  me,"  she  said.  «  It  was 
m  the  newspaper  I  take  that  you  and  she  were  at  the 
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Spring*  »t  the  tame  time.    Oh.  I  r^A  *k- 
iiheprtttyf  "*' 1 1*^  tl»»  •oaety  new* 

."  ™ ''  "'"*"'^'  ">«  °^  her  father." 

with?a:stsn'oX;f,'.^  ^^^^^ «-«« - »-, 

disgusted  but  not  JpH.^  ^^^  **"  ••*"*"  ''«« 
ba7E\:L?^'Lr™"-':f  •'-^-     "They're 

First  one.  thS^  ttoThe  t^  rtL""'  'T'""'"- 
I  sometimes  beheve  the  wife  '/.K^  T*  ?""*  ^''^^^ 
a  different  way."  '  "  '""'  '^  '^^  "'  °"'y  « 

They  were  still  seated  at  tl»  t.M„    j- 
Grands,  when  a  heavy  knock  clme  at  1  rT!."*  *^ 

"Who  can   that  be?^'  sainji      ,  ''°°'' 

daughter,  who  was  suddenly  qut^"'  I^T  f  '''' 
repeated  be/ore  Millie  was  inltS"  to  '\o  t^fdoT 
Thfhust"?"'/^  °"'^'  -^*^'  *  -C's^'X 

NoaJe?  hL"™'  T, 'l'"'  ^*'  '''^  y^'to'day,  Mr. 
i^oaKes.    He  says  as  he 's  'ungry  "  .?>"". 

"Braddock."  said  Joey  in  a  half  whisper. 

his^lT  '""  '**'"'^'"«  J"'*  ■■"'ide  the  front  door- 
his  dim  figure  was  silhouetted  red  against  th.l. 

"Ask   him   to   come   in   here,   father"   .=u    u  i. 
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flngew.  nodd«d  Wi  h.«L  The  old  mu.  obtyW  the 
««ond  but  unvoi«d  ent«.ty  of  hi.  d^Uiirfti^ 
out  u.to  the  halL  The,  h«„d  the  low  m«tt„  o/  ^ 
cahxieroice..  one  «  endent  p«te.t.  the  other  cordiaU, 

"  He '.  changed  quite  a  bit,"  whispered  Ruby. 

D.T.d  rose  to  his  feet  and  stood  staring  blankly  at 
the  man  who  followed  Joey  into  the  dinin^roo»^^l^e 
»a„   who  had  struck  the  never-to-b,.for^tte„   blow! 
Could  this  gray,  lean,  shuffling  creature  bette  leonine 
despotic  Tom  Braddock  of  other  days? 

The  man  stopped  just  inside  the  door  and  fixed  hi* 
su^n  gaze  steadily  upon  the  face  of  the  vfrSni» 
W.aout^gla„cu,g  at  Ruby,  he  uttered  a  curt  «  Howdy 

Braddock,  a  twisted  smile  on  his  lips. 

wl."  ^'=*"'*  ?'«''«  t'^f  »"«d  that  struck  me  as  yours  did 
wb«  I  could  not  defend  myself,"  «ud  David  coldly. 

^re,    ere,     remonstrated  Joey  nervously.     "We 
can  t  'ave  any  old  quarrels  took  up  in  my  W" 

watch;n"L  n*  .^"""J^-g.  Joey,"  said  Braddock,  stiU 
watching  David's  face.  David  had  the  feeling,  quite 
suddenly,  that  he  was  looking  into  eyes  he  had  ne^^ 

of  purpose  They  were  no  longer  blood-shot  and  pro- 
truding:   they  seemed  to  slink  back  under  the  paUid, 

^11  tT  l""^*'  '"'*''  "'*  «  ''"*  "^  <=""-"«  tha 
suggested  a  hiding  animal,  nothing  less. 

DaS  k"'!,'"^'  '"  T""  ^"^^""^  '"'^  astounding. 
David  had  always  thought  of  him  as  the  bullying, 
bloated  giant,  purple-faced  and  blear-eyed.  His  fa^ 
Znll"  W^  «"'y-''ith  the  pallor  of  the  prison  stiU 
upon  It,  his  cheeks  were  sunken,  and  the  heavy  stubble 
of  beard  that  filled  the  hollows  was  a  dirty  wWte     On' 


i 


•M  THE  ROSE   IN   THE  RING 

would  h.ve  gue.Md  thi.  .pp^tion  of  Tom  BriuMock 

oSv-^'    net  •;-?";;  -  -r^ 

.TSi  tS'^ir  iir-^"  ^^ -S-o5 

left  the  pen.tcnt.ary  hung  locely  on  his  frame,  for  he 

abou  °h.T\'"r^"    *'"'  '"-*  -"  buttonH  lie 
about  h..  throat,  albeit  the  day  was  warm.     He  wore 

.lepfn  these  garmenU  for  many  nights. 

..rM  1    ^""'J""*.  "f  «PP"lling.     That  this  cadaverous 

pnd  kss  .nd.v.du.l  could  once  have  been  the  vain-^or^- 

Ztt'lTstri"'""'"  ^"~"'=^^-"^-  "  ^'  «"•  -«»- 

H,  ?«  ".  ^r'^'*°='''  «''ding  the  other's  thought, 
up  to  the  tabe.  w^h  something  of  the  assuran^  of  o^ 
hav/  B    L   7  ^hanged  as  much  for  the  better  a.  you 

tte  chSr  i°'  "  '"°'"'"*-  '^''^"  •"=  «™«  himself  into 
the  chair,  h.s  jaws  setting  themselves  firmly,  no  tra^ 
of  the  sarcastic  smile  remaining. 

"You'rfr^   T.   ^*''''     °*^''''"    '>''     ""id     "'"'rtly- 

years  ago.  A  sneer  came  to  his  lips.  "  What  a  hi«rh 
and  m,ghty  chap  you  Ve  come  to  be.  No  wonder  yS 
won't  shake  hands  with  a  jail-bird."  ^ 

"  Stop  talking,  Tom  Braddock,"  said  Ruby,  a  gleaa 
of  anxiety  m  her  eyes.  "Here's  what's  left  ot^ 
lamb  and  here's " 
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"Wait  a  minute,  Ruby,"  .,id  he.    With  hit  elbowi 

on  the  edge  of  th«  table  .nd  hi.  chin  in  hi.  broad, 

David.  "I've  been  out  three  week..  I  wa,  ufthere 
for  two  yca„  and  a  half.  I  'm  ju.t  telling  you  thi. 
.o'.  you'll  know  why  I  Ve  changed.  The^hi.key '. 
all  out  of  me.  There  never  wiU  be  any  more  in.idc  of 
me,  do  you  understand  that?  Ten  year,  nao  I  wa. 
a  man  _  wa.  n't  I,  Joey?  I  wa.  a  dog  whon  ^ou  knew 
me  Jem.on  Now.  I'm  a  man  again.  See  the.e  hand.? 
Well,  they  ve  been  doing  hone.t  work,  even  if  it  wa. 
m  a  convict  barrel  factory.  I'm  ten  timos  .tronger 
than  I  wa,  before.  There  i.n't  a  .oft  muscle  in  my 
body.  What  you  mis.  i.  the  fat -the  whiskey  fat. 
I  m  gray-headed,  but  who  wouldn't  be?  But  that 
1.  not  what  I  'm  trying  to  get  at.  I  .aw  Dick  Cronk 
thi.  morning.  I  don't  know  how  he  found  me.  He 
told   me  you   were   up   here  to   take  a  hand   in   my 

■T'    Z       ^  ''""*  *°  ^'"''  "«•'*  here,  Jenison. 
isjhi.:  Where  is  your  friend  Bob  Grand  and  wher^  i. 

He  .poke  quite  cahnly,  but  there  was  a  deliberate 
menace  in  his  tones.  David  was  startled.  An  anirrv 
retort  leaped  to  his  lips,  but  he  choked  it  back. 

'You  are  very  much  mistaken,  Braddock,  if  you 
consider  me  the  fr'end  of  Colonel  Grand.     I  hate  him 

quite  as  bitterly  as  you  do.     I " 

"Oh,  no,  you  don't,"  snapped  the  other.  "  No  one 
in  all  this  world,  from  its  very  beginning,  has  ever  hated 
as  I  hate." 

"  He  is  no  friend  of  mine,"  reiterated  David  « I 
think  you  know  me  well  enough  to  believe  that  I  do  not 
lie.    I  have  not  seen  him  in  five  years." 

Braddock  stared  hard  at  him.  Suddenly  he  leaned 
back  with  a  deep  breath  of  relief.  « I  beUeve  you  " 
19  ' 
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he  »«<L     «You  don't  know  how  to  lie.     WeB    «h.t 

Here  ..   food,  nmn.     E.t.     You  .re  h.l/-.t«ved 
Hmve  you  no  money?"  »»«-vea. 

«A*rJi?°"T^'     ^^'   *»    y*^    *'''"k    they   p.y   yo„    «„ 
h'  I-'-h-nRry-     Not.mouth/ulrincy«tei? 

day  noon.     Before  I  touch  thi.  grub.  Joey.  I  w.n^ 
to  .ay  to  you  that  I  don't  de.erv,*it  of  you      I^S 
you  all  out.     I  wMn't  .qua,*  with  you.     But  it  w« 
dr.„k  ard-and  that  devil  beW„d  L  aU  lie  tiTe 
I  took  your  pocket-book  that  night.  David,     j  .t„ie 

I  Hon-f"""  T  .n"  ""^  ""^  "'  ""  «■"«  «  t»>o.e  day.. 
I  don  t  ,«y  I  '11  ever  pay  it  back.    I  'm  not  apologirina 

-Jl  you   had.   but -well.  I  wa.  n't  mean  enough  to 
c~ck_you  over  the  head.    It  would  have  been  the^nl^ 

pail^nv*  '»r\  "^  'SP'"'''°<=k'"  «t*'™Pt«l  Jeni«» 
painfully.        That 's  all  past  and  gone." 

W.  '•/»''' j'l'"/"""'  "^  "'J'  .in. -but  not  «U  of 
"","  said  Braddock.    «  Not  all  of  'cm." 

MtS^Jf  *"  '^«""«  "^'""""ly-  The  other.  ,at  back, 
tt^l  "."""n.fortable,  watching  him.  H.»  .unken  but 
powerful  jaw.  crunched  the  food  with  «,me  of  the  fl 

^o  men  that  they  were  looking  upon  a  man  whose 
great  s,„ews  of  steel,  who  could  have  crushed  either 

of  them  ,n  the  long,  hard  arms  that  stretched  forth  t^ 
.e.zo  the  food  Ruby  had  placed  before  him.  They  we^ 
slowly  coming  to  realize  the  bent  of  thi.  man's  mird 

slaved  to  a  purpose.  The  same  thought  gr,.w  in  the 
mmd  of  each  observer:  what  chancf  wo^  ^ 
Grand  have  in  the  naked  hand,  of  hi.  enemy? 
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into  .  pt'of^r  "*'^  '-«"  «  i»  J-*cd  .  ,„k 
..n7E.^  "''^'  "'•-  ••-Oy  ".ought  t«.  thou. 
;;  What  do  you  intend  to  do?  ••  „ked  D.vid 

"•    T'm  So  t.I.        .    *"'"«  *°  »~  ""h  "boot 
D„v.Y    "  ''"''  *°  '*-  ""^^S  to  prevent-.,  began 
"  Vou  Can't  do  anvthinff     I  'm  ««f  .     • 

«"^g  to  do  to  w™.  ^o  do?-.t  ^rCy  ""'  ''^^  ' '" 

You  mtcnd  to  kill  him! ..        ^  ^" 

He".trrj;e";:to"''t'h'""'*  'c^'.    ^"*'«'"»  "«»'.  ^o. 
I  never  trilit^Hl  !wed""     ^"'  '  *"«*  *°  •""  h'™- 

try  not  to  thinir  ♦!,.*    11^.        ^^'        By  Jove,  I 
IWt  itUeUf ,,t  «^^  ^  «««•  ''^"«  it. 

"  Gefthatld":  'Z  7^^"  f'  r  -^^-^  -oey. 

»  dog,  Brad,  but  .he  nC  tu  *t        "  "^m*"^  '"•  "^^^ 
can  «we.  -  if  """^  ""^  J'ou  like  that.    I 

sued  Wore  he  troT-.taiX^S  "•"---- 
gue««  J. re  hurt  W  .         n°t  gomg  to  hurt  her.     I 

«te'd  ougit^ii:::::,-?!:!:-^;,  ^\:^^- 

l-ot  going  to  begrudge  them  anytWng     »'     "    '^ 

">g  to  have  a  tall  with  her  »    Hi,  1  "*  ^ 

ner.       «„  manner  was  ugly. 
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"  I  'm  going  to  ask  her  two  questions.     She  '11  tell  me 

the  truth,  I  know.    That 's  all  I  ask." 

"She  has  always  hated  Bob  Grand,"  cried  Ruby, 
"  if  that 's  what  you  mean." 

"That 's  what  I  mean.  But  I  'm  going  to  ask  her  just 
how  much  he  has  pestered  her  since  -  -  well,  since  that 
time  with  the  show.  I  'm  going  to  ask  her  if  she  knows 
what  I  did  to  her  in  the  sale  of  my  interest.  I  'm  going 
to  find  out  if  he  told  her.  Oh,  you  need  n't  worry!  I 
won't  do  anything  to  hurt  her  or  Christine.  If  she 
don't  kjiow  already  what  I  did  to  her,  I  'm  going  to  tell 
her  myself.  If  I  get  a  chance  to  see  my  girl,  I  'm  i^oing 
to  tell  her  just  what  I  did  to  her  mother." 

"  Braddock,  you  must  listen  to  reason !  "  cried  David. 
"No  good  can  come  of  this.  They  are  happy  and 
contented.  Don't  spoil  it  all  for  them.  Go  away,  man. 
Try  to  forget  your  grievance  against  Colonel  Grand. 
God  will  punish  him  and  —  " 

"  I  '11  tell  vou  what  I  came  here  for  to-day,  Jenison," 
said  Braddock  levelly.  «  Dick  says  you  're  still  crazy 
about  my  — about  Christine.  He  swears  you  haven't 
seen  her  in  five  years  —  some  kind  of  a  promise  my  wife 
made,  he  says.  I  came  to  ask  you  this  question :  will 
it  make  any  difference  in  your  intentions  regarding 
her  if  I  — if  her  father  should  happen  to  end  his  life 
on  the  scaffold."  I  don't  say  feelings,  mind  you,— 
I  said  intentions." 

"I  mean  it.     Would  you  still  want  her  if if  it 

turned  out  that  way?  " 

David  looked  helplessly  from  Joey  to  Ruby  and 
then  at  the  set,  emotionless  face  of  the  questioner. 

"  Braddock,  I  can  tell  you  this  from  my  soul :  noth- 
ing you  may  do  will  alter  my  feelings  or  my  intentions. 
Christine  is  in  no  way  responsible  for  your  transgres- 
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.ions.  I  am  only  .orry  that  she  has  such  a  faUier.  If 
she  stiU  cares  for  me,  I  shall  ask  her  to  be  my  wife, 
even  though  you  are  strung  up  a  hundred  times!.  But 
this  ,s  beside  the  question.  You  should  think  of  her 
happiness,  her  peace  of  mind.  AU  her  life  she  will  have 
You^»         ^°"   as   a-a-well.   I   won't   say   it. 

"I'll  say  it  for  you,"  interrupted  the  gray-faced 
hs  ener :  «  as  a  gallows  bird  -  as  scaffold  f  n^t.'' 
Please  don't,  Tom,"  cried  Ruby. 

"You  would  better  a  thousand  times  shoot  yourself 
than  to  brmg  that  black  shadow  into  her  life,"  said 
Sudied.  "   ^"^  ™°"«''   but-ugh!"     He 

if  Ji^?  ^/J!'  -^T''""' J  ■"'S'^t  have  been  a  good  man 
If  It  had  n  t  been  for  Bob  Grand.  I  always  would  have 
been  a  showman,  I  reckon,  but  I  'd  have  been  fairly  self- 
respecting  To-day,  instead  of  being  what  I  am,  I'd 
still  have  the  love  of  my  wife,  the  respect  of  my  girl, 
and  — oh,  well,  you  can't  understand.  You  all  are 
against  me  — and  have  been  for  years.  I  don't  blame 
you -not  a  bit  of  it.  I  deserve  it.  Grand  deliber- 
ately set  out  to  ruin  me -to  puU  me  down.  You 
know  why.  We  won't  go  into  that.  I  happen  to  know 
he  afterwards  paid  her  a  lot  of  money  for  her  interest 
m  the  business  When  she  tells  me  it  was  a  square 
transaction  I  '11  believe  it,  but  not  before." 

He  paced  the  floor,  his  hands  in  his  coat  pockets, 
lus  brows  drawn  down  in  a  thoughtful  scowl. 

"You  can  stop  me,  I  suppose,  by  having  me  locked 
up  — but  you  can't  keep  me  there  forever.  I'll  aet 
out  some  time.  I  don't  say  I'm  going  to  shoot  Bob 
trand.  I  want  you  all  to  bear  witness  to  this  state- 
ment: whatever  I  do  to  him  will  be  with  these  two 
hands.     See  'era?     Don't  they  look  competent.'     He 
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did  n't  use  weapons  on  me,  and  I  'm  not  going  to  use 
em  on  him.  It 's  jost  a  case  of  who  has  the  best  hand* 
in  this  little  game." 

"  Why,  man,  it  would  be  cowardly  in  you  to  put  your 
strength  against  his.  You  could  crush  him,"  groaned 
David. 

Braddock  smiled,  almost  joyously.  «  Won't  it  be  a 
pretty  sight?    My  hands  on  that  fat  neck  of  his !    Ha!" 

"  And  the  'angman's  rope  on  that  neck  yf  yours," 
put  in  Joey,  wiping  his  moist  forehead. 

"  That 's  not  the  point,"  said  Thomas  Braddock. 

He  picked  up  his  hat,  which  he  had  cast  upon  a 

chair,  and,  without  another  word  to  either  of  them  — 

no  word  of  thanks  to  Ruby,  no  word  of  appreciation 

to  David,  no  word  of  gratitude  to  Joey  — he  strode 

.  out  mto  the  hall,  through  the  door  and  down  the  steps. 

They  sat  stiU  looking  at  each  other  for  a  long  time. 

«  ^^  ''*°'*  ^°  '*■  *^ay."  said  Joey  in  hushed  tones. 
The  man  's  still  out  o'  town." 


li 


CHAPTER   IV 

XHK   DEUVEBV   oF   A   TEIJ;gbaH 

bomly  mamtaiwd  that  it  was  worse  than   useLsIl 
snrewd  efforts  to  keep  the  enemies  aoarf      U  ^      u- 

had  in  no  wa,  ^eCld ;  ' tSaT ^'Z" as^^!,™:^ 
Dick's  note  bore  the  disturbing  news   that  Tnlnn.l 

vant  who  (to  quote  Dick)  affected  (he  hunchback', 
soczety  because  he  believed  that  the  « touchW  of  ' 
hump  would  bring  good  luck!"  Old  Mr.  PoZa^  it 
was  g,ven  out  was  on  his  way  to  his  summerX^';; 
the  Airondacks.    Naturally  he  would  be  accomp^-^ 
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bjr  hid  daughter  and  Christine.  They  were  due  to  ar- 
rive at  four  o'clock,  and  expected  to  remain  in  town 
for  ten  days  before  going  up  to  the  cool  hills.  The 
closing  sentences  of  the  pickpocket's  note  were  quaintly 
satirical :  "  Brad  says  he  can't  afford  to  be  seen  in  my 
company.  You  know  how  politely  he  would  say  it, 
don't  you?  He  says  he  can't  take  chances  now.  But 
I  staked  him  to  a  bed  for  to-night  and  I  told  him  I  'd 
give  him  grub  money.  It  seemed  to  tender  him  up  a 
bit  He 's  hanging  round  with  Ernie  to-day  and  I  'm 
going  to  see  him  to-night.  Did  I  tell  you  that  Ernie 
has  a  little  apartment  all  to  himself  over  on  Fourth 
Avenue?  He  's  some  elegant.  Of  course,  it  won't  do 
for  me  to  be  seen  around  his  shack  much.  I  might 
accidentally  give  the  place  a  bad  name,  see?  Well, 
I  '11  close,  but  will  write  again  to-morrow.  Dick. 
P.  S.    They  come  in  on  the  Pennsylvania." 

David  spent  a  miserable  night.  He  was  obsessed  by 
the  fear  that  Braddock  would  seek  out  Grand  that  very 
night,  and  that  it  would  all  be  over  in  the  morning.  At 
breakfast  he  scanned  the  newspapers  closely,  half 
expecting  to  find  the  dreaded  head-lines.  As  the  morn- 
ing wore  away  his  spirits  lifted.  He  had  made  up  his 
mind  to  go  to  the  railway  station.  From  an  obscure 
comer  he  would  see  her  without  being  seen.  It  was 
his  whim  to  see  her  first  in  this  manner,  to  stare  to  his 
soul's  content,  to  compare  her  in  the  flesh  to  the  glori- 
ous picture  his  brain  had  painted.  He  made  no  doubt 
that  she  would  far  surpass  the  portrait  in  his  mind: 
did  not  Ruby  say  she  was  -avishingly  beautiful?  His 
heart  leaped  fiercely  to  the  project  in  hand;  more  than 
once  he  found  himself  growing  faint  with  the  intensity 
of  yearning  and  impatience. 

He  took  Joey  and  Ruby  to  hmcheon  at  Delmon'oc's. 
All  through  the  meal  he  was  busy  picturing  to  himself 
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to  ht'^^i^  """^^^e  northward,  nearer  and  nearer 
to  him  with  each  aimute  of  time.  She  would  be  t^Il 
-nd  slender  and  shapely.  His  mind's  eje  Z^Jl^. 
ward.     Her  hair  would  be  brown—    Knt   «  ^ 

Both  sh"^,S  *}'  granddaughter  of  old  Mr.  Portman. 
He  caught  the  ferry  soon  after  luncheon,  and  was 

i^rz  z:'' "''-'  -''- "'  "^^  -^^ '-« •-^-e 

Buying  a  newspaper,  he  took  a  seat  in  a  far  corner 
unaerstandmg.     His  mmd  was  quite  fully  occunied  in 

;rfcLe!Tf"fh' mtrt'J^^^^      '^  '*'*^"  P'^*- 
him      wl  1     Tj     u     '   .         ^"""^  °"^  '^^s  staring  at 

ey^'  re?tJ  "''°"*  '"  ""  ''■""'«°"«'-     ^t  last^his 

rfe7;;i„trce:''"''*'  '"'^'^^^»  «^-  ^-  °-  ^y 

He   had  no   difficulty  in   recognizing  Ernie   Cronk 

Wd'°wL      rl*'"'*  ^''^^"'^  "'''  "hanging 

round      with  his  brother.     This,   of  itself,  was   fuffi 

cjent  to  create  alarm  in  David's  mind.     HeTarchfd 

the  scurrying  throng  for  a  glimpse  „f  the  dr^b,  sfntlr 


iSS 
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figure  of  Christine**  fatker,  all  the  while  conaeious  that 
Ernie  Cronk's  baleful  gaze  was  upon  him.  The  beady 
eyes  seemed  to  poietrate  shifting  obstructions,  never 
changing,  never  wavering. 

David  considered  briefly,  and  then  decided  to  consult 
the  cripple.  As  he  made  his  way  over  to  him  he  noted 
that  Ernie  was  flashily  dressed,  almost  to  the  point 
of  grotesqueness.  One  might  have  forgiven  the  vivid 
checked  suit  on  the  person  of  a  buoyiuit  barber,  but  it 
was  grewsome  in  its  present  occupation.  Its  gaudy, 
insistent  cheapness  leaped  out  at  the  observer  with 
much  the  same  appeal  for  favor  that  one  imputes  to 
the  garments  of  a  clown.  One  might  have  read  the 
envy  in  Ernie's  soul  as  his  eyes  swept  the  tall,  straight, 
simply  clad  Southerner  who  approached.  He  stood  his 
groimd  defiantly,  however;  there  was  no  smile  of  friend- 
liness on  his  thin  lips. 

"  Hello,  Ernie,"  said  David.  Ernie's  arms  were 
folded  across  his  breast.  As  he  gave  no  sign  of  unfold- 
ing them,  David  did  not  proifer  his  hand. 

"  You  don't  have  to  speak  to  me  if  you  don't  want 
to,"  muttered  Ernie,  his  eyes  snapping. 

"  Where  is  Braddock? "  asked  the  other,  imper- 
turbably. 

The  rat-like  eyes  glittered  with  a  cunning  smile. 
"  Don't  ask  me.    Got  you  worried,  eh?  " 

"  We  are  trying  to  keep  him  from  hurting  Christine, 
that 's  all,"  said  David  tactfully. 

"  He  ain't  going  to  do  that,"  s£.id  Ernie  quickly. 
A  shadow  of  anxiety  crept  into  his  face,  however. 
"  He  's  after  Grand." 

"  Just  the  same,  we  are  afraid.    Is  he  here?  " 

"  No.  He 's  asleep  at  my  place,  if  that  '11  do  you 
any  good.  I  'm  not  going  to  turn  against  her  father, 
which  is  more  than  the  rest  of  you  can  say.    You  can 
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teU  fcr,  if  you  want  to,  that  I  'm  still  hi.  friend."  It 
wa.  plam  to  be  .een  that  he  wa.  adopting  thi.  pitiful 
pohcy  a.  a  means  of  gaining  the  attention  of  the  other- 

-  LTS " '"^'""^  '^'"^""^-  " «'  -"  "P  »"  -Sht 

"  For  Grand?  " 

.JL^a'^  "'•J"'''"  '"""^  ^'  hunchback.    Suddenly  his 
eyes  flew  w:de  open.     He  was   staring  past  Jenison. 
Say!     Speaking  of  angels,  look  behind  you." 

rrfnTV""^"*-  N°V*''«°*J'  f«t  '"'ay  stood  Colonel 
Grand,  tw.riing  a  hght  walking-stick  and  surveying 
^Z,  ^°"/  ^'*''  '^■«">t"«*ted  eyes.  He  had  seen  and 
Ignored  Ernie,  but  had  failed  to  recognize  the  young 
man  whose  back  was  toward  him. 

David  experienced  a  sickening  sense  of  disappoint- 
ment His  heart  sank  Uke  lead.  Grand's  prerence  in 
the  station  could  have  but  one  meaning.  A  great  wave 
of  revulsion  swept  through  the  Virginian.  He  forgot 
the  anticipated  joy  of  the  moment  before  in  contem- 
plation of  this  significant  proof  of  an  understanding. 

His  hps  were  dry.  He  moistened  them.  Ernie,  ob- 
serving the  movement,  concluded  that  he  was  mutterinir 
something  to  himself.  * 

"Say  it  to  his  face,  why  don't  you?"  he  recom- 
mended sarcastically.  Before  David  could  interpose, 
the  hunchback  called  out  to  Colonel  Grand.  The  latter 
turned  quickly.  For  a  moment  he  stared  intently  at 
the  face  of  the  tall  young  man.  Suddenly  light  broke 
in  upon  him. 

"  Why  it 's  Jenison,"  he  eiclaimed,  and  advanced, 
an  amiable  smile  on  his  lips.  David  ignored  the  hand 
that  he  extended;  he  could  only  sUre,  as  if  fascinated, 
at  the  puffy  face  of  the  speaker. 

Gmna  had  altered  but  little  in  appearance  during 
the  five  years   that  had  passed.     He  seemed  to  have 
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grown  no  older,  nor  was  he  less  repulsive  to  look  upon. 
As  of  old,  he  was  carefully,  even  immaculately  dressed. 

Ernie  Cronk  moved  away.  They  might  have  heard 
him  chuckling  softly  to  himself. 

"  Let  me  see,  it 's  five  years,  is  n't  it?  "  went  on  the 
Colonel  suavely.  He  did  not  appear  to  resent  David's 
omission.  "  You  've  changed  considerably.  The  mus- 
tache improves  you,  I  think." 

His  voice  was  as  oily  as  ever,  his  eyes  and  his  nose 
as  sheep-like.  Something  arose  in  David's  throat,  bring- 
ing a  certain  hoarseness  to  his  voice. 

"  Time  has  not  affected  you.  Colonel,"  he  retorted. 

"  So  they  tell  me,"  said  the  other.  "  Are  you  waiting 
to  meet  some  one?  " 

"  Yes,"  said  David,  and  nothing  more. 

The  Colonel  twirled  his  stick.  "  My  daughter  is 
arriving  by  the  four-twenty,"  he  announced.  "  Beastly 
old  station,  this.  What  a  godsend  a  destructive  fire 
would  prove  if  it  took  it  from  one  end  to  the  other." 

"  Your  daughter  is  coming?  "  asked  David.  The 
note  of  eagerness  and  relief  in  his  voice  caused  the 
other's  eyes  to  narrow  suddenly. 

"  You  've  met  her,  I  believe,"  he  said,  studying 
David's  face. 

"  Once,  —  at  the  Springs." 

"  She  's  coming  rather  unexpectedly  to  make  me  an 
extended  visit.  I  should  deem  it  quite  an  honor,  David, 
if  you  would  give  us  the  pleasure  of  your  company  some 
evening  for  dinner  —  " 

"  My  stay  here  is  to  be  very  brief.  Colonel  Grand, 
and  my  time  is  entirely  taken  up,"  said  David  coldly. 

"  I  'm  sorry,"  said  the  Colonel,  shrugging  his  shoul- 
ders in  self-commiseration. 

It  was  on  the  tip  of  David's  tongue  to  ask  him  if 
he  knew  of  Thomas  Braddock's  presence  in  town,  but 
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^e  Colone^mh.,  alarm,  might  set  about  to  hare  Brad- 
dock  hunted  down  and  confined  without  deU,:    and 
there  was  no  telling  what  crime  he  would  lay  .^BrlS 
dock^,  door  m  order  to  secure  long  imprisonment. 

I  met  your  wife,  also,  at  the  Springs,"  said  DaTid 
coolly  substituting  the  thrust.  "  waTid, 

aw^e'tllif "''  frowned  .lightly.  ..you  are  doubtless 
aware  that  my  wife  and  I  are  no  longer  liring  together," 
he  said,  his  lips  straightening.  ^ 

"I  have  heard  something  to  that  effect,"  said  David 
easily, —  so  easily  that  the  other  could  not  mistake  the 
insolence  of  the  remark.  ""'wite  me 

m^lrl  ^r'^l,"  "  '  "■"  x^PP^  *°  '"'^'  y°™«  "«».  that 
my  tram  is  pulling  m.  I  must  therefore  deny  myself 
ae^pleasure  of  conversing  with  you  any  longer^  Good- 

J,.^l  "^'f,  »"*!>'"'  "  he  turned  away.  A  moment  later 
he  wae  threading  his  way  through  the  crowd.     David 

Wsl™  H^""  *°  *""  ""?  P'""'  "^  ""'''"S.  a  smile  on 
ms  Ups  He  wa,  immensely  relieved  now,  and  not  a  little 
ashamed  of  a  certain  unworthy  suspicion. 

He  fixed  his  eager  gaze  on  the  throng  of  people  that 

roZ  "P.'Tu*'''  *"'"•  P°"""^  •"*"  *he  big  waiting- 
room.     First,  he  saw  Roberta  Grand  as  she  came  rush- 
ing up  to  her  father.    He  was  struck  by  the  swift  change 
that  came  over  the  Colonel's  face,  who  stared  in  amaze- 
ment over  the  girl's  shoulder,  even  as  he  embraced  her. 
David  allowed  h.s  gaze  to  return  to  the  oncoming  crowd. 
Mary  Braddock  approached,  apparently  unconscious 
1^1  r^'f   "'  ^'*''''"  °^  her  old  associates.     She 
walked  beside  a  decrepit  old  gentleman  whom  David  at 
once  surmised  to  be  Albert  Portman.     A  maid  and  a 
male  attendant  foUowed   close  behind.     Christine  was 
not  m  sight. 
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Mn.  Braddoek  taw  Grand  when  not  more  than  half 
a  dosen  paces  separated  them.  She  ahnost  stopped  in 
her  tracks.  David  detected  the  look  of  surprise  and 
■iismay  in  her  face.  She  and  Grand  were  staring  hard 
bi  each  other,  but  neither  made  the  slightest  pretense 
of  anything  more  than  visual  recognition.  She  averted 
her  gaze  after  a  moment  of  uncertainty,  and,  with  her 
head  erect,  passed  close  by  the  Colonel  and  his  daugh- 
ter, both  of  whom  were  scrutinizing  her  with  brazen 
interest. 

She  did  not  see  David  Jenison,  although  he  might 
have  touched  her  by  moving  two  steps  forward.  Dis- 
concerted by  the  rude,  insolent  stare  that  was  leveled 
jointly  by  her  old  enemy  and  his  daughter,  a  vivid  flush 
mantled  her  cheek  and  brow. 

Time  had  made  few  changes  in  her  appearance.  Her 
face  was  softer,  gentler  if  possible;  her  carriage  was 
as  erect  and  as  proud  as  ever.  She  was  modestly,  unob- 
trusively attired,  as  David  expected  she  would  be. 

After  she  had  passed,  the  young  man  turned  his 
attention  again  to  the  crowd,  his  nerves  jumping  with 
eagerness.  Christine  was  sure  to  be  not  far  behind  her 
mother. 

He  saw  her  at  last,  a  laggard  at  the  end  of  the  hurry- 
ing procession.  She  passed  close  by  him.  He  stood 
motionless,  seeing  no  one  else,  thinking  of  no  one  but 
this  slim,  adorable  girl  who  had  no  eyes  for  him.  At 
her  side  strode  a  tall,  good-looking  fellow  whose  man- 
ner toward  her  could  be  mistaken  for  nothing  short  of 
simple  adoration. 

She  was  smiling  brightly,  even  rapturously  up  into 
the  eyes  of  this  eager  swain.  In  another  instant  they 
were  lost  in  the  crowd  that  rushed  to  the  ferry,  but 
David  was  never  to  forget  that  passing  glimpse  of  her 
—  not  to  the  day  of  his  death. 
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IS  '""P'^"*'  •**  P«»"i«d-n.y.  .he  .UT,„.«1 

The  pure,  girii.h  face-  the  one  of  tho  deep,  earnct 
eye.  and  t«.der  lip.-l«d  be«,  toned  anr~rf™trf 
and  rech.«W  by  the  „,agic  hand  of  Tin,e.    '^he  w^ 

S'thlT"'  '"'^'•"J  '  """"""  '^'''-^  "»«'  -v^ 
.;lett        ""   ■"'   ^'"   "'  ""   ""«"*   """"^ 
Hi.  dazzled,  gleaming  eye.  followed  her  into  the  vor- 
tex below.    A  va.t  wave  of  exultation  suddenly  ru.hrf 

thi.  beaut  fu^joyou.  creature  -  this  product  of  en- 

clal^  J"'  """V^""  ^""'  '^"•he  re.olvcd  to 

claim  her  for  his  own.    It  was  as  mjod  a.  settled  in  Ki. 

r^rha'"dr'edr^"^'^""  ^-^^^^^^^^^^ 
:::::id  r  txto^ery^tr '-  '"•  -'  "* 

What  could  it  matter  to  him  that  she  was  coveted  by 
«U  the  men  who  knew  her?     He  rejoiced  in  the  fact 

iol  ^^  T  "*  •"=[  ''''*•  "  """■  '•>"  '-  him  to  look 
down  upon  them  m  the  end,  and  smile  with  all  the  arro- 
gance of  triumphant  possession ! 

Even  as  he  exulted,  a  dissolving  clement  was  flung 

n^rS'  T    i  'V^-^  ^'  '"''  ^'  "^  glorification 
A  harsh,  discordant  voice  was  speaking  at  his  elbow. 

He  turned.  Ernie  Cronk  was  standing  beside  him.  It 
ZTr.  !  r""'."'  °^  <'°"<*ntration  on  the  part  of  the 
mfatuated  David  to  grasp  the  significance  of  a  cer- 
tain Imd  hue  in  Ernie's  face.  The  hunchback  was 
looking  up  at  hira.  His  eyes  were  bleak  with  unhappi- 
!f',™^^    "  "^  "°  ""^"^  '"  them:   only  despair 

in  '  h?"'  '  *V^'7'?^  '^"^  ''^^■■"^'  h^  --  -ek- 
ing hoarsely.     «  He ',  the  on^  she  's  in  love  with." 

David   started      "You   i.ean- she's   in   love  with 
him?      he  demanded  blankly. 
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"That'i  Bertie  Stanfleld.  Ht'i  »  great  t-ell. 
He  WM  here  to  meet  her.  I  law  him.  It  '•  —  it  '•  no 
lue,  David.  No  one  elie  hai  got  a  (how."  His  inclu- 
•ion  of  David  in  hii  own  miifortune,  though  by  infer- 
ence, would  have  been  amuaing  at  another  time.  Some- 
how, at  this  moment,  it  (truck  David  a(  tragic.  Wai 
it  powible  that  he  wa(  to  find  him(elf  in  the.(anie  boat 
with  thi(  unhappy,  uncouth  worshiper? 

He  pulled  hard  at  the  end  of  hi(  (hort  mu(tache,  and 
swallowed  hard  with  involuntaiy  abruptne((. 

"  I  —  I  have  heard  of  him,"  he  (aid,  a  (udden  chill 
creeping  into  his  veins. 

"Did  she  —  did  she  speak  to  you?"    asked  Ernie. 
The  hard  look  was  creeping  back  into  his  eyes. 
"  She  did  n't  see  me,"  muttered  David. 
"She  spoke  to  me.     She  always  does,"  said  Ernie, 
twisting  his  fingers.     "  But,"  he  went  on,  almost  in  a 
wail,  "  it 's  because  she  —  she  pities  me !  " 

David's  heart  was  touched.  He  laid  his  hand  on 
Cronk's  shoulder  and  was  about  to  speak  kindly  to  him. 
The  other  drew  back,  shaking  off  the  compassionate 
hand. 

"None  o'  that,  now.  I  don't  need  any  pity  from 
you.  Keep  your  trap  closed  about  me."  He  ja: :  ned 
his  hands  into  his  coat  pockets  and  allowed  his  gaze  to 
travel  toward  the  ferry  entrance.  The  despondent  note 
returned  to  his  voice.  "Shall  we  take  this  boat  or 
wait  for  the  next?  "  he  asked.  It  was  as  if  he  had 
said :  "  We  are  companions  in  misery,  you  and  I. 
Let 's  make  the  best  of  it." 

David  looked  at  him  for  a  moment  oddly.  The 
humor  of  the  situation  struck  him  all  at  once;  but 
the  smile  of  derision  died  on  his  lips.  After  all,  per- 
haps he  was  in  the  discard  with  Ernie  Cronk. 

"  I  'm  going  to  catch  this  boat,"  he  said  decisively. 


hou.e.  Portman  .at  again.t  the  deck 

rebou„ded;Ve?„"«re''";^S  'V^^  f  "T 
ferrjr-boat  was  locked  in   fh„  Tr     .    ^   "^  *""'  t^e 

buoyant  with  th^  Id 'Lots':?  ""  '"  """ 

Cofo  e  G.ri','^"  *'•'=  "■-  '«=  '-<'  been  aware  of 
throe.  S  "tod  TitrRTS;  '"  ''"  ""'j^  '"'^^  <>' 
deck,  leaning  aga  „.T  he  raS^  '  """'.'  *'"  ^''™»«« 
time  did  he  witWrawl ,,  '  /"'  "T'  ^°''*'"''-    ^t  no 

Braddock.  Her  back  ll":  ^"""^  '!'?  "«"'•'=  °^  *'  "J' 
it  .eemed  to  David  ll^  T""^  bin,,  -  resolutely, 
.cious  of  the  c^alTvo"  h!  f  ""'^  '"'^^  '^»  -"- 
David  had  the  feXJ  that  ,h  "r"  ''"•  ^•""^•'ow 
impulse  to  turnTr"flnl  ^^f  '"'"''"«  "g'-'n^t  the 

He  hung  back    bilrt     *    '  ''^P"°"'=  ''°"""»»d- 
d-sappeare^  .^S  ^lel^rJ'^X""  ThiVn  "^ 
toward  one  of  the  exits    i„t;nf        *'        ■       '"'  battened 
had  made  up  his  mird  l';t  t  t- Vtwi;  "  ""l.  "'^ 
present  himself  unexpectedlv  «t     V        '  .  '  '"""''^  "°* 

-Harra^nt  to  theC St^Vt  ^Jul     ^'"^^  '^"^ 
i*rom  somewhere  at  th,>  «J„»     /      «>"". 

-donie  voice  calledHt  it- "'  ^''^  """^'^  "  *'''"' 

now,'d°o  ?tT;u'? " '\i:/"r  .'r  -'* '-  ^--'^ 

out  looking  """  ''^°  ^^^  »P=»k"  was  with- 

Mrs.  Braddoek  wa,  standing  at  the  counter  of  the 
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telegraph  office  near  one  of  the  street  door,.  He  did 
"ot  see  her  unta  he  was  almost  upon  her  She  w^^ 
a^one  and  engaged  in  writing  out^a  telegram  H^ 
plans  were  altered  in  an  instant  A  mS  L,^" 
was  at  her  side,  his  face  flushed  and  eage"  '  ^" 

*or  many  seconds  she  stared  wonderin^lv  int^  v 
snnhng  eyes      Before  uttering  a  word"  hf  Ja„t/:: 

«  Da^H  T    *'''",^:  Saze  returned  to  his  face, 
like  aw!?nt"""'    t-'"^^'  ''"'*  '^'^  -'  -"ething 
~C^:^'ZrZ^]y  '*  "^'^  ^-^    H-  ^tran^ 

if  J  La  "°\^  ^^'^'"  ^'  "■■='*•    "  You  look  at  me  as 
If  I  had  crept  out  of  my  grave." 

She  looked  again  at  the  telegram.     «  Why,  David  » 
he  began  falteringly.     Then  h^  face  clearS    A  2d 

sm.le  broke  over  it,  and  both  her  hands  we«  extended 
It  really  M  you?    I  am  not  seeing  visions?    V« 

aj.  flesh  and  blood!     You  dear.  de!r  S-   ^  'm':: 

f  ^?''Xrrdo  v"°^  '"V  '"PP^"  '"^^  '" 
on  wkTe  eagJ^rofThi^r  r'~"     '''^  ^»* 

thanh    co„,,rerr;rc^ts:t:«J"!.SC 
wonderfully  you  have  grown  up !  »  ""^ 

"I  have  seen  Christine,"  he  said  eagerly      «  Sh*  J. 
perfection  -  she  is  marvelous."  *     ^  *"  " 

mu7r''r-     '^T-     But  we  cannot  talk  here.    We 
my  fats  b""  "f  '•  "f  ""  ''^  "^''^'^^-     ^omeTo 
you   know.     There  ,s   so  much   that   we   have  to  tel 
each^other-all  that  has   happened  in   the  five  long 

» J  ^  ^"i  ^l?  ""'"'^  *"  """'"^  J""!  that  the  five  years 
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Stanfield  were  driving  a^a„t'":..     f"; '^'me  ,«,   ^ 

He  read  her  thoufhta     «  T ^^''T  "'  "  '""-^•n.       *^ 
''^ked  confidently        "       ^  ^  ^^^  my  chances,"  he 

-•d 'after"  mtet  oVdTL'""?""^"'  »-d."  she 
-"  be  /rank  with';!"/  st  ^  :.  "•'"t-;ell  j 
7  comprehension.  It  i,  the  r^ '•l"''^"'^  ^'"'t  P«st 
change   her  mi„d,         *  f   *J^  P"^'lege  of  a  girl   to 

'*r^^°fherfrocK°     ^''"'   "'^^"   '^e  changes   the 
SheTtared. "'«  p-^^d,  have  you?  "  he  asked  bluntly 

"o"cr;se°^r^*"v™^^''-p-?'' 

"  Then,  aTi,2V^P;-d  readily. 

?,« -*■  i'«  nrhoifh':;Uth*at  "'r'^--  -•* 

That  would  be  unfair      art    •/        ^''^^°'^  bargain. 
«o  -  and  win  her  as  she  if td  /°"  .'"  P^^^*  n,efl  "j 

She  sm,,ed  at  his  ardor      «r  T         """•" 
Dav,d     But  you  mu,t  X  for  v„    T,  ^°"  """^^  '^'n. 
to  me  for  help.    She  mu"   dt  rrf    !>''-*  look 

He  did  not  refer  tn  tl,  °'^  herself." 

her  away  in  the  cab  LTal,;^"  "'°  '"'''  ^''''^ 
^as  not  slow  to  divine  the  weSS°'^  T'^'^  *''"  «"d 
hehmd  the  omission.  '^ell-bred  restraint  that  lay 

-St^uri^;Tther''"''f  "  '"^  °'»-ed.     «He 

David   smiled       « T  t  ^^°*'^  *°  W™-" 

meeting  him  soon."        ^^^  *"  ^^^  ">«  pleasure  of 

If^he  '""■''  '"^*'*  *°-n'ght.» 

face    Ih'e  wrdislppo.^'^ed   *^;  °^  "T^'""^  «  b" 

»ball  be  more  than  delighted  S  come."  He  „H 
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"  And  I  am  glad  he  will  be  there  to  engage  Christine's 
attention  while  I  devote  myself  to  you,  Mrs.  Braddock." 

"You  nice  boy!" 

She  extended  her  hand.  "  I  must  not  keep  my  father 
waiting  out  there.  You  don't  know  how  glad  I  am 
that  you  are  here,  David."  Suddenly  a  wave  of  red 
mounted  to  her  cheek ;  an  expression  of  utter  loathing 
came  into  her  deep  eyes.  In  some  alarm  he  glanced 
over  his  shoulder. 

Colonel  Grand  was  standing  at  the  door  through 
which  she  would  have  to  piss.  He  was  not  looking  at 
her,  but  his  motive  in  placing  himself  there  was  only  too 
plain. 

"  Confound  him ! "  involuntarily  fell  from  David's 
lips. 

"  If  he  dares  to  address  me  —  "  she  began,  her  face 
going  white.  "David,  I  have  rfot  seen  that  man  since 
the  day  I  left  the  show.  Why  is  he  here  to-day?  Is 
it  to  annoy  —  to  torment  me  in  —  " 

"  He  won't  do  that,"  announced  David  firmly. 

"  I  have  a  strange  foreboding,  David,  —  of  evil,  of 
something  dreadful.  Perhaps  it  is  due  to  the  un- 
expected sight  of  —  his  horrid  face.    I  —  " 

"  That 's  it,"  said  he  promptly.  Nevertheless,  a 
slight  chill  entered  his  heart.  There  was  Tom  Brad- 
dock  to  be  considered.  "  I  '11  come  early  to-night,  if 
I  may,"  he  said,  more  soberly  than  he  meant.  "  There 
are  some  very  important  things  to  discuss.  Now  I  '11 
take  you  to  your  carriage." 

During  their  talk  she  had  absently  folded  the 
telegram.     He  observed  it  in  her  hand  and  said: 

"  The  telegram  —  don't  forget  that,  Mrs.  Braddock." 

Her  smile  was  enigmatic.  With  a  diverted  smile  for 
the  waiting  clerk  she  said :  "  I  shall  not  send  it, 
after  aU." 
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overtaking  her.  ^   =«rnage,   a   sort   of  panic 

"Take  it,  David -and  come  to-night" 

He  stood  there  with  his  hat  in  his  han^  ».  tt 

signed  « Mary  Braddock  "  ""'^ever.       It  was 

doo^i:!:;!'    '"■'"'    "'"    ™-""«    -^'^°-'JJy    in    the 
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"  I  SHALL  depend  on  you,  David,  to  bring  my  husband 
here  to  sec  me.    Search  for  him  until  you  find  him." 

The  white-faced,  distressed  woman  said  this  to  David 
Jenison  a  tew  hours  later  in  the  Portman  library.  They 
sat  alone  in  the  half-light.  Stanfleld's  married  sister 
had  taken  Christine  off  earlier  in  the  evening,  to  a  con- 
cert. Mrs.  Braddock,  in  a  spirit  of  whimsicality,  for- 
bore mentioning  the  appearance  of  David  to  the  girl, 
pltuining  to  surprise  her  when  she  returned  from  the 
concert.  If  David  was  disappointed  at  not  finding  her, 
he  went  to  considerable  pains  to  hide  the  fact  from  the 
mother.  As  a  matter  of  fact  he  was  secretly  reUeved, 
strange  as  it  may  seem,  after  the  first  shock  of  disap- 
pointment. Christine's  absence  was  providential,  after 
all.  He  had  ugly  news  for  Mrs.  Braddock;  he  could 
wait  on  the  opportunity  to  see  Christine,  but  what  he 
had  to  say  to  the  mother  could  not  be  put  off  for  a 
moment. 

He  had  gone  at  once  to  his  room  in  the  hotel  after 
leaving  Mrs.  Braddock  at  the  ferry.  He  was  startled 
almost  out  of  his  boots  by  the  discovery  that  Dick  Cronk 
was  there  ahead  of  him,  calmly  occupying  the  easiest 
chair  and  reading  the  evening  paper.  A  skeleton  key 
had  provided  the  means  of  admission  to  the  room;  a 
brave  heart  and  cunning  brain  did  the  rest. 

Dick's  news  created  great  unrest  in  David's  breast. 
Braddock,  it  appeared,  had  go.''.e,  early  in  the  afternoon, 
to  the  apartment  hotel  in  which  Grand  lived.     Fortu- 
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hotel,  finding  hrrnttl/i  "*  "'"^  '"  «'"d', 
«  .mister  efa^ple  :f"X7;2S'"  'v  '"^  '°'"'^' 
for  the  return  of  his  en7Z  Th  *^7"  '"?  P"*'^""^ 
dian  coaxed  him  awav  Z™  ,J''' ,**''- Wi"ted  guar- 

to  the  cheap^rfrrr^'rveiz'-'^'  r^"'=""«  '^■» 

h-d  taken  a  si„K]e^;„  T!    "^g-ng-house  where  he 

Braddook.  after  flCZ  oldu^TZl.  Tr''^' 
»ented  to  make  an  effort  t„  °°""™=y.  finally  had  con- 

his  wrath  upon'^cS  Sr:rd.'"^  ^''  '^''"  ^"«"« 

Dick  informed  David:     "He',  .»*         j  • 
thing  nasty,  kid.  that's  all  there    ,  tolt     H*'  """t 
bo  turned  aside.     Those  rears  in  t^  u         "^  """*  * 

thing  into  his  backbonetW  P'"'"'^'=P"*''""^ 

Maybe  Mrs    BrVXf  ?  """  """'  t''"^  before. 

dunno    S  ;£  '  had  T  *''"'  '™  ""'  °^  "'  ^ut  I 

one  always  had  influence  over  him  hi,t  tt,oi. 
before  he  took  to  getting  tight      It  ^  HJff        .       '" 
If  we  can't  do  anytLg  eL  we  '11  hi    \         ''"*  "*""• 

that's^a.  ihat^to/otb::i;^rsr^rth?s 
BiSL?cotSof:;ii:S'  rr  ^"-  ^^^^^  - 

by  an  expression  so  Zl^i  th^t  tl' V  "'"''^^'='' 
back  in  alarm.  ^''^  V.rgiman  drew 

hei;?oito?riS::u«fi°'  r.---  '■'^ «» *° 

I  could  look  on  andtetli     nTre^r'^  f''  ''''- 
him  now  without  wanting  to  stam/XtVe  Tfls  te 

wSe.  putt;^'^!;^^'  *°°-  °'''  *°  •^•'klhlt 
I'd  ive-^"  But  ni  -^l'  r  "•'*^°«  l^ft  of  it! 
«hake*lum  out  of  his  Wv  ^l^'^^  "^  »™'  *<> 
while.  He  grew  cZ  «r  k'  '^f^"®  *°  '^"^  ""  "■« 
the  other  exTr^me^ru!;™^"^  "« .''«  h.^  gone  to 
reme.     His  brow  was  moist,  but  the  old. 
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quizzical  smile  beamed  beneath  it.  "  I  'm  going  on  like 
a  crazy  man,  ain't  I  ?  Well,  forget  it,  kid.  I  'm  off  my 
nut,  I  guess.  (Jet  back  to  business.  You  got  to  fix  it 
up  with  her  to  see  Brad."  He  paused  and  eyed  David's 
face  narrowly.  "Say,  are  you  still  worryin'  about 
what  I  said  about  trampin'  on  his  face?  " 

David  had  cause  afterward  to  recall  the  ugly  sensa- 
tion that  this  extraordinary  burst  of  rage  created  in 
his  mind. 

Before  leaving,  Dick  announced  that  he  was  eager  to 
start  West  to  connect  with  Bamum's  circus,  complain- 
ing of  the  unprofitable  idleness  that  had  been  forced 
upon  iiira.  He  expressed  the  confident  hope  that 
Braddock  might  be  persuaded  to  leave  with  him. 

"  I  can't  afford  to  be  loafin'  around  New  York  this 
season  of  the  year,"  he  reflected  in  the  most  digagi 
manner  imaginable.  "It's  expensive,  the  way  Ernie 
and  me  are  living  nowadays.  I  got  to  get  out  and 
round  up  the  rubes.  Now,  kid,  don't  preach.  Oh,  by 
the  way,  has  Joey  told  you  the  good  luok  that's  hap- 
pened to  Ruby?  Going  to  marry  Ben  Thompson,  a 
newspaper  man.  I  'm  mighty  glad  she 's  gettin'  a  chap 
like  him,  and  not  one  of  them  rotten  guys  that  hang 
around  the  op'ry  houses.  She's  —  she's  a  fine  girl, 
Davy  —  a  plum'  daisy." 

Jenison  once  more  impulsively  offered  to  provide  a 
refuge  and  employment  for  hfe  on  his  plantation  for 
the  delectable  scalawag,  but  Dick  laughed  at  him  in 
fine  scorn.  He  departed  a  few  minutes  later,  sauntering 
down  the  hall  with  a  complacency  that  fairly  scoffed  at 
house  detectives  and  their  ilk. 

David  went  to  the  Portman  home  in  a  state  of  sup- 
pressed eagerness  and  anxiety,  one  emotion  topping  the 
other  by  tump  as  he  was  being  driven  toward  Washing- 
ton Square.     He  expected  to  see  Christine.     He  was 
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she  had  the  air  of  the  high-bred;  she  wa.  worthy "     "he' 

ner-all  that  and  more:  the  indefinable  charm  that 
«d,ate,  m  .„me  mysterious  .ay  from  the  superlatiler; 

,)."wt'^'"*"°"  ^°''  •>"'  '"«t*«d  °f  suffering  the 
shock  that  might  have  been  anticipated -andlhlh 
was  secretly  dreaded,  to  be  quite  candid -C^ 

tude  toward  him?     That  was  the  question.     W^\"d 
eIZ^'I:  ""''  "'"  ™-ronme„t  done  for  he^ 
tager  as  he  was  to  discover  the  sUte  of  her  feeling 
he  recognized,  howcvpr  tho  „,„  •  leeimgs, 

were  tn  f»  7     .J'^'""'  ™  ^°"^^  P«S8mg  matters  that 
ILTl,     'l/°"'"'J^«d.     The  peace  and  welfare  of  the 

voted  efforts.     Tragedy  stalked  dose  beside  her.     He 

cjd  not  make  the  mistake  of  minimizing  the  srtuati™ 
He  spared  her  not  the  details,  nor  softenfd  the    t^b  o™ 

of  Thom«  ft/'.P""'''''  ^'  ^''^  ^"^  ^"  the  pictu" 
S  ,r  ^^'^^'"'^  a^  he  had  seen  him.  He  repe^J 
fothfuUy  ail  that  Dick  Cronk  and  the  NoakesTt^ 
told  him.  neglecting  no  particular  in  the  knowL  ]^^ 
of  her  husband  since  the  old  circus  days.  ^ 

hhe  was  very  still  and  tense.    Her  eves  nev«.  l.ft  I,- 
face  whale  he  was  speaking,  except  oncf  X^'f^"^ 
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toward  the  door  in  response  to  a  sound  that  led  her  to 
believe  that  Christine  was  returning.  There  were  times 
when  he  imagined  that  she  was  not  breathing.  After 
the  first  few  minutes  she  asked  no  questions,  but  mutely 
absorbed  the  story  as  it  fell  from  his  lips.  The  light 
of  joy  and  gladness  in  her  eyes  that  had  been  his  wel- 
come was  gone  now.  In  its  place  was  the  dark  gleam 
of  dread  and  anxiety. 

She  interrupted  him  once,  to  ask  him  to  tell  her  again 
how  Braddock  looked  and  how  he  had  acted.  As  he 
repeated  the  description,  her  perplexed,  even  doubting, 
expression  caused  him  to  hesitate,  but  she  shook  her  head 
as  if  putting  something  out  of  her  mind  and  signified 
that  he  was  to  proceed. 

"  I  would  not  have  known  him,"  he  concluded,  "  he 
was  so  unlike  the  man  I  knew." 

"  He  had  not  touched  whiskey,  you  say  —  not 
since  —  " 

"  Not  in  three  years.  It  has  wrought  an  unbelievable 
change  in  him." 

"  I  knew  him,  David,  before  he  drank  at  all,"  she 
said,  staring  past  him.  "Perhaps  the  change  would 
not  be  so  great  to  me." 

"He  has  aged  many  years.  There  are  hard,  des- 
perate lines  in  his  face.  You  would  see  a  change,  I  am 
afraid,  Mrs.  Braddock." 

She  was  silent  for  a  moment.  "  Go  on,  David,"  she 
said,  suddenly  passing  her  hand  before  her  eyes  in  a 
movement  as  expressive  as  it  was  involuntary.  "  Dick 
Cronk  has  a  certain  amount  of  influence  over  him,  you 
say." 

"  It  will  not  last.  When  Colonel  Grand  hears  that  he 
is  back  in  town  his  first  step  will  be  to  have  him  thrown 
into  jail  on  one  pretext  or  another.  Braddock  realizes 
this.    He  has  made  up  his  mind  to  strike  first.    I  think 
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Jot  -1^--"^  ti-i„"^^^^ , -- 

intend,  to  a»k.  /believ"  'l  think  ZZT/'T  ""' 
will  be  doing  a  very  wise  thiT'-f  ^"«'^°'^'''  7°" 
your  own  fie  w^irHe  ^ll  "!bahr"    -1  '"''"  ^  °' 

It  was  then  that  she  laid  her  tromM™™   •      i.     :■ 
his,  and  said   "  Sp,r.),  f      ,.      trembling,  icy  hand  on 

«  v^    \^°"  *'"'"«'•*  °'  divorcing  him?  " 
No,  David,"  she  said  quietly.     "I  made  mv  »^^ 
^ar,  ago,  a.  Joey  would  say'    Tom  is  Cwt'sltht 

anything  to  1^  i,  he  will  go  aw^yt^I^tg  ^Clu 
n  sf  He7   r^'^i  '•"•  "^  ^'•""^  °^  ^'^  hateful  buS 

5i:i:;^^iirt:i-r?hel^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

band  died  years  and  years  ago,  and  that  I  have  W 
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abroad  erer  iince.  There  h  one  thing  to  hii  credit, 
David.  I  (hall  not  forget  it.  When  he  wai  arrested, 
he  thought  of  Chriitine  and  —  and  —  well,  he  gave  an 
assumed  name,  an  alias,  to  the  police.  Colonel  Grand 
kept  his  own  silence,  and  for  years  he  has  held  this  over 
me  as  a  threat.  I  have  had  many  letters  from  him,  be- 
lieve me.  Christine  is  no  longer  the  little,  unheard-of 
circus  rider.  She  is  —  well,  she  is  a  perionage.  Do  you 
understand  ?  " 

He  nodded  his  head.     She  went  on  hui.iedly. 

"  Tell  Tom  I  want  to  see  him.  Tell  him  I  am  ready  to 
discuss  everything  with  him.  Tell  him  that  nothing 
must  happen  that  can  injure  her." 

"  He  may  insist  on  seeing  —  her." 

"  She  does  not  know  th/ii  he  has  been  in  prison," 
she  said  miserably. 

"But  if  he  should  insist?" 

"  I  should  have  to  prepare  her,  David.  She  knows 
that  he  is  alive  —  but —  Listen,  David!"  She 
leaned  forward  to  give  emphasis  to  her  words.  "  If  he 
comes  to  her  now  with  the  story  of  his  —  his  wrongs, 
of  his  sufferings,  she  will  forget  all  that  has  gone  be- 
fore. Her  heart  is  tender.  I  am  afraid  of  the  stand 
she  may  take  —  and  she  may  compel  me  to  take  it 
with  her." 

"I'll  do  all  that  I  can,  Mrs.  Braddock,  to  — "  he 
began.  The  sound  of  voices  in  the  vestibule  came  to 
them  at  that  moment.  Good  nights  were  being  called 
from  the  steps  to  the  street  below.  Then  the  door  was 
opened  and  closed  quickly.  Some  one  came  rapidly 
down  the  hall.  There  was  a  swift  rustling  of  skirts, 
the  low  humming  of  an  air  from  "  Pinafore."  David 
was  on  his  feet  in  an  instant,  visibly  excited  by  the 
impending  encounter. 

Christine  came  into  the  library.     She  was  half-way 
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were  di.te„ded;    herZ  P«  ted    '  ^"  '""''""'^  '^^'^ 
No  one  had  fpokt  ""''"  "'  '^°"'''^'-  '^'^  unbelief. 

le^neLTn'iheso^fttl;!?'"  ""'''  "  ^"''^''  "'  ''«''«>- 

He  .pra^g  forward,  his  hands  extended, 
lovehnel's.         '^"'^'  '^'^'P^rUd  b^  the  new  aspect  of 

they  were  Jd     wCttT'  ■"'^  ^'"'P'^''  *''-' 
ness  chilled  him  as  He  hf^  J      f  ""^  ""'"'P°n''ive- 

gently  released  tlm^a  Iwl^^J- '  '^  ''^*=-  ""^ 
himself.  "^"^  °"«'  dismayed  within 

cri7S7„ttfintfvofc:V^"  ■"^'  '"'""-^"  'he 
oi  color  rushed  to  her  Ss  ShT"^,,  ^, »";:'»  ''- 
her  hands  to  him  ajrain  ^n  '"'^''^"'^  '"^'''  <"»* 

caught  him  unTwa«r'a^d  yf^7T  '"  '^'  "'''"^  «>at 
heights.  "OkTam  r  ,'  ''^  *"'  *P'"'«  *»  dizzy 
Bavid  ..  she  criel"!  °  ff  ij^tl"  f'".'  *°  "^^  ^-' 
now,  and  trembling  ""^  '"^'^  '^^'^  ^arm 

7o:S:i?S:^to:ee'm;pt^^'"'^'    "-«   ^— are 
J  «iou  to  see  me?    Do  you  mean  it?" 

She  was   looking  straio-hf   ;L     u- 
own  glowed  a  dark  aS    ..  ^"   '^''-      ^"   '>«'• 

in  the  secret  recests  oTfielrt   ^""^  ^  '^  ''^^^ 

the  wo:y:dtsifmt^°E'"'  "'  ^^^'^''"'"^  ^'-  « 

n.e?    Vou  haven't Ir^dTlCeTer  ""!!  *="^  '"' 
'  I  have  been  -  »  ^"  Wondering  - 


oh 
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The  pUintire  note  drove  all  doubt  from  hii  mind. 
He  wu  luddenly  exalted.  Speech  wai  beyond  him. 
Hii  dream  had  come  tnie.  She  wai  incomparably 
fairer  than  hi>  waking  houri  had  pictured  her  during 
the  five  year,  of  probation;  only  in  fond  dreams  had 
•he  appeared  to  him  aa  the  now  appeared  in  reality. 
He  could  only  look  down  into  her  face,  mute  under  the 
»ial  of  wonder.  All  that  he  had  longed  for  and  prayed 
for  wan  here  revealed  to  liim;  ho  could  have  asked  for 
no  more.    He  went  suddenly  weak  with  joy. 

^^  My  :;ttle  Christine,"  he  murmured. 

"  I  have  been  so  afraid,"  she  was  saying,  still  search- 
ing his  soul  through  his  eyes.  "I  am  still  afraid, 
Dand.  It  has  been  a  long  time.  So  many  things  may 
have  happened.  We  were  such  young,  foolish  things. 
Oh,  Diivid,  you  don't  know  how  I  have  worked  and 
planned  and  striven  to  make  myself  what  you  would 
like,  if  you  were  ever  to  come  to  see  me  again.    I " 

"  Vou  arc  perfect  —  you  are  divine !  "  he  cried,  all 
the  passion  of  his  soul  ringing  in  the  tender  words. 
"I  can't  believe  it!  You  really  care,  Christine?  You 
have  not  changed?  It  has  always  been  the  same  with 
you?" 

"  Changed,  David,"  she  whispered,  her  lip  trembling, 
a  sudden  mist  swimming  in  her  sweet  vouna  eves 
"Changed?"  e     J  • 

"You  do  love  me?  I  am  not  dreaming?  It  is 
really  you9  " 

She  suddenly  lowered  her  eyes,  the  warm  flush  spread- 
ing to  her  throat,  her  neck,  her  ears.  She  caught  her 
breath  in  a  half-sob. 

Both  had  forgotten  the  tall  woman  who  stood  over 
there  by  the  window,  her  hands  clasped,  her  heart  in 
the  eyes  that  looked  upon  them.  They  did  not  see 
the  beatific  smile  that  came  to  her  colorless  lips.     Nor 


"" ='-r:;r=::,.-;!;;s,;'"«. 
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were  they  aware  of  the  fact  that  she  turned  away,  to 
gently  draw  aside  the  curtain  that  she  might  look  out, 
unseeing,  upon  the  gloom  of  the  night  beyond. 

He  quickly  lifted  the  girl's  hands  to  his  feverish  lips. 
There  he  held  them  for  many  minutes  while  he  steadied 
his  rioting  senses,  regaining  control  of  his  nerves.  He 
looked  down  upon  the  dark,  soft  liair  and  worshiped. 
A  red  rose  rested  there.  He  bent  over  and  kissed  her 
hair  —  and  the  rose. 

Then  she  looked  up. 

"  I  do  love  you,  David,"  she  said  softly,  "  are  you  — 
are  you  sure  that  you  —    Oh,  David,  are  you  sure?  " 

For  answer,  his  eager  arm  stole  over  her  shoulder 
and  she  was  drawn  close  to  his  breast.  She  raised  her 
lips  to  greet  the  kiss.  Her  little  hand  clutched  his  with 
a  sudden  convulsive  ecstasy.  He  felt  the  warm,  quick 
breathing  —  and  then  their  lips  met. 

"I  am  very  sure,"  he  murmured,  his  voice  husky 
with  emotion.  "  There  never  has  been  a  minute  in  which 
I  was  not  sure,  Christine,  my  darling." 

"  You  have  forgotten  —  you  can  overlook  those  old 
days  when  I  was  Little  Starbright?  "  she  whispered 
wonderingly.    "  They  will  make  no  difference  —  now?  " 

"I  loved  you  then.  You  and  I  and  my  love  have 
grown  older  and  stronger  and  dearer  with  the  years  that 
have  —  " 

She  broke  away  from  him,  putting  her  hands  to  her 
cheeks  in  pretty  confusion.  Her  eyes  were  shining 
brightly  as  she  looked  beyond  him. 

"  Oh,  mother !  I  —  I  forgot  that  you  were  there. 
I  forgot  everything."  She  ran  to  her  mother  and  buried 
her  face  on  her  shoulder.  "  I  told  you  it  would  come 
true,  mother.  I  knew  it  would.  Oh,  I  am  so  happy! 
Have  I  been  ridiculous?     Have  I  been  silly,  mother?" 

It  was  the  ecstatic  David  who  reassured  her  on  that 
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point.     In  his  unbounded  joy  he  nuhed  over  and  en- 
veloped the  two  of  them  in  his  long,  eager  arms. 

Later  on,  after  Mrs.  Braddock  had  gone  to  her 
father's  room,  he  sat  with  Christine  on  the  low,  deep 
sofa  under  the  bookshelf  gallery.  Her  hands  were 
clasped  in  his.  They  had  but  little  to  say  to  each  other 
in  words.  Their  eyes  spoke  the  thoughts  that  surged 
up  from  their  reunited  hearts.  She  had  thrown  aside 
the  light,  filmy  wrap,  and  the  sweet,  velvety  skin  of  her 
neck  and  shoulders  gleamed  in  the  soft  light;  her 
perfectly  modeled,  strong  young  arms  were  as  clear 
and  white  as  marble. 

He  wai;  lost  in  admiration  —  in  marveling  admiration. 
For  long  stretches  at  a  time  he  permitted  himself  to 
fall  into  silent,  rapt  contemplation  of  this  perfected 
bit  of  womanhood.  Every  childish  feature  that  he 
remembered  so  well  had  been  subtly  vignetted  by  the 
soft  touch  of  nature;  he  was  sensing  for  the  first  time 
the  vast  distinction  between  fifteen  and  twenty  —  the 
distinction  without  the  difference;  for  she  was  the  same 
Christine,  after  all.  It  was  unbelievable.  A  delicate 
bit  of  magic  was  being  performed  before  his  very  eyes; 
the  slim,  girlish  sweetheart  of  other  days  was  being 
effaced.  The  soft,  insinuating  loveliness  of  young 
womanhood,  with  all  its  grace,  all  its  charms,  was 
being  revealed  to  him  as  if  by  some  wonderful  process  in 
photography  — new  shades,  new  lights,  new  tints,  all 
ineffably  joyous  in  tone.  He  could  not  remember  that 
her  hair  was  so  soft  and  wavy  at  the  temples,  nor  had 
it  ever  seemed  to  caress  her  ears  so  adorably.  Why 
was  it  that  he  had  never  noticed  the  delicate  arch  of  her 
eyebrows?  Why  had  he  failed  to  see  the  limpid  sweet- 
ness in  her  eyes?  And  her  hair,  too.  seemed  to  cling 
differently  above  the  slim,  round  neck.  What  magic 
sculptor  had  chiseled  her  lips  into  Uieir  present  form? 
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Her  chin;  her  nose;  her  broad,  white  brow -why  had 

».,?ilri,"°".'S''  """  '»'■  ""«""««.     No  word. 

»i  S'o~  ,x"=„f  r  ■-"'• '"  ""' 

Once  he  was  saying:  « It  is  too  good  to  be  true  I 
came  unb.dden.  detennined  to  leanf  how  I  s  ol^with 
you.  I  could  not  wait.  When  I  saw  you  to-day,  I  sZ 
to  myself  that  you  had  grown  away  f rem  me  I  told 
myself  I  should  have  to  win  you  all  over^Zin  V 
seemed    unapproachable.      yL    w^r  o  Cderf^l" 

T2  ,71     """"'''  ^  '^"^  '"=*"*"y  dismayed.    But  I 

«  w£e?'"  "'  ""''"^^"  '^'  -t-^'Pt^d  i«  surprise. 
21 
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"  I  was  waiting  for  you  at  the  station  —  far  back  in 
the  crowd.  I  wanted  to  see  you  in  that  way  first.  Your 
mother  and  I  met  there.  She  did  not  tell  you.  S)ie 
asked  me  to  come  to-night,  but  she  was  careful  to  give 
me  no  hope.  You  will  never  know  the  doubts  and  fears 
that  have  beset  me  all  this  long  evening.  And  then  you 
came  in.  I  was  dazed.  I  was  all  a-tremble.  And  then 
to  find  that  —  that  I  had  had  all  my  fears  for  nothing ! 
Why  —  why,  I  could  have  died  for  joy!  You  did  not 
hesitate.  You  swept  me  off  my  feet.  When  you  kissed 
me,  Christine,  I  —  I  —  it  was  as  if  night  had  turned 
to  day  in  —  " 

"  I  have  gone  on  loving  you,  David,  from  the  be- 
ginning. There  never  has  been  a  moment  in  which 
I  have  ceased  to  do  so.  Ah,  you  had  nothing  to  fear. 
But  I!  Oh,  my  dear  one,  I  was  never  free  from  doubt 
—  never  quite  certain.  You  were  so  far  above  me  that 
I  —  " 

"Don't  say  that!" 

"  That  I  was  sure  you  would  not  take  our  —  our  love 
dream  seriously.  When  you  came  to  be  a  man,  with  all 
that  manhood  meant  to  you,  I  felt  somehow  that  you 
would  forget  the  little  circus  girl  who  —  " 

He  kissed  her.     Then  she  was  silent  for  a  long  time. 

"  Your  mother  was  telegraphing  me  to-day  to  come," 
he  said  after  a  time.  "  Did  you  know  that  she  intended 
to  do  so?" 

"  No.  I  only  knew  that  she  would  do  it  —  soon. 
She  had  promised  —  both  of  us,  you  know." 

"  Have  you  never  asked  her  to  send  me  the  message?  " 

"  Never!  How  could  I?  I  would  not  have  held  you 
to  the  compact.    Nor  would  she." 

"  And  have  you  not  told  her  that  you  cared  for  me 
all  these  years?    Did  n't  she  know?  " 

"  Listen,  David,"  she  said  seriously.     "  My  mother 
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has  never  spoken  of  our  compact.  She  did  nothing  to 
influence  me.  She  was  content  to  let  time  take  its  course 
Z^ll^  T'*^"-  Ah'»«"^'^i''=''l>eis!  But  all  this 
time  I  have  been  conscious  of  a  strange  feeling  that  she 
was  makmg  me  over  anew  with  but  one  object  in  view. 
She  wanted  me  to  be  all  that  you  could  expect,  demand, 
exact,  If  you  were  to  come  some  day  to  — to  look  me 
over,  to  see  if  I  was -was  worth  the  effort.  Yes, 
David,  she  prepared  me  against  this  day.  She  worked 
with  me,  she  plannc ',  she  denied  herself  everything  to 
give  me  all  that  you  might  wish  for  in  a  —  " 

"My  dear  you  had  everything  to  begin  with,"  he 
began  gallantly,  but  she  checked  him  with  a  shake  of 
ner  head. 

"  No,  I  did  not.  True,  I  had  not  been  brought  up  as 
other  circus  children  were.  But  I  had  a  point  of  view 
that  required  years  of  training  to  destroy.  We  won't 
speak  of  my  father.  I  don't  like  to  think  of  him, 
David,  as  we  used  to  know  him,  you  and  I.  There 
was  a  time  when  he  was  different -and  I  loved  h- 
But  that  vas  long  before.  I -I  think  he  has  uon 
out  of  my  life  altogether." 

David  realized  then  and  there  that  she  should  not 
be  kept  m  the  dark  regarding  her  father's  whereabouts 
and  designs.  She  was  sensible,  she  was  made  of  strong 
timber.  She  could  fa.e  the  conditions,  no  matter  what 
Tiicy  proved  t^  be. 

The  thought  was  responsible  for  the  irrelevant  re- 
mark that  followed.  "  I  must  have  a  word  or  two  with 
Mrs.  Braddock  before  I  leave  to-night." 

She  looked  up  quickly.  "  A  word  concerning  —  you 
and  me?"  she  asked.  6       J  " 

"  Yes." 

Her  eyes  wore  lowered  again,  this  time  with  some  of 
the  hfe  gone  from  them.     A  shadow  crossed  her  face. 
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"David,"  she  said,  "I  trust  you,  I  know  yon  are 
staunch  and  true.  But,  dear,  are  you  considering 
well?  Are  you  sure  .that  you  will  never  regret  —  this? 
No,  don't  speak  yet,  please.  We  must  be  frank  with 
each  other.  I  am  not  a  silly,  romantic  girl,  believe  me. 
I  have  faced  and  can  still  face  the  real  things  of  life. 
You  are  not  driving  yourself  to  forget  or  to  overlook 
all  the  conditions  that  surround  me,  are  you?  I  was  a 
rider.  My  father  was  a  rider.  Oh,  you  are  going  to  say 
that  my  mother  was  different.  But  what  has  that  to  do 
with  it?  What  docs  it  matter  thp  ,  she  has  brought  me 
here,  to  this  home  of  plenty  and  of  respectability  and 
—  well,  let  us  say  it,  of  position.  I  am  the  grand- 
daughter of  Albert  Portman.  That  may  stand  for 
something  —  yes,  it  does  stand  for  a  great  deal.  But 
do  not  forget,  David,  dear,  that  I  am  the  daughter 
of  Tom  Braddock.  I  am  the  granddaughter  of  old 
Stephen  Braddock,  who  was  a  —  a  —  " 

"  Don't  say  it,  dearest !  Why  should  you  be  saying 
all  this  to  me?    You,  an  angel  among  —  " 

"  I  must,  David,"  she  went  on  resolutely.  "  You 
have  come  here  to  ask  me  to  be  your  wife  —  to  hold  me 
to  a  promise.  You  must  think  all  this  out  in  time, 
David.  Please  don't  laugh  in  that  scornful  way.  It 
hurts.  I  am  very  serious.  Your  friends,  your  people, 
will  welcome  me  gladly  as  the  granddaughter  of  Albert 
Portman,  but  will  they  take  me,  can  they  accept  me, 
as  the  granddaughter  of  Stephen  Braddock?  As  the 
product  of  a  fashionable  convent  they  may  rejoice  in 
me,  but  as  the  pupil  of  the  sawdust  ring,  —  as  Little 
Starbright,  a  thing  of  spangles !  Ah !  How  about  that 
side  of  mc  ?  Who  were  my  childhood  friends  and  associ- 
ates? Don't  misjudge  me.  I  loved  them  all  —  I  love 
them  now.  They  were  the  best  friends  and  the  truest. 
But  could  they  ever  be  the  friends  of  your  friends?  " 
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"  Thej  are  my  friends,"  he  .aid  simply,  struck  by  her 

me  in  the  old  days?  And  what  was  I?  A  fugitive 
with  a  pnce  on  my  head.    A " 

diffli^t''"t^°"  ^""  different -you  always  had  been 
different  You  were  a  Jenison.  What  are  you  Roin^ 
to  say  when  some  one -and  there  always  will  he  the 
m^erable  some  one-  reminds  you  that  he  saw  your  «5e 
when  she  was  Little  Starbright?    What—" 

"Don't  look  so  miserable,  Christine !  If  any  one  says 
that  to  me  I  shall  congratulate  him  " 

«  Congrat  -  Oh,  do  be  serious !  It  does  n't  matter 
wha  I  am  to-day,  David ;  it 's  what  I  was  such  a  little 
wJ»le  ago  I  am  not  trying  to  belittle  myself.  /  am 
proud  of  what  I  am.  Don't  misunderstand  me.  lama 
Portaan!    ^.r  blood  is  in  me-her  mind,  her  soul 

that  my  father  were  to  come  back  some  day.    We  know 

f    flTV  "■  '"PP"''*  *'"'*  ^^  """'"d*  the  world  of  the 
lact  that  he  is  my  father  —  " 

ful"sSr'*^''  7l"  "'  ''°'^°«  y°""«l^  ^to  a  dread- 
liu  state  over  nil  this " 

am";^"' "°*  ""'"^    Am  I  excited?    No;  you  see  I 

to  tlSfw '*;•  ^  ""^  ^°"  *°  '^  "^  '^'^^-  You  urge  me 
to  think  m  time.  Have  n't  I  thought  it  all  out?  What 
more  ,s  there  for  me  to  think  about,  save  »y  love  for 
you?  You  are  not  presenting  new  conditions  to  me, 
weetheart.  They  are  old  ones.  I  do  not  intend  that 
either  of  us  shall  sail  under  false  colors.  When  you  go 
to  Jenison  HaU  as  my  wife,  it  shall  ako  be  as  the 
daughter  of  Thomas  Braddock,  the  showman." 

But,  David,  he  may  have  fallen  so  low  — he  may 
have  sunk  to  the  very  lowest -oh,  you  must  under- 
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stand.  We  have  heard  nothing  from  him.  We  don't 
knoTT  where  he  is,  nor  what  his  life  has  been.  Suppose 
—  oh,  I  can't  bear  to  think  of  it." 

He  put  his  hands  on  her  cheeks  and  turned  her  face 
so  that  he  could  look  squarely  into  her  eyes.  He  saw 
the  trouble  there,  the  agony  of  doubt. 

"  Look  at  me,  Christine,"  'le  said  gently.  The  light 
in  his  eyes  held  her.  "  It  docs  n't  matter  what  he  was, 
what  he  is  or  what  he  may  become.  I  love  you,  as  I 
have  always  loved  you.  You  are  going  to  be  my  wife. 
That  is  the  end  of  it  all." 

His  heart  was  sinking,  however,  under  the  weight  of 
the  thing  he  knew,  the  thing  she  was  yet  to  know.  He 
would  have  given  ail  he  possessed  in  the  world  for  the 
power  to  shield  her  from  the  blow  that  was  yet  to  fall. 

There  came  swiftly  to  mind  the  hazy,  indistinct  in- 
terior of  a  dressing-tent,  with  its  mysterious  lights  and 
strange  people,  just  as  it  had  appeared  to  him  on  that 
first,  never-to-be-forgotten  night.  He  felt  himself 
again  emerging  from  that  state  of  insensibility  to  look 
upon  the  queer,  unfamiliar  things  that  were  to  become 
quite  real  to  him.  And  out  of  the  phantasmalian  group 
of  objects  there  grew  a  sinj^le  slim,  well-remembered 
figure  in  red,  to  dazzle  him  with  her  strange,  unexpected 
beauty,  and  to  soothe  him  with  an  unspoken  faith  that 
began  then  and  had  not  yet  faltered  in  her  lovely  eyes. 
She  had  given  him  food.  She  had  said  he  was  no  thief. 
It  all  came  back  to  him.  He  had  looked  upon  her  as 
an  angel  then  —  a  strange,  unfamiliar  angel  in  the 
garb  she  wore,  but  an  angel,  just  the  same. 

Now  he  knew  that  love  began  with  the  first  glimpse 
he  had  of  her.  It  was  as  if  she  had  been  revealed  to 
him  in  a  vision.  His  mind  swept  along  over  the  rough 
days  that  followed.  He  saw  her  again  in  the  ring,  in 
the  dressing-tent  —  everywhere.     Then  there  was  that 
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night  under  the  grocer's  awning  — that  sweetest  of 
all  nights  in  his  life! 

And  now  she  was  here,  with  him  again,  but  amidst 
vastly  different  surroundings.  She  was  here,  and  she 
would  need  him  now  as  he  had  needed  her  then.  It 
was  for  him  now  to  present  himself  as  the  bulwark  be- 
tween her  and  the  fickle,  disdainful  world  of  which  she 
had  Income  a  part.  She  was  no  longer  the  self-reliant, 
petted  creature  of  the  circus,  where  environment  and 
adversity  formed  a  training-school  for  disaster,  but  a 
delicate,  refined  flower  set  out  in  a  new  soil  to  thrive 
or  wither  as  the  winds  of  prejudice  blow.  In  the  other 
days  she  could  have  laughed  with  glee  at  the  vagaries 
of  that  self-same  wind,  but  now,  ah,  now  ic  was  differ- 
ent.   She  was  not  Little  Starbright. 

He  drew  her  closer.  She  trembled  in  the  clasp  of 
his  arms.  Her  firm,  full  young  breast  rose  and  feU 
m  quick  response  to  the  driving  heart-beats.  Again 
his  thoughts  shot  back  to  the  prophetic,  perfect  figure 
of  the  girl  at  fifteen.  He  fought  off  a  certain  delicious, 
overpowering  intoxicaton,  and  forced  himself  to  a  be- 
wildered contemplation  of  her  present  powers  of  resist- 
ance to  the  hard  problems  of  life.  She  was  strong  of 
body,  strong  of  heart,  strong  of  spirit,  but  was  she 
strongly  fortified  with  the  endurance  that  must  stand 
unshaken  through  a  period  of  sorrow  and  shame  and  — 
disgrace? 

Again  he  looked  into  her  half-closed  eyes.  He  saw 
there  the  serene  integrity  of  Mary  Braddock;  the  light 
of  that  woman's  character  was  strongly  entrenched  in 
the  soul  of  Christine  Braddock.  He  experienced  a  sud- 
den sense  of  relief,  of  comfort.  She  was  made  of  the 
fle.sh  and  spirit  that  endures.  Product  was  she  of 
Thomas  Braddock  in  his  physically  honest  days,  and 
of  Mary,  his  wife,  in  whose  veins  flowed  the  strain  of 
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a  refinement  elementally  so  pure  that  the  bitterest  thingi 
in  life  had  proved  incapable  of  destroying  a  single  drop 
of  its  sweetness. 

"  What  ore  you  thinking  of,  David?  "  she  asked,  im- 
pressed by  the  look  in  his  eyes  and  the  unconscious 
nodding  of  his  head. 

"Of  you,"  he  said,  catching  himself  up  quickly. 
"  Always  of  you,  dearest." 

"  You  were  thinking  of  what  I  said  to  you  a  moment 
ago,"  she  said  steadily. 

"  Yes,"  he  agreed,  "  and  of  what  you  said  to  me  five 
years  ago." 

Soon  afterward  he  prepared  to  depart  She  ran  up- 
stairs to  tell  her  mother  that  he  wanted  to  see  her.  She 
had  kissed  him  good  night.  He  did  not  see  her  again. 
T^ter  on,  she  stood  straight  and  tense,  in  the  center 
of  her  bedroom  floor,  her  hands  to  her  breast,  waiting 
for  her  mother's  return.  Vaguely  she  felt  that  some- 
thing harsh  and  bitter  was  to  be  made  known  to  her 
before  she  slept  that  night. 

In  lowered  tones  David  Jenison  was  saying  to  Mary 
Braddock:  "  She  must  be  told  everything  to-night  It 
is  n't  safe  to  put  it  off.  She  is  strong  and  she  knows 
that  I  am  staunch.  Nothing  else  should  matter.  We 
don't  know  what  to-morrow  may  bring,  but  she  must  be 
as  fully  prepared  for  the  worst  as  we  are.  It  is  n't 
fair  to  her.     Tell  her  everything." 

"  Yes,"  she  said  steadily.     '  And  you  will  try  to  find 
him  to-night?  " 
« I  wiU,"  he  said. 
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SOOk-ITEPS 

shadow,  in  which  it  was  nhro^I^    I'l  ,  "'  *''" 

gargoyle  it  glowered  o^t  upo„  I'e  ^''' ^  ,""*'"'°'^"* 
tense.  im„ov,^le  chin  rested  fn"  n  ''r,'^'^  «"•«'*  i  « 
knees  supporting  the  eTte^  Thl".""  ,'1'"*'^"*  '"'"'*''' 
figure  had  been  thT.1  f^       u  ''°'''*'''  '"'•''idding 

^-.tine's  ^^lIZlVo^oZrTT--'  ""' 

•nxious  Virrinian  LJT/  "  '"=  ^°°'^^P-  of  the 
lights  J^er  itlnTe  hof  "*''*'  »"'*  *"« 
silent  watcher  moved  f^fhl«    A-  °PP°s'te,   the 

to  his  feet,  his  ev™  !tn.  "!.*"°'-  ^''"''^  '"^  <=<""« 
which  a  llh  1^  wJ!r;"  *'''  '°''*"'^  '^'"'•°-  » 
were  gone  ^""^  '°"«  ''^'^'-  »»  the  others 

Tol'SlddtrrhinkY""*';  'r""'"«  '"^'"  """"^-j 

a  mighty  cSaltW^^..  ''"'';  ^'*'"*""«'  ''''  '^  '«»» 
down  from  hi  Irch  ^^  f'  "?''*  ""'  ""™' ''«  «*»'k«I 
gaunt,  brl^Xil'ClTh"^  T  ^^  "*•"*•  " 

-  sis  r*  ^.W-oach  t^  a  basement  hard- 

stealthy  P,gan  slipped  out  from  the  r^-.=-        J 
•ace  with  him,  not  twenty  feet  ^htd     rbWk 


kept 
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farther  up  the  ttreet  this  second  watcher  quickened 
hii  pace.    He  came  alongside  the  man  ahead. 

"Hello,  Brad,"  fell  upon  the  ear*  of  the  stalked. 
He  betrayed  no  surprise,  no  sign  of  alarm.  He  did  not 
check  his  pace,  nor  look  around. 

"  Confound  yon,  Dick,"  he  said,  as  if  pronouncing 
sentence,  "  if  you  don't  quit  dogging  me  like  this  I  '11 
kill  you,  so  help  me  God." 

"  You  might  have  known  I  'd  be  somewhere  around," 
said  the  other  quietly.     They  were  now  side  by  side, 
gaunt,  slouching  figures,  both  at  them. 
"  I  thought  I  'd  given  you  the  slip." 
"Umph,"  was  the  exprcisive  comment. 
"  What  did  you  follow  me  over  here  to-night  for?  " 
demanded  Braddock  fiercely,  after  thirty  steps. 
"  You  know  why,  Brad.    Don't  ask." 
I'  This  is  my  affair,"  went  on  the  big  man.    "  I  was 
doing  no  harm,  sitting  across  there.    Can't  a  man  sneak 
off  for  a  single  look  at  his  own  child  — in  the  dark, 
at  that  —  without  being  hounded  by  —  Say,  you  must 
stop  dogging  me,  d*  you  hear.'    I  'm  not  a  rat    I  'm  a 
human  being.     I've  got  feelings.     1  wanted  to  have 
a  look  at  her.    She 's  my  girl  and  —  " 

"  Not  so  loud,  Brad.  Remember  who  you  arc  with. 
You  are  in  bad  company,  old  man.  Don't  draw  atten- 
tion to  the  fact.  Take  a  word  of  advice  from  me. 
Keep  away  from  that  house.     Don't  —  " 

"  I  don't  want  to  hear  anything  more  out  of  you," 
grated  Braddock.  "I  know  what  I'm  doing.  I'm 
living  up  to  my  promise,  ain't  I?  Did  n't  I  say  I  'd  see 
Mary  before  I  —  Say,"  he  broke  off  incontinently,  his 
thoughts  leaping  backward,  "that  was  my  girl  that 
said  good  night  to  the  swells  back  there  —  mmel  Did 
you  see  how  prettily  she  was  dressed?  Did  you  hear 
how  sweet  her  voice  was?    I-_I_»    Something  came 
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«  wLrr  '"  '"'  "'*=  •"-■  *'"  '"".y  for  hi.„. 

ing  2  wcrwh,a  tf'"*"'::'  '^"■"^  "  ''«  -•''"'•  know- 

out  the  house  nun.ber.  as  they  progressed.    They  pas  of 
the  all-„,ght  dives  and  brothels,  whence  came  the  sCnds 

iLtTllZi   rrf  "'^   "-'^^'  and   came  a 
su,  J„h/^^      T^  '  ''"«^  ''°°''<=''  boot  that  hun<r 
suspended  above  the  door  of  the  most  .,nl,„i     7    -L  ^ 
in  thp  n«.^„„   i      X  '"'"■*  most  unholy  structure 

n  th!  .77  n  ^  ■"""  '■"  »"■'  '''■'t  "Jeeves  sat  back 
At  JL  feft"  ^''^  t^bledown  stoop,  smoking  a  pTpe 
tLt^Jdl  Tr''  ""'''  P''""^  '''»  down^bctweTn 

StS  so  iat  th  "^••°"''  °'  "''''^''  *-  ^^^'  th«  other 
1  ghted  so  that  the  v,c,ous  revelers  within  might  see  and 

The  uncertain,  timorous  actions  of  the  strangers  in 

Th.eves   Alley  brought  a  fantastic  smile  to  theS  of 

he  smoker      He  watched  them  as  they  looked  up  at 

"Tht  mu  tTfr',  """''  '■"  ™*''-  -bdued  toTes 
This  must  be  the  place,"  said  one  of  the  men     Thpr» 
was  no  mistakmg  the  note  of  disgust  in  hlsvole        " 
Looking   for   some   one,   gents?"   demanded   the 
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smoker,  without  rising  from  the  stool  on  which  he  sat 
leaning  against  the  wall. 

II  Is  this  No.  24  —     Hello !    It 's  Dick ! " 
"Ain't  you  afraid  to  be  seen  down  here,  Joey?»' 
asked  the  man  on  the  stool,  chuckling. 

"  It 's  worth  an  honest  man's  life  to  be  seen  'ere," 
said  Joey  Noakes,  in  hushed  tones.  «  God  'elp  'im  as 
can't  'elp  'isself  if  he  ever  strolls  in  'ere  unawares." 

"It's  rather  late  in  the  night  for  any  one  to  be 
about,"  said  Dick  Cronk.  «  Still,  I  Ve  been  expecting 
you,  gents.  That's  why  I'm  sitting  out  here,  takin' 
things  easy  —  and  makin'  things  easy  for  you.  If  you 
don't  mind  I  'II  keep  my  seat,  David.  It  ain't  wise  to 
be  seen  hobnobbin'  with  swell  gents  at  this  time  o' 
night  — in  Hell's  Kitchen  particularly.  I  know  what 
you  're  here  for.  He  '»  back  there  asleep.  Don't  worry. 
I  've  got  him  safely  sidetracked." 

He  jerked  his  thumb  over  his  shoulder  to  indicate  the 
narrow  passage.     The  others  looked  down  that  filthy 
corridor  and  shuddered. 
,     "  What  a  place!  "  muttered  David  Jenison. 

"  Wot  'as  Brad  been  up  to  to-night?"  demanded  Joey. 
Without  changing  his  position,  Dick  Cronk,  in  as  few 
words  as  possible,  told  than  of  Braddock's  vigil. 

"  Don't  hang  around  here  a  minute  longer  than  you 
have  to,"  he  said  in  conclusion.  "  There  are  a  hundred 
eyes  on  you  right  now.  You  don't  see  'em,  but  they  're 
looking,  just  the  same.  I  thought  you  'd  be  blame'  fools 
enough  to  come,  so  I  waited  up.  Something  told  me 
you  would  go  to  Joey's  when  you  left  her,  kid,  and 
you  'd  make  him  come  along  to  hunt  me  out.  Brad 's 
safe,  and  he 's  not  going  to  do  anything  just  yet.  So 
go  home  and  go  to  bed.  I  'U  see  you  to-morrow  and 
we  '11  arrange  for  a  time  when  she  can  talk  with  him. 
She  '11  see  him,  won't  sfae?  " 
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"Of  course.    She  is  eager  to  see  him 
nim  to  her  as  soon  as  —  " 
^« We've  got  to  handle  him  carefully  or-"  began 

Joey  interrupted  him.     «  The  devil 's  to  pay  in  an- 

t^t  Brad  s  out  and  that  he's  been  'anging  aromid 
his  otel,  nasty-hke.  Who  should  come  to  my 'ou"  in 
a  ^  at  mne  o'clock  to-night  but  Bob  Grand  'iLlf  h" 
finds  me  alone    Ruby  being  off  with  'er  young  man. 

I  w«    ^  T"^  ^  '^y'  *°°''  ""y  breath  away. 

Jutra^helk^  "'"'^*°  ''^' ''"  •"*"  ^"^^  «""-  -hen  he 
puts  a  check  on  my  leg,  curious-like,  by  remarking  that 
he  s  lookmg  for  Tom  Braddock.  He  .  .me  to  arsk  me 
where  he  could  be  found.    I  told  'im  I  did  n't  know  and 

^rettt  'J  ^t'"^'^  '^  ^'^  *^"  '™-  We  'ad  some 
pretty  sharp  words,  you  may  believe.  But  he  took  all 
the  impudence  out  of  ™e  by  announcing  most  plainly 
that  he  understood  Brad  wanted  to  kiU  'im  and  that 

^^r!  IT^  ^"^r^'  '"'''"  ■"«•  There  was  a  lot 
n;  t  ^''^\"  *.*""«  *°  *«"  you-  The  upshot  of  it 
IS,  he  s  gomg  to   'ave  Brad   nabbed   and   put  where 

tLnl  ^  "^'''™-  •  ^"''  ^"  '^"'  °-''  I  '^-" 

want  to  be  mixed  up  m  this  business.  You've  got 
to  grt  Brad  out  of  town  to-night.    He 's  done  for  now 

Dick  Cronk  interrupted  his  old  friend  with  a  snarl 
Irtrr  ':«^t  !"■">  -ay  yourself!  I 'm  doing 
tte  best  I  know  how.  He  won't  leave  of  his  own  frJ 
will.     He  s  here  to  do  that  man  and  he  won't  be  put 

.A  1,^  c  r"''  ^^  ^™"'^  ™«''t  t°  ««t  it  good 
and  hard  Somebody  ought  to  spike  him,  and  who's 
got  a  better  right  than  Tom  Braddock?    I  'm  ashamed 
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of  you,  Joey !  If  you  'd  been  half  a  man  you  'd  V 
beat  his  head  off  to-night  when  he  put  his  foot  on  your 
doorstep,  after  what  he  put  up  to  Ruby.  I  —  I  wish 
I'd  been  there!" 

The  bowl  of  the  clay  pipe  dropped  to  the  bricks.  He 
literally  had  ground  the  stem  in  two  with  his  teeth. 

"  Go  home  now  —  both  of  you,"  he  said,  a  moment ' 
later,  following  his  own  awkward  laugh.  "  You  can't 
afford  to  be  seen  here.  I  '11  look  out  for  Brad.  The 
Colonel  won't  come  here  a-lookin'  for  him,  you  can 
bet  your  life  on  that.  You  '11  hear  from  me  to-morrow. 
Maybe  you  think  I  ain't  sick  of  this  business?  If  it 
was  n't  for  you,  Davy,  I  'd  cut  it  in  a  minute  and  dig 
for  the  wooly  West,  where  Mr.  Barnum  and  Mr.  Fore- 
paugl.  are  dying  for  my  society.  Move  along  now ! 
Don't  block  the  sidewalk!  Can't  you  see  the  ladies 
want  to  pass?  " 

Two  maudlin  women  of  the  underworld  lurched  by, 
with  coarse,  ribald  comments  on  the  "  swells."  David 
felt  himself  grow  hot  with  shame  and  disgust.  After 
their  laughter  had  died  away  he  turned  to  the  grinning 
Dick. 

"  But  we  must  do  something  to-night  —  "  he  began 
imploringly. 

Dick  lifted  his  hand.  "Correct,"  he  said.  "We 
must  do  some  sleeping."  He  strode  to  the  mouth  of 
the  forbidding  passage.  A  light  from  a  saloon  window 
shone  out  upon  a  long  flight  of  rickety  steps  at  the 
farther  end,  leading  up  to  the  darkness  above.  "  See 
that  stairway?  Well,  I  wouldn't  advise  you  to  follow 
me  up  there.  It  ain't  a  Romeo  and  Juliet  balcony, 
gents.     Good  night !  " 

He  turned  into  the  passage  with  a  wave  of  the  hand. 
They  saw  him  pass  up  through  the  shaft  of  light  from 
the  window  and  disappear  in  the  shadows.     Then  they 
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ca"b":ftr:^lr  ''^  '°"^ "'''"" """-'  "■--«  ^^^" 

h.H^tr^l!''  "°*  ''^"^P  th^t  »%ht.  He  tossed  on  his 
bed  beset  by  the  direst  anxiety  and  dread,  his  eyes  wwl 

Zl:tf  "^-  "f""'^  ""^  '''  -^'  l'"'  --  -de 
hurned  half-eaten  breakfast.  It  was  not  likely  that  he 
would  hear    rom  Dick  Cronk  before  the  middle  of  the 

IndTa"™  tw''  ''"u  '"  ""^  *°  "^^  '-'''•--'^  "y  doubt 
and  fears  that  would  not  be  easy  to  suppre  s  in  liis 

to  stand  :dIo  and  impotent,  the  very  foundation  of  all 
the  future  happmess  of  the  girl  he  loved  n^ght  be 
irreparably  shattered.  Silent,  deadly,  purposeful  force 
were  workmg  toward  that  end.  Her  mother  would,  no 
doubt,  prepare  her  ,n  a  way  for  the  crash,  but  there 
always  would  be  the  memo,^  of  the  cruel  blow  tha 
might  have  been  prevented. 

he^l'irl  f°  Madison  Square,  taking  a  seat  where 
he  could  watch  the  entrance  to  his  hotel,  though  the 
hour  was  so  early  that  it  seemed  sheer  folly  to  f  xpect 
D,ck  Cronk.     A  dozen  times  in  the  first  half-hour  he 

lit  kf  «  r*"''-  .^""'"^  '^'  ^"'"'*'  "^^^'  «««=•>  nine 
o  clock?    He  knew  that  Dick  would  make  his  approach 

?a\-      I  ^^  '^  '"'  '^*"™^'*  *°  his  room  he  would 

sUncrhe^t^l  J  '""'''  ""  •-  -  —  <=— - 

rl^  ^frt^T^''  ^''"'^'^''  ''"'''P^  ^°^^  upon 
Tom  Braddock.^    Was  Christine's  father  already  in  jaiP 

Z^'a  7lt  '"  "  P°''*^°"  *°  ^°^^  *  "''^  <=l"b  over  the 
heads  of  the  two  women.^  Were  the  newspape,^  pre- 
parmg  to  revel  in  the  great  story  —  ^  ^       f 

He  was  in  the  midst  of  these  direful  questions  when 
some  one  tapped  him  lightly  on  :he  shoulder  from 
behmd.  He  turned  and  glanced  upward,  his  nerves 
a-tingie. 
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"Dick!"  he  exclaimed,  leaping  to  his  feet. 

"  Sit  down !  "  commanded  the  pickpocket  warily. 

David  dropped  to  the  bench,  his  eyes  fastened  on 
the  white,  drawn  face  of  the  pickpocket.  A  thick, 
white  bandage  was  wrapped  around  his  forehead,  par- 
tially hidden  by  the  slouch  hat  he  wore.  The  man 
seemed  faint  and  unsteady  on  his  feet. 

"l  say,  Dick,"  cried  David,  "what  has  happened? 
You  are  hurt.    Who  —  " 

With  a  rigid  grin  Dick  put  his  hand  to  his  head. 

"  Braddock,"  he  said  succinctly. 

"You  don't  mean—  Tell  me  what  has  happened? 
Wait!    Do  you  require  the  attention  of  a  surgeon?  » 

«  Sit  still,  kid.  I  'm  aU  right.  You  might  pass  me 
a  quarter  or  something,  just  to  make  people  think  I'm 


Thanks!    Well,  Brad' 


boning  you  for  a  breakfast 
gone." 

"  Gcae?  " 

"  He  cracked  me  good  and  hard,  that 's  what  he  did. 
I  told  you  he  would  n't  be  held  down  long.  He  's  in  no 
mood  to  be  kind  to  them  that  are  trying  to  be  kind 
to  him.  He  's  pa«t  all  that.  He  means  business,  Brad 
does.  This  morning  about  six  he  got  up.  I  was  watch- 
in  him.  He  said  he  was  going  over  to  see  his  wife.  He 
said  he  wanted  to  see  her  before  Ciristinc  was  awake, 
or  out  of  bed.  I  told  him  they  would  n't  let  him  in  at 
that  time  of  day.  He  said  he  'd  get  in  or  know  the 
reason  why.  Then  he  opened  up  on  me  about  all  of  us 
trying  to  manage  his  affairs  for  him.  I  tried  to  quiet 
him.  But  the  devil  of  it  was  he  was  quiet  enough 
He  was  <oo  ,,uiet  It  looked  bad.  When  he  started  for 
the  door  J  took  hold  of  him.  He  — well,  he  shoved 
me  off.  When  I  jumped  in  front  of  the  door  he  picked 
up  a  chair  and  let  me  have  it  over  the  head.  I  did  n't 
know  anything  for  a  long  time.     When  I  came  to  he 
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me      J?L- '      'r  i""^  *°  "*"?  ""•  ''^*«'-  he  biffed 
result."  *        '""  "'°'^'^"'  "''''''  '^y^  «"  « 

Di!?'  .""'"■"y"*  be  insane!"  cried  David,  aghast. 
Dick  shook  his  head.     «  Not  a  bit  of  it.     He  's  the 
sanest  man  I  know."  ^ 

"Where   has   he   gone?     You    said   he    started    for 

boddy  harm !    He  may  have  shot  her  dovm  in  cold  -  » 

t.,  ♦  /,'  T^'  ""  *'"''  ^'^^^y  t"  do  anything  like 
that  untd  after  he's  got  Bob  Grand."  *^ 

my\?rds.' h1- "°°*  ^"^  ''""'^  *^^  ™™°«-  --^ 
He"s"*  r^i*  '^°°^  ""^^"^y-  He  hasn't  any  gun. 
be  with  a  weapon  of  any  kind.  That 's  what  he  says, 
and  he  means  it.     If  Bob  Grand  dies  from  a  bullet 

dol'^But  a^^-  "'^  '*  '""'*  '=•""'=  ^-"^  'T-  Brad- 
H.  s  f  «  K  .1  ^''"  ""*'*•  ^  ''*°PP«1  Off  at  Joey's. 
He  sent  Ruby  down  to  Mr.  Portman's  at  once,  and  he  's 

PoT:  T''"  t'T^  '°'"  ^°"  *°  do  is  to  make  tmcks  for 
Portman's.     I  'm  going  to " 

to  5*   w""^*^  ^^  ".°.*  """^  *°  ''^"  '''"'*  Oi'^k  ^"tended 

WM^  ff  °T*  •"""  *°  ^''^  '^^''-  ""  yo"  see  Brad 
tell  hun  there  's  no  hard  feelings,  Davy.  It  was  a  dirty 
smash  but  I  deserve  it  for  not  ducking.  And  say,  be 
careful  how  you  tackle  him.  Remember  that  thing 
Nei^e?"^'  *^  *^""  t'^'^"- 'that's  the  word? 

The  hansom  turned   and   sped   down  Fifth  Avenue 
with  Its  nervous  passenger.    Dick  shook  his  head  wearily. 
Then  he  smded.    From  his  coat  pocket  he  slyly  extracted 
83 
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a  shining  revolver.  Three  minutes  before  "t  had  been 
m  David  Jcnison's  pocket.  "He's  better  off  without 
a  thing  hke  this,"  mused  the  clever  philosopher. 

Thomas  Braddock  rang  the  door-bell  at  the  Portman 
home  shortly  after  eight  o'clock.  He  was  perfectly 
calm  and  m  full  possession  of  himself.  A  brisk  man- 
servant opened  the  door  and  faced  the  strange  caller 

« I  want  to  see  Mrs.  Braddock,"  said  the  man  in  the 
vestibule. 

"  Call  again,"  said  the  servant  curtly. 
"  Just  a  minute,  please,"  said  Braddock.  He  did  not 
offer  to  resist  the  closing  of  the  door  in  his  face.  There 
was  something  in  his  tone,  however,  that  caused  the 
footman  to  hesitate.  He  took  a  second,  surprised  look 
at  the  gray,  set  face  of  the  caller. 

"  Mrs.  Braddock  is  occupied,"  he  announced. 
1  ou  mean  she  is  n't  up  yet.     I  '11  wait,"  remarked 
Braddock,  still  very  quietly.     The  man  stared  hard  at 
him,  suddenly  struck  by  the  paUor  of  his  face.    His  eves 
'"IFL^^^  ^"'"  "^'^  '°  *''^  ill-fitting  suit  of  jeans. 
«  Z  ^"^  '^""*^    ^""'*  y°"  ''*^<^  a  message?  » 

Want?  I  want  to  see  her."  The  footman  glanced 
back  over  his  shoulder  as  if  searching  for  some  one  on 
whom  he  could  shift  an  amazing  responsibiUty.  Re- 
calling his  dignity,  he  essayed  to  close  the  door  in 
Braddock's  face. 

,."  -f  ^"I  ^"  husband,"  announced  the  caller,  his  hands 
still  in  his  pockets.     The  servant's  hand  was  stayed. 

"  Won't  you  call  again?  "  he  temporized.  "  I  don't 
quite  understand.  It  don't  go  down  very  easy,  I'll 
say  that.  At  any  rate,  you  can't  see  her  now,  no  mat- 
ter who  you  are.  She  was  up  all  night  with  Miss  Brad- 
dock, who  took  sick  suddenly.  Mrs.  Braddock  has  just 
laid  down  for  a  —  " 

"Christine  sick?"  demanded   Braddock.     The  new 
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note  in  his  voice  commanded  attention     «Tt       ;♦        u 
be  Benous.     She  was  all  rJo-Kf     u        ,^     "  —  >*  can't 

night.    What  -s  thlmattr  wiS,  hS"  t  T""',  '"  '""* 
does  the  doctor  say?  "^    Speak  up!    What 
"They  did  n't  call  a  doctor." 

Br?dl7k're?:""'Th  "''  ^'^  °T°"'  «'»«  ''-^o  '™« 

uneasy.  mi^rs'JXXtr. J'*'"  ''''  ^- 
lip  quivered  ever  so  Xht^  i.  V"  *'""'"'*  '  *^*n  ^s 
to  it  His  hand  shlv  ^^  ~  ^"°°^'  '""''^  '"'^=  «'^°n, 
chin  in  ev?dTnt"::i;lno?*°'"'""^*''^^^^^ 
Braddock  stood  'her'e,  ^4  stayTd^r  a?""""' 
tion  so  unexDGctixl  tl,=t  i,  ,  si^ayea  by  an  emo- 

i"«  for  it.  zTotiT.^z":a\^' '''"'  1"  "--"*- 

that  had  marked  his  a^v^,"^  HelJ?T'  """"-« 
-poeting  the  lie  that  mS  have  1  off^L'""'^'''^' 
excuse  to  get  rid  of  him.  ^  "'  *° 

;;  Are  you  lyi„g  to  me?  »  he  demanded. 

wen^ttct?;rtia'nr  tT"  '""'''^  -■«'^-  He 
that  grasped  the  t™-'  '''■*'°*  "'"^  "  ""**"''^"'^^ 
they  fad  SntidrreTt:tr^r':''''"'^  "'  '' 
No  physician  had  been  caTled  H^t  "t"'  T"  '"" 
vant  could  not   bv  ^Z  T  f    ''""'^  ''''"*  t''*  s^r- 

why  Mary  B  iT  Jt  „T'  'r.'"^^  ^"^ '»- 
doctor?    is  if  a  doctor        u  ''"  '^""^hter.     A 

tion  that  besef  her^Too  ::fhn""'"'i°"'  ^"^  '""''=- 
had  transpired   in   thit   u^l'    rom""'!';"'  "'1 

JuTs'^rr  *°  ^"^j'  *'''-"'  °^  ^a"'happ;i^ 

rui  girl  —  had  come  suddenlv  because  tl.    »•  "™un- 

She  w«,  .„ff,Hng  because  Z^tZZl'^Zl:: ^'^ 

»veii,   It  s   time   «he   fenoic "   K  ..  t"- 

Justification.     Impelled   byTstr^^^'-Sy-S^ 


Hi 
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hapt  it  was  apprehension  —  he  strained  his  eyes  in  the 
effort  to  penetrate  the  depths  of  the  unfriendly  hall  at 
the  servant's  buck.  His  ear  seemed  bent  to  catch  the 
sounds  of  sobs  or  moans  that  he  knew  must  reach  him 
II  he  hstencd  closely. 

He  again  questioned  the  servant  with  his  eyes,  a 
long,  intense  scrutiny  that  confused  the  man. 
Then  hi  turned  away. 

"AH  right,"  he  said  sullenly,  putting  his  hands  into 
his  pockets  once  more  and  drawing  up  his  shoulder- 
as  If  he  were  cold.  "  I  '11  come  again.  TeU  Mrs.  Brad- 
dock  I  was  here  and  that  I  '11  be  back  in  a  couple  of 
hours."  Another  glance  through  the  half-open  door, 
over  the  footman's  shoulder,  and  he  stalked  off,  his  jaw 
set,  his  hands  clenched  in  the  pockets  of  his  coat.  At 
the  foot  of  the  steps  he  shot  a  quick,  involuntary  glance 
upward,  taking  in  the  second  story  windows.  The  won- 
dermg  servant  looked  after  him  until  he  turned  the 
comer  below. 

Brooks  had  seen  men  with  the  prison  paUor  in  their 
faces  before. 

He  was  not  long  in  apprising  Mrs.  Braddock  of  the 
stranger's  visit.  She  was  with  Christine  when  he  made 
the  unhappy  announcement.  If  he  expected  a  demon- 
stration of  concern  or  surprise,  he  was  disappointed. 

I  will  sec  Mr.  Braddock  when  he  returns,"  said 
his  mistress  quietly.  Brooks  blinked  two  or  three 
times,  his  only  tribute  to  the  stupendous  shock  he  had 
experienced. 

Thomas  Braddock  walked  to  the  Battery.  There  he 
sat  down  on  one  of  the  benches  and  glowered  out  upon 
the  blue  waters  of  the  bay  for  an  hour  or  more.  No 
muscle  moved  in  his  face.  He  waited  with  a  patience 
that  was  three  years  old. 

When  David  drove  up  to  the  Portman  place,  Mrs. 
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had  been  waiS^gt'b^'ttot  L  .(  '"'P'-  ^'''' *°°' 
d«hed  up  the  .tep,  ^°""«  """»  "ho 

'-nd'^Vt  Ssen'rl/t't'  ^  ^"^  ^-'-^  ''™  "" 
that  w«,  upon  her  He  „„tedt7  T"'*^  ^''^  »*»'" 
the  dread  in  her  e;e8     Th  ^  th.  palfor  i„  her  cheek. 

He  had  not  thou^ht^  Lr T         •     "'''"  "**"  '^^°"- 
"  Ye«?  »  ),r     •  J         .      "'  S™""''^  old  until  now 

to  Z'LtZt  "S:'!i:^''-^«  ^^^    I  Tried 

that  direction     i'vfblr:  1°'  ^T'    "-^  ''^^  »»  « 
He  is  coming  back  »  "*"•""«  ^'"  "'"'y  "n  hour. 

BrSdorhrtat;;'""'  '"""«  ^^  '«-*«'»  wWch 
«  ?!^!^~ ■^°"  ""*  '^  awav?  » 

I  a™  it:^?tr,S"hin;'Tar  "°*  *''^"'^'  °--'''  ^"-^ 

really  isn't  fear      rh^lt'  T"^"""'  "?"**'  hut  it 

thing"  I  tow  L  la't"  srstl^  '",r  ''^'^- 

imagine,  she  is  vcrv  nnhoT       i^^    "  —  well,  you  can 

to  her.     I  did  n^hi  faXThW^'sT^  ^'l""^'' 
"Where  is  sfiP?    t        7'^'"°«-    She  is  crushed." 

Mrs.  Bradd^f  ^Lt  r:  ;Ltf  '  T  '='""'°'*  "-' 
He  .as  standing  over  .Z^^^^Z!;--  '-'■" 

h! sL:t'l"t -LTd;  f  "■''"  t  '^'  '"  '^""  tones. 

"  Her  father  wH  i^  tt  n     ^"T  ^    ^''^  "«*'  '^  "'-" 

but  it  told  al,  tllV'sTT''"'"    '^^'  -«  -^'^ 

Thel  h?cr  o:t  "hf^v'U"  ™rr''--- 

-ill  make  any  differLe  in  ty  -  »       '  "^^  '^^^  *'«'* 
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She  held  up  her  hand.  "  She  knows  it  won't.  That  '• 
what  distresses  her.  I  am  afraid,  David,  after  all,  you 
have  brought  your  lionor  to  a  wretched  r.iarket.  We 
are  what  we  are,  we  Braddocks.  We  can't  look  beyond 
our  environment.  You  cannot  marry  a  convict'^  daugh- 
ter. It  was  bad  enough  before.  I  should  have  seen  all 
this.  But  I  was  blind  only  to  her  happiness.  We 
can't  —  " 

His  jaws  were  set.  "  Mrs.  Braddock,"  he  said,  his 
voice  quivering  with  decision,  "  I  am  not  going  to  be 
put  off  like  this.  You  may  as  well  understand  that, 
first  and  last.  I  love  her.  I  want  her.  She  loves  me, 
thank  God.  It  won't  be  so  hard  to  make  her  understand 
how  impossible  it  is  for  anything  to  come  between  us. 
She  is  going  to  marry  me,  Mary  Braddock." 

A  great  light  leaped  into  her  eyes,  even  as  she  shook 
her  head.  The  words  of  protest  she  would  have  uttered 
failed  to  pass  her  lips.  She  reached  out  as  if  to  clasp 
his  hand,  a  movement  as  involuntary  as  it  was  instinc- 
tive. He  had  turned  and  was  facing  the  closed  portals 
behind  which  his  heart's  desire  was  beating  all  joy  and 
hope  out  of  her  poor  tormented  soul.  The  tears  rushed 
to  his  eyes. 

"  I  can't  stand  it,"  he  cried.  "  She  must  hear  the 
words  nom  —  this  is  the  time  for  me  to  go  to  her  and 
say  that  I  love  her  better  than  all  the  world.  Nothing 
else  matters." 

In  his  eagerness  he  was  starting  for  the  door  when 
a  sharp  cry  fell  from  her  lips.  He  hesitated,  struck 
by  the  note  of  consternation  in  the  cry. 

A  carriage  had  drawn  up  at  the  curb  in  front  of  the 
house.  A  face  appeared  at  the  open  window  of  the 
vehicle,  a  never-to-be-forgotten  face  that  brought  to 
mind  the  African  gazelle  in  Van  Slye's. 

David  turned.     For  a  moment  he  could  not  believe 
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If  hi.  S  '»  P*"?"'"""  .tarted  from  every  pore 
of  h..  body  He  .prang  to  Mr..  Braddock'.  .ide  She 
w«.  even  then  peering  down  the  street,  a  great  fear  in 
her  he«^  every  fiber  quivering  with  alamf 

walk  aI^^k  7» -f.'''*'"«  •"■'  '*'»"«'>'"  *°  t'-"  "de- 
»m>lc  to  the  woman  above.  David',  gaze  followed  her. 
m  quest  of  a  more  .ini.ter  ac.r  who  might  even  then 
be  eommg  upon  the  .cene  for  the  tragic  cLax. 

Ihe  young  man  recognized  the  necessity  for  quick 
action.  Colonel  Grand,  whate  er  his  motive  for  apS- 
mg  so  unexpectedly  at  the  .'ortman  house.  musV  be 
turne,!  away  w.thout  ceremony  or  consideration.     At 

Zn  r  .\     """r  ^""^^"'^  "■'■8'''  "t-^"-    A  tragedy 
would  be  the  result;   that  was  inevitable. 

David  started  down  the  steps,  passing  the  rigid,  star- 
mg  woman  at  the  top.  He  wa.  vaguely  awarT  of  Ho- 
b^rta  Grand's  bow  and  of  the  look  of  annoyance  in 
the  Colonel's  face.     Half-way  down  he  called  out: 

Colonel  Grand,  you  must  not  stay  here -not  a 
se  end  longer.  I  will  explain  if  you  wiU  let  me  ride 
with  you  for  a  couple  of  blocks." 

Grand  advanced. 

Mrs.  Brnddock  on  a  matter  of  importance.  You  wiU 
do  well  to  subside." 

David  flushed  angrily.  «  But  Mrs.  Braddock  doe. 
net  care  to  see  you.     She " 

GrnnJ  came  on  up  the  steps,  ignoring  Jenison.  ad- 
dressing himself  to  Mary  Braddock. 

"I  have  come  to  discuss  Tom  with  you,  Mary,"  he 
said.  She  started  at  the  use  of  her  name  a  hot^ave 
of  anger  rushing  over  her. 
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"Go  away ! "  .he  cried,  in  low,  interne  tone*.    «  How 

a»re  you  come  here.  Colonel  Grand?    Go  I " 

He  itoppcd,  railed  hi*  hat,  ihnigged  his  ■houlder. 

free  hand  to  check  the  approach  of  the  young  man 
who  was  ominously  near  at  hand. 

"  *  f«ncy  it  will  be  best  for  all  concerned  if  we  avoid 
tableaux.  8t.U,  I  w.U  go  away  if  you  see  fit  to  .end 
me  — 

"  I  do  sec  fit !    Go !  " 

Roberta  Grand  was  sUring  at  the  speaker  from  the 
bottom  of  the  steps. 

ously.    «  Brmg  her  to  time ! " 

"  "i'°u  have  met  my  daughter,  Mrs.  Braddock?  "  said 
Grand  m  his  most  suave  manner.  «  What  are  you  look- 
ing at,  Jemson?  "  he  demanded,  suddenly  noting  the 
young  man's  frozen  stare,  directed  down  the  street 

to  look  helplessly  mto  Mary  Braddock's  face. 

Tom  Braddock  was  standing  across  the  street  at  the 
comer  below,  clutching  a  lamp-post  for  support.  He 
was  starmg  with  wide  open  eye,  at  the  group  on  the 
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TOM   ..ABDOCK-,    P.OMM, 

-H  down  „;:rhltSret:''^^ '"''•'' 

"""K  ear.  waited  for  theTor^  /  '"  "  '"  ""■""' 
•nd  the  crack  of  «  revolver  n  f  """'"'  ' ''  "'"f'. 
toward  her.  "'"""^r.    Dav.d  started  up  the  st- ., 

to  Z-ltTelz/T':  'rr!!'* ' '"'-  -« 

behind  hi™.     He  rLumlJ^"'"*  "'  *''«  P^^l  that  lay 
Roj^rt.  fo,Wi„^Xr£h?^^.'''''*-'  up  the  .tep^ 

B..jIa«:r'VD;n'Co"u  f^l^^  ^^  -■"  "'^ 

to « -dir/^^'^v^ -^      ^*  »°  -- 

W,  muBt  come  t"!™?.!!^*  ^°'"-     "«'»  '"  town. 

whether  a  .candll  iatofX^T*'  ^°"  ""''  ''  "'  to 

which  will  blast  you  ai^  SZ-      /"■"'''-*  "^^^al 

"I»  there  no  w^y  t„  .V      ^  ^°'"'^" '"  New  -  » 

Braddock.  openinrL* Vel^to';  ^"""'^  ^"^ 
•Mister  figure  acrL  the  way  Sh^T"  "P°"  "■« 
word  of  Colonel  Grand.  ^l-J'l'trT  '""•  * 
-a."Ctrr^''tfex'"^'>-taJnX\he  police. 

he  to  go  up  this  «S  as  thTfaT''  T^l  ^''««"-»-     I« 

I>avid  sprane  t^L!    -^    ^.'""  °^  Christine  _» 
grip  of  iron  ^i„'°tJ  ^  I'^l  --«  his  right  am.  i,  , 
oWer  „,a„  about  and  p^i^^,  rS^iJ";  whiried  the 
corner.  ^       ™  WTard  the  figure  at  the 
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"It ,'8  Braddock!"  he  hissed.  "Now  we're  in  for 
it.    By  h'lven,  he  ought  to  kill  you!  " 

"Bradaock!"  gasped  Grand.  "Why,  he  is  in 
j*'l  —  "  The  words  died  on  his  lips.  He  recognized 
the  man.  His  eyes  bulged,  his  grayish  face  seemed  to 
freeze  stiff,  with  the  lower  lip  and  tongue  hanging 
loose. 

Transfixed,  he  saw  Thomas  Braddock  straighten 
up,  relinquish  his  grip  on  the  iron  post,  and  start 
diagonally  across  the  street,  his  head  bent  forward,  his 
lower  jaw  extended.  His  unswerving  gaze  never  left 
the  face  of  Robert  Grand. 

"Get  into  the  carriage,  Roberta,"  shouted  Grand, 
suddenly  alive  to  his  peril.  He  trembled,  but  he  was 
not  the  man  to  run  from  an  adversary,  nor  was  he 
likely  to  sell  his  life  cheaply.  With  a  quick,  desperate 
tug,  he  jerked  himself  free  of  David's  grasp.  His  hand 
flew  to  his  inside  coat  pocket. 

Thomas  Braddock  had  reached  the  curb.  Miss 
Grand  stood  directly  in  his  path,  petrified  by  terror. 
Like  a  cat  he  sprang  forward,  cunningly  putting  her 
body  between  him  and  Grand,  making  it  impossible  for 
the  latter  to  shoot  without  imperiling  the  life  of  his 
daughter. 

A  revolver  gleamed  in  the  hand  of  the  man  on  the 
steps. 

David's  wits  worked  quickly.  It  may  have  been  that 
he  was  inspired.  Instead  of  attempting  to  grasp  or 
disarm  Colonel  Grand,  he  decided  to  let  the  situation 
take  care  of  itself  for  the  moment.  Neither  of  the  men 
could  make  a  move  to  attack  the  other. 

"  Here,  I  say !  "  gasped  the  Colonel.  «  He  can  shoot 
me  down  like  a  dog.  Stop  him,  Jenison!  Don't  you 
see  I  can't  protect  myself?  " 

David  took  advantage  of  the  knowledge  tiiat  Brad- 
dock was  unarmed. 
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-But,  damn  it,  he  is  here  to  kill  me  1     T  k=      xu 
nght  to  kill  in  self-defense  if-!»  ^  ^""^  *^ 

sphere  !^r.  th^ei^r-^  -  - "^^"" 

ey^.     His  heart  gave  a  great  bound  of  relief      The 
man  was  not  so  mad  as  to  court  certain  dea  h  bv  at 

not  to  be  killed.  He  reILedr?r'  '"  ''''  *°  '''''' 
Grand  could  shoot  Z  doi,  Hke^doi'  7  ?T •"'• 
end  to  the  one  spark  orJ^^Li^.^iT^^'^'iZ 

£.:fci:£s=--^^-t^it 

Wth.^    UK    7""*  ""^''''"S  *°  do  with  you.     It 
e^l^othe?'"  '"  ^'""^  °^  "^  -'  -  -  tooLch  oJ 

shZd  GrS '""■  "^-"'^  -^  *>"«•>*-.  >°u  coward  » 

.wis."'*  "'"*'  ''*"'"••"  ^"'-»«J  the  girl,  terror- 
« Go  ahead!"  said  Braddock  grimly. 
The  driver  of  the  cab  was  looking  wildly  about  in 
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qnest  of  a  policeman.  Two  women  had  stopped  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  street,  and  were  staring  at  the 
group  in  front  of  the  Portman  mansion. 

»  Shall  I  call  a  cop?  "  called  out  the  cabby,  address- 
ing himself  to  the  one  person  who  seemed  to  belong  on 
the  premises  —  Mrs.  Braddock. 

"  No !  No !  Take  them  away ! "  she  cried.  "  That  '• 
all  I  ask  of  you !  " 

"  Wait !  "  said  Colonel  Grand,  master  of  himself  once 
more.  "  We  may  just  as  well  understand  each  jther. 
I  had  an  object  in  coming  here.    It  concerns  this  man. 

He  —  " 

David  broke  in  peremptorily.  It  was  time  to  bring 
the  distressing  scene  to  an  end,  if  it  were  possible  to 
do  so  without  inviting  the  actual  catastrophe.  He  real- 
ized that  he  would  have  to  act  quickly  in  order  to 
anticipate  the  curious  crowd  and  t"  be  ahead  of  the 
police. 

"Colonel  Grand,  you  have  put  yourself  in  an  un- 
pleasant, uncalled-for  position,"  he  said.  "I  am  of 
half  a  mind  to  hold  you  here  until  the  police  arrive. 
Cabby,  I  call  upon  you  to  witness,  with  all  the  rest  of 
us,  that  Colonel  Grand  has  drawn  a  revolver  with  the 
design  to  kill  an  unarmed,  unoffending  man.  You  hare 
seen   everything.      Mr.   Braddock   saved  his   life    only 

by  —  " 

"Unarmed!"  shouted  Colonel  Grand.  "Why,  he 
is  armed  to  the  teeth.  He's  after  me.  He's  going  to 
kill  me  on  sight,  I  swear  —  " 

"  What  is  to  prevent  him  from  doing  so  now,  Colo- 
nel? "  demanded  David.  "  You  are  in  a  position  where 
you  cannot  shoot.  He  could  drill  you  full  of  holes 
if  that   were  his   intention.     Mr.   Braddock,   are   you 

armed?  "  .,  t  i.  j 

«  No,"  said  Braddock.  "  Do  you  suppose,  if  I  had 
a  gun,  I  would  be  standing  behind  this  girl?  " 
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"Do  you  hear  that,  cabby?  Do  you.  Colonel?  Now, 
I  want  to  say  just  this  to  you,  sir;  I  am  going  to  the 
nearest  pohce  sUtion  and  swear  out  a  warrant  for  your 
arrest.  I  can't  hold  you  myself,  but  I  can  do  the  next 
best  thing.  I  can  land  you  in  jail  for  attempted 
murder."  ^ 

Colonel  Grand  stared  at  him  with  uncomprehending 
eyes,  a  sickly  smile  on  his  lips. 

"  You  know  better  than  —  "  he  began. 
David  cut  him  short  with  an  exclamation.     Then  he 
walked  out  to  the  curb,  opened  the  cab  door  and  coolly 
motioned  for  Colonel  Grand  to  step  down  and  enter. 

Mary  Braddock  waited  no  longer.  She  sped  down 
the  steps,  passing  the  slow-moving,  stupefied  Colonel, 
and  ruthlessly  shoved  Roberta  Grand  to  one  side,  taking 
her  stand  in  front  of  her  husband,  facing  his  foe. 

"  It  is  n't  necessary  for  my  husband  to  shield  him- 
self behind  your  flesh  and  blood,  Colonel  Grand,"  she 
said,  her  head  erect.  "  Now,  if  you  care  to  shoot,  you 
have  both  of  us  at  your  mercy." 

"I  came  to  propose  a  peaceful  —  "  becan  the 
Colonel,  baffled. 

"Step  lively.  Colonel  Grand!"  commanded  Jenisoa. 
"  Permit  me,  Miss  Grand." 

"Don't  touch  me,"  hissed  Roberta,  disdaining  his 
assistance.  The  look  she  bestowed  upon  her  father,  as 
she  passed  him,  was  not  a  pleasant  one.  He  had  prom- 
ised her  a  diiferent  reception  at  the  Portman  home, 
secretly  depending  on  his  power  to  force  Mrs.  Brad- 
dock  to  welcome  an  armistice,  no  matter  how  distaste- 
ful it  may  have  been  to  her.  He  had  not  anticipated 
the  outcome.  Miss  Grand  accompanied  him,  meanly 
it  is  true,  in  the  hope  that  she  might  gloat  over  the 
Braddocks  in  their  humiliation. 

She  entered  the  cab,  frightened  and  dismayed.     Her 
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father,  still  grasping  his  pistol,  followed  her.  He  cast 
a  defeated,  almost  appealing  glance  at  the  uncom- 
promising face  of  the  young  man  who  held  open  the 
door. 

"  You  can't  obtain  a  warrant  for  me,"  he  said  ner- 
vously. "  I  have  the  law  on  my  side.  I  can  prove 
that  this  man  threatened  —  " 

"  Drive  on,  cabby,"  said  David  relentlessly.  "  I  've 
taken  your  number.  You  will  be  called  on  as  a  witness. 
Don't  argue !    I  mean  it !  " 

Muttering  excitedly,  the  driver,  without  the  custom- 
ary "  where  to?  "  started  off  down  the  street.  Colonel 
Grand  leaned  forward  to  send  a  menacing  scowl  toward 
the  group  on  the  sidewalk.  He  smiled  sardonically  when 
he  saw  that  Mary  Braddock  still  kept  her  place  in  front 
of  her  husband,  evidently  afraid  that  he  would  fire  from 
the  window  of  the  departing  cab.  Then  he  called  out 
his  instructions  to  the  driver  and  settled  back  in  the 
seat. 

The  {fritting  of  Tom  Braddock's  teeth  did  not  escape 
the  tortured  ears  of  his  wife.  She  looked  up  quickly. 
He  was  glaring  after  the  cab,  a  look  of  appalling  feroc- 
ity in  his  face. 

"  Come  into  the  house,  Tom,"  she  said  quickly. 

He  turned  on  her  with  a  snarl. 

"  I  won't  keep  you  long,"  he  grated.  "  I  've  got 
other  business  on  hand."  It  occurred  to  him  to  tender 
David  his  meed  of  praise,  "  That  was  poctty  sharp  in 
you,  David,  staving  him  off  like  that.  I  c  ve  you  some- 
thing for  doing  that." 

"  I  knew  you  were  unarmed.  You  would  have  had  no 
chance." 

They  were  going  up  the  steps,  Braddock  between  the 
others.  Brooks,  the  footman,  was  holding  the  door 
open.  He  had  been  a  politely  interested  witness  to  the 
startling  encounter. 
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Braddock  seemed  to  be  studying  each  successive  slab 
of  stone  as  he  ascended.  The  muscles  of  hisTaw  were 
workmg.  He  seemed  to  have  formed  a  hll  T  ^ 
->««  his  hands  far  down  into  ^Toat  lotV'  ^^'"■ 
That  was  the  only  chance  lie  'II  ever  have  »  was 
his  sententious  remark.  No  other  word  was  ^ttor^ 
until  they  were  inside  the  house.  Mrs  Br»HHnl' 
of  reHef  could  not  have  been  called  Isfg™''"'  ^  ^"^ 
....      T\  ^''^■"  "'■"  ^'""^^^^^  ^i"k>"l  upon  the  hall 

BrS    tT^  '"  '^''^"'^''^•^  '"'"•^^  tol.er'^breast 
Braddock  shot  a  quick  glance  up  the  broad  stairway 

be^n  StT  "'^"•^r"^^  t°  him, -he  had  nivf; 
been  mside  the  home  of  his  father-in-law  before, -but 

'^"  ^*  ^l?"?"-  --  --ewhere  overhead 
_^  How  s  Chnsfne,  Mary.P  "  ho  asked  roughly. 
^  She  IS  wretchedly  unhappy,  Tom." 
Umph!"  was  the  way  he  received  it,  but  a  close 
observer  might  have  seen  the  flutter  of  his  eyelids  and 

«Idon7;Tr'r  ""'^'='"^"*   ^   ^•'^  coaTjf  kts 
1  don  t  want  her  to  see  me,"  he  said. 

She  wants  to  see  you " 

He  faced  her  angrily.     "No!    I 've  got  to  take  care 
of  my  nerves^    I  ean't  take  any  chancef  on  ha:^:;Tm 
upset.     See  here    DaWd,"  he  said,  lowering  his  voie^ 
and   speakmg   with   deadly   emphasis.    "  th!t   talk    of 
yours  about  swearing  out  a  warrant  for  Grand  don' 
go,  do  you  understand?     I  don't  want  him  to  be  ar- 
T^ee    V;,"Vr  '^m  locked  up.     I  want  him" 
JIf       He  d  be  too  safe  belund  the  barsV  " 
The  sound  of  a  door  opening  above  came  to  them 
at  this  juncture,  followed  by  the  swift   rush   of  S 
and    he  rustle  of  skirts.     Braddock  looked  up  and! 
sUnchvely  drew  back  into  an   obscured   recess  "t  Ws 

Christine's   face  appeared   over   la.   railing   above. 
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She  leaned  far  forward  and  called  out  in  the  fai^, 
tense  tones  of  extreme  nervousness : 

"Father!    Is  it  you?    Are  you  there? " 
There  was  no  response. 

David,  standing  on  the  lower  step,  permitted  his  gaze 
to  swerve  from  the  sweet,  eager  face  of  the  girl  above 
to  that  of  the  man  in  the  comer. 

The  effect  on  Braddock  was  astounding.  Signs  of 
a  great  convulsion  revealed  themselves  in  his  face.  His 
lips  were  parted  and  drawn  as  if  in  pain ;  his  eyes  were 
half  closed,  screening  the  emotion  that  groped  behind 
the  lids.  It  was  the  face,  the  figure  of  a  man  mightily 
shaken  by  an  unexpected  emotion.  Slowly  his  eyes  were 
opened.  An  expression  of  utter  despair  and  longing 
had  come  into  them.  Mrs.  Braddock  was  staring  at 
her  husband  as  if  she  could  not  beheve  her  senses. 

Words  came  hoarsely,  unbidden  from  the  man's  lips, 
spoken  as  if  from  the  bottom  of  his  soul  after  years  of 
subjection  and  restraint,  so  nearly  whispered  that  they 
came  to  David's  ears  as  if  from  afar  off. 

"Oh!  How  lonesome  I've  been  all  these  years, 
just  for  the  sound  of  her  voice!  " 

His  wife's  hand  went  out  to  him  involuntarily.  He 
looked  at  it  for  a  second,  then  into  her  eyes,  waveringly, 
uncertain  as  to  the  impulse  that  moved  her.  He  sud- 
denly regained  control  of  himself.  He  grasped  the  slen- 
der hand  in  his  great,  crushing  fingers;  the  sullen,  re- 
pellent glare  leaped  back  into  his  eyes ;  alert  and  shifty, 
he  held  up  his  free  hand  to  command  the  silence  of 
David.  Then,  like  a  hunted  creature  at  bay,  he  glanced 
over  his  shoulder.  Seeing  an  open  door  ahnost  at  his 
elbow,  he  resolutely  drew  his  wife  after  him  mto  the 
room  beyond.  As  he  turned  to  slam  the  door  with 
vicious  energy,  the  tense,  incisive  voice  called  <rat  once 
more  from  the  head  of  the  stairs : 


of  luddenVar^  "  ''  '"'^''^  "^  »»-  -<^ded  energy 
her.tthVbe„d  ^he  had  started  down.    He  met 

waSyr:r  it  dirr  °"^ ''""''  -*  -  ■•'  *» 

hi-,  heart    Her  h>  w"re    "iff  h '''"  ""*  '*'"*'*  *° 
anxiety.  ^  '''^'  '*^'"  ^"'^^^  «'as  low  with 

muItVdow^'tWe^'  i^Ct?"  '^  '"■-'^''^     O'"  I 

He  stopped  l.eZJy'^^^C:  0^^^:. 
manded.    She  sudA.nl„%,  *  "^"*^'  thnstine,"  he  corn- 
looked  into  his  e*  "^  P"*  ^"  ^'^'^^  *°  h^«  '««».  and 

the.  to  his  breast^  My^^tr.';.;.^.^"*  ""^  ''^^'^ 

wiSr^ttrtr^ritrs-  ^^-^^^^^^-^y 

step,  leaning  her  head  Zrily  :^:^TtTl'''\''''  '''^ 

Ruby  Noakes,  a  discarS  tf^  WI       T"*? 
came  into  the  hallway  aboveTher     Sh        '\l"  ^'"'^' 

"■H.'CAr.r '" "» '"'  ■''^''"•^ " "" 

oegan    by   whispenns   woH^   nf     ., 
a-  ^..pathy,  h.s  soul  in  ^ve^"  syllalinrr  To^ 
S3 
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quiet,  «o  hurt,  so  forlorn;   never  had  ihe  been  «>  pre- 
cious to  him  ai  now. 

"David,"  she  interrupted,  closing  her  eyes  as  if 
through  faintness,  "it  is  so  good  of  you  to  say  these 
thmgs  to  me.  but  — but  -oh,  can't  you  see  how  im- 
possible it  is  now?  Dent  stay  here!  Go  away,  David. 
Do  you  think  that  I  can  r  rry  you  now?  It  was  bad 
enough  before  —  but  no .,  What  am  I  that  you  should 
take  me  to  be  your  ,  >e!  You  must  go  away  and 
forget  —  " 

Her  drew  her  head  to  his  breast,  smothering  the  heart- 
broken cry  by  the  fierceness  of  his  embrace. 

"Open  your  eyes,  Christine!  Look  at  me."  She 
looked  up,  utter  desolation  in  her  eyes.  "  Nothing  on 
earth  can  keep  you  from  being  my  wife  —  nothing ! 
I  couldn't  give  you  up.  What  am  I  for,  if  not  to 
chensh  and  protect  and  comfort  you?  What  is  the  real 
mieanmg  of  the  word  'love'?  Husband!  What  does 
that  stand  for?  A  stone  wall  between  pain  and  peril 
and  trouble;  that 's  what  it  means.  And  I  'm  going  to 
be  all  of  that  to  you  — a  stone  wall  for  all  your  Ufe, 
Christine.  It  is  settled.  The  strongest  man  in  the 
world  IS  not  strong  enough  for  the  weakest  woman.  I 
will  never  cease  being  proud  of  the  fact  that  you  are 
my  wife.  Don't  speak!  Lie  quiet,  dearest.  Nothing 
can  change  things  for  you  and  me." 

"  It  cannot  be,  David,  —  it  cannot  be!  "  she  moaned, 
covering  her  face  with  her  hands.  He  held  her  there, 
sobbing,  against  his  breast. 

Meanwhile  Thomas  Braddock  was  pacing  the  floor 
of  the  library  almost  directly  beneath  them.  His  wife 
watched  him  in  silence;  her  eyes  followed  the  tall,  bent 
figure  as  it  swung  back  and  forth  with  the  steadiness  of 
a  clock's  pendulum.  He  had  not  spoken  since  they  en- 
tered the  room,  nor  had  she  moved  from  the  spot  where 
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^^  'I'^^'l''  '•■?  **  "'•"^""^  h"  h-nd.     AU  this  time 
.he  had  be«,  holding  the  wrist  he  had   L,p«l  " 
crueUy.     It  pained  her.  but  she  was  onl/pZi  v 
~us  of  the  f«=t;   her  mind  was  not  L^pS 

It  wa.  the  first  time  she  had  seen  him  in  five  years 
A  cunous  analys  s  was  going  on  i„  her  perturtld  HZ 
The  change  mh,m!  She  conld  not  take  her  eyes  from 
the  haggard,  heavil.  lined  face,  so  unlikr.  tU  w'lk 

neL  the  31  kI  ^'P"*^-    '^^'^  '°'>"«"-»'  *he  flabbi- 
ness,  the  purphsh  hues  were  no  longer  there.    The  hnlo- 

;nf«™  -t      t  '  "  *"*  resources  of  a  belated 

oLf  vout°h   ""^r:-    ^''  '°"^'  '"'^  careless,  ha^S 
meth^r  tt  V  *'   ^'"""^'''    "■""'   but    a   power  ! 

VVhether  that  power  stood  for  good  or  evil,  it  mattered 
not^^  he  was  a  man  such  as  she  had  never  expected  Wm 

thUl  r\''"^"7^  to  °"c  thing  in  particular,  although 
the  reahzafon  of  it  did  not  come  to  her  at  once"  she 
was  so  taken  up  with  the  study  of  him  as  a  whole     sL 
n>.ssed    he  cgar  from  the  comer  of  his  mouth 
He  stopped  m  front  of  her 

tfi.s  house,     he  said,  his  hps  curling  in  a  bitter    un- 
friendly sm.le.     "Where  is  y.ur  father?"  ' 

H.S  rooms  are  (n  the  other  end  of  the  hou,P   nv- 
^tazr.    He  sleeps  till  noon."  ,he  answered  mechanic'all^ 
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«  U'"P''' "  •»•  granted,  retuniiiig  hit  walk, 
let  ui  talk  It  over  quietly.    Sit  down  " 

JII'^m"  "'  "°  ^^'^  •^**'  .t«.ding."  he  ,M 
gnmly  He  came  up  dose  to  her.  She  itood  her 
ground,  looking  him  .quarely  in  the  eye..  «  There  it  n't 
much  to  ,ay,  Mary.  You  know  me  for  what  I  am.  and 
you  know  who  made  me  ,o.  He '.  got  to  pay.  that '. 
all.  We  won't  go  inlo  the  pa.t.  It',  not  eatily  for- 
gotten.   I  gue.8  we  remember  eTerythinc  " 

"  Everything,"  .he  .aid. 

"I'm  not  excusing  myself.    I'm  pa.t  that,  and  be- 
side. It  would  n't  go  down  with  you.    You  know  where 

u-^'^j  ^*u'."?    y°"  *""**  fP"^  «>«  "edit  for  trying  to 
shield  Christme  a  little  bit.     I  took  my  medidie,  and 
nobody  but  you  and  Grand  knew  that  her  father  wa. 
up  there  until  now,  excepting  Dick.    I  want  to  .ay  to 
you,  Mary,  I  was  railroaded  for  a  crime  I  didn't  com- 
mit.   I  was  jobbed.    He  wa.  at  the  back  of  it.    He  wa. 
afraid  of  me -and  well  he  might  have  been.     I  did 
a  lot  of  rotten  thing,  while  you  and  I  were  ploddin' 
along  through  those  last  two  year,  with  the  show  — 
you  know  what  they  were.     But  it  wa.  whi.key!     I 
took  money  that   did  n't  belong  to  me -your,   and 
Chnshne  ,,  and  Grand's,  and  Jenison's.     I  did  wor« 
than  that,  Mary.    I  .old  vou  out  to  Bob  Grand  —  vou 
knew  that,  too.    But  I  'm  going  to  try  to  pay  up  aU 
my  debts  -  all  of  'em,  ,„  „  day  or  two.    I  owe  you  my 
ugly,  worthless  life.     I  'm  going  to  pay  you  in  full  by 
endmg  it     I  owe  Colonel  Grand  for  everything  I  was, 
for  what  I  am.    I  'm  going  to  pay  him,  so  help  me  God. 
Dontmternipt!    My  mind 's  made  up.    Nothing  above 
hell  can  change  it.     I  came  here  to  ask  you  just  two 
questions.     I  want  you  to  answer  them.    I  'm  going  to 
beheve  you.    You  never  lie,  I  know  that." 
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J  W.U  aniwer  them,  Tom." 

"  Go  on.    A.k  .*.»  "*  °"*'  **«7'"  he  wid. 

.o:.VnrDid%r;r^^"*  Lid'  i-*  ^o*  to  w, 

"No."  ^*°*°*^"«'»nd  with  Bob  Grand?" 

«£«sroi,n'fdhe;?'*''  °-"  •"^  ••■•«'• 

to^ed^c^  Christine  wXabfoIdP  "■""'^  '°  «'*  «"" 

"I'll  Mk  still  another      W)....  j-j 
money?"  -""^ner.     where  did  you  get  the 

He  was  compelled  to  «.„  •  *  '  ""  accounting. 

i»e  as  part  oZr'oJ'Vrsiy  '^  "i"";  f  *»"*  -'  «^- 
»  the  sho  I  „„,,  „„,  J^oVbedVnt^."'"  """-^^ 
*>«  for  ht' "'"'  '''  *'"'*•  "  -•»  h»ve  been  a  nasty 
J^Hi.  wife  tried  to  make  trouble  for  me.    You  heard 

"Yo^W^tT""''"''"^-"-'-'' 
"  She  was  n't  blind." 

«  She  i""  r'^u  '•'"  "^"^  *°  *'"'>k  that  I- « 

-  ^^t72Z.'lt:;''  TT""  *""*'•  -«•    He 
thundercW     «But  he";  had^hisXr*  "'"="  "  " 

«  Jsh^U  'nt  leTve'tStuTe  ^^Z^''  "'  ''^  -*• 
me  to  do  nothing!!"  °""  ""*''  y°"  '^e  promised 
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enough  to  fall,  you  were  too  good  to  even  stumble. 
Then  he  landed  me  in  the  pen.     Maybe  you  won't  be- 
lieve it,  Mary,  but  I  'd  stopped  drinking  and  was  eam- 
mg  fair  wages  — well,  I  was  tending  bar  in  Chicago. 
Barkeepers  have  to  be  sober  men,  you  sec.     I  had  not 
touched  a  drop  for  nearly  three  months.    The  tempta- 
tion was  too  strong  there,  so  I  got  out  of  it      Then  I 
looked  up  Barnum  to  get  a  job  as  ringmaster.     I  was 
going  under  the  name  of  Bradford.     Somehow  nobody 
would  trust  me.     They  knew  me.     Joey  Noakes  came 
through  the  West  with  a  pantomime  show  about  that 
time      He  told  me  you  were  in  Europe.     First  thing 
1  d  heard  of  you,  that  was,  Mary.     Then  he  told  me 
you  d  got  your  money  out  of  Grand,  legitimately,  he 
swore.    I  did  n't  believe  him.    I  thought  there  had  been 
some  shmanigan.     I  stood  it  as  long  as  I  could,  and 
then  I  broke  for  New  York.     You  see,  girlie-  I  mean 
Mary,  I  d  done  ^or  you  in  a  nasty  way.     I  practically 
handed  you   to  him.     You -well,  we  won't   go  into 

"  No,"  she  said,  very  pale,  "  we  must  not  go  into  that, 
Tom.  You  sold  me  with  the  show.  I  — I  can  never 
forgive  you  for  that." 

"I'm  not  asking  forgiveness,  am  I?"  he  cried 
harshly.  "  I 'm  j  ust  tellin'  you,  that 's  all.  Well,  I 
came  down  here  to  kill  him  three  years  ago.  I  knew 
you  hated  him.  If  you  gave  in  it  was  n't  because  you 
wanted  to,  but  because  I  'd  fixed  it  so  's  you  could  n't 
very  well  get  out  of  it.  There  was  only  one  way  for 
you  to  be  rid  of  Bob  Grand  after  that  —  and  only  one 
man  to  do  it  for  you.  So  I  came  down  here  to  do  it. 
Ernie  Cronk  ran  across  me  on  the  street  one  night 
He  began  filling  me  up  with  stories  of  how  Grand  had 
also  tried  to  hurt  Christine,  and  all  about  how  you 
were  hving  hke  a  princess  abroad.    I  waited  until  Grand 
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fn«^  me  la,  Zt",ll  V.Tj  ?"'  *'"'"^'  ""«- 
drink,  but  I  was  too  wise  for  H,%,m.  ,*."  «'*  ""'  *» 
Grand  and,  like  a  fooTstlTti  ^  t^M^  V""""^  «'"' 
^as  going  to  do  to  him  insteal  Z  *°. *'".'""'  ^^at  I 
of  a  sudden  he  pulled  a  2  I  hat"^  'i  ""*•  ^" 
bolted.  He  fired  twice  and^elled  ft  th"  l""*^^'  =°  ' 
-  the,  caught  me  in  an  alley  -IdV^d''-  ■'^''^^ 
clothes,  too.     The  next  mn/-       l  ''  "  «"»  '■>  ""v 

the  station-house- loide^r^  ^'  ^"-"^  '"  '«  me  in 

told  me  he  was  going  totnf  "''  '^  ^"'^-     ^''^"  '''= 
bery-but  he  la    f  i,*^^""!™;"?  ^or  highway  rob- 
tine's,  to  say  nothing  abf^ttL^""/"'''  ""'*  ^hris- 
He  did  swear  me  intf  the    '      l/.'/r?  ""^*'""^- 
closed.     But,  Mary,  I  1  „T'  f.,    /  '"'P'  "^  ""uth 
-a«  one.     WhatevY;  I  dfd  that"      ^'^  ''*  ^'"^'  ^  "-- 
days  was  due  to  whLt;    'ft  >sT  h"hf'  '"  ^''^  "''^ 
know,  blaming  everything  on   t        u"^    """"  '"'^^'  I 
oh.  say.  Mary^  you  &  ll^t t^'  >*  "  ''"*' 
when  I  married  you      T  l!    .     •  *^*  '°'^  "'  »  man 
never  had  done  a  crooked  th'       "'^         '"'"''  ^-      ^ 
think  I  'd  ever  told  ahe     T  I„7  '"  T  "^"     ^  ''""'t 
Christine  has.    But  Chat  the  ,     ,"  ^°°^  """*'"='■'  J"^*  «« 
like  this!"    Threalr  "J^''™''''"  I '^'''"g- talking 
of  his  voice;   he^Z  's^rlld ^K^  "°'f  -"*  -^ 
did  n't  come  to  explain    or  TV  ^^  ''^"'ence-    "  I 

I  won't  keep  you  a",  LJ^^     ^j!?' ^  *°  --e  myself. 

;^.^.ngofyoiM-Ji™-;--- 

^pShr£;?dnfyea^r-:^^-f!- longest 
sounded  strange  to  him  ^^  ^'"  "'^  ^"'^e 
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speaking,  she  had  stood  iikc  a  statue  before  him,  never 
taking  her  eyes  from  his  distorted  face. 

"  Oh,  I  'm  not,  eh?    We  '11  sec !  " 

"  What  are  you  going  to  do  to  Colonel  Grand?  " 

"  I  'm  going  to  —  "  he  checked  himself.  "  I  'm  go- 
ing to  beat  him  to  a  jelly! " 

"  You  mean,  you  arc  going  to  murder  him?  "  She 
shuddered  as  she  said  it. 

"  No,"  he  said,  with  grim  humor;  "  I  'm  only  going 
to  help  him  to  die.  You  see,  Mary,  Bob  Grand  com- 
mitted suicide  the  day  he  sent  me  up.  The  final  death 
struggle  has  been  a  long  time  coming,  but  it 's  almost 
here.    He  took  a  very  slow,  but  a  sure  poison." 

The  time  had  come  for  the  strong  appeal.  She  laid 
her  hands  on  his  shoulders. 

"  Tom,  have  you  thought  of  what  it  will  mean,  not 
to  me,  but  to  Christine?" 

"  She  knows,  by  this  time,  that  I  'm  an  ex-convict. 
It  won't  hurt  her  to  know  I  'm  even  worse." 

"  She  does  not  believe  you  were  guilty.  She  always 
has  said  you  could  have  been  a  good  man  if  you  had  let 
whiskey  alone.  You  see,  Tom,  she  understood  —  she 
understands.  Is  n't  it  worth  your  while  to  think  of 
her?  You  are  not  drinking  now.  Can't  you  think  of 
something  good  —  something  kind  to  do?  Must  you 
go  to  your  grave  —  and  such  a  grave !  —  knowing  that 
you  never  did  a  really  big  thing  for  her  in  all  your 
life?  Have  you  no  desire  to  make  her  think  of  you  as 
something  except  the  unnatural  beast  you  were  when  she 
knew  you  best  of  all?  I  see  the  change  in  you.  Don't 
you  v.ant  her  to  see  it?  What  do  you  gain  by  killing 
Colonel  Grand?  He  has  wronged  you,  but  do  you  help 
yourself  by  making  matters  infinitely  worse  now,  so 
a>'^ny  years  afterward?    Do  —  " 

"  He  told  me,  over  there  in  the  police  station,  three 
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ye«r»  ago,  that  he  had 


won 
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your  love,  that  you  lived 


for  him  alone.  He  lied  I  mnU  i  n  ■!•  "'""'  •'""  '"'"' 
lie.  He  told  .e,  i„l  iTta  '  tatT  ''"■.^^' 
were  going  to  sell  Christine  to  a  c  rta  ^  Frf "."  K,*"' 
man,  who  already  had  a  wife  and  fam  v     hIT,  "     " 

n^ore."  she  groaLd.  h^r^^S' iXt'  '^""'^  *^"  ^  -^ 

damned  sneers  and  l^-.Tf  ''"  *'"'*  '""e  his 

"  Yes." 

like":  Se!"  ''^'''-    '"'^  "P''=''-"  ■■"  •'-  ^-ves  cut  him 

«  i»s"»l!°a'rJ'""  f  °*.  '"'  *h«t'  Mary."  he  said. 
i:  s,     she  agreed  mechanicallj. 

but  for  hers."  *  '""^  ""-^  ^^l^e, 

s  JaTrd  sta"di,r  ''^^  ""*  '°''  ""■*  '"^  ^°'"^*""«-'  " 

"Everything.     1 'm  going  to  pav,  too      T  fn„t 
fron.  a  home  like  this  and-    Oh  7e U   it  wo  'f  ^     ''"" 
good  to  bring  it  all  up  again.    Let 's  -  "    °"  *  '°  "^"^ 

all  th^  Z^f. "  ""'^  ^"PP'"-  --^  P-e,  Tom,  after 


Oh,  1  '11  go  away  aU  right.     This 


you  '11  ever  see  me." 


is  the  last  time 


'It 


we 


is  n't  that  that  I  ask.     There 


„.      1  —  "•     -^"cre  was  a  time  » 

were  happy,  you  and  I.     I  do  not  forget  the 


was  a  time  when 
old 


m 
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day.,,  before  vou- I  "^^^ 

either,  ^ou  and  I,  to  IT'  "'r,  "^"^  -"e  working 

Wriod  fierce,,        '""  ■■'  '^"^  -hiskey-„„d  cards? 

b^f  :j^r"°--%  to  w  r:!!?'-''^  for  a'„o„::i 

"It  of  desnnir      CI.  •""'-u  —  not  an  nath  ^t 

>-ou  har>e  a  J.oart,  after  all  T""''-  "  ^^'"  »''«  cried 
'^''^  love  „,e,  years  'ago  J-  "  „  '  ^''7*  *"-•  To™,  you' 
true.  You  were  yourself^  v"'':  """^  ""^  strong  and 
-nsti,,.see.,o„,ethlg:nhe  Vr"  '""  ^''""«<^'^'  ^ut  I 

He'JaTf  '",*'^-  -dolfr^I'.r"'^  Ton.  Brad- 

your  own   Uf,,  ,,  weil      Y^Tw^  ''^  ^°'"^  *»  -" 
q«^nces,  as  any  coward  wonW       ^     ''''''P''  ^^^  conse- 

wust  s.t  down  here  be^i^V    •"'°  *""='?  '*■    Come!    Vo,, 
-«tary  hour  .„  y:Jrm'^'-     ^'"'^  '^  ^^e  one,  g^;"; 

-^-tTo.t5^pt--«--i-w«„ 
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"  Why  did  n't  you  divorce  me?  " 
"Because  I  married  you,  Tom,  that   k  why!     I'll 
always  be  your  wife.     I-  I  can't  live  with  you  — but 

"Mary,  you  arc  the  grandest  woman  in  all  this 
world,"  he  cried,  amazement  in  his  eyes.  "  And  to  think 
of  it!  I  am  the  one  to  have  married  you,  —  a  thinir 
like  me ! " 

She  was  trembling  all  over.  "  WiU  you  do  this  lur 
me,  Tom?  " 

"Do  what?" 

"  You  know  what,  Tom." 

"  You  mean,  give  up  the  one  thing  I  've  lived  for  all 
these  awful  years  ?  " 

"  Yes." 

"  I  —  I  cm't  do  it,  Mary.  It 's  got  to  be,  sooner 
or  later.  That  man  and  I  can't  live  on  the  earth  at  the 
same  time." 

"Oh!  Won't  you  give  me  somctliing  to  thank  you 
for  after  all  I've  —  " 

«  Wait  a  minute !  Let  me  think !  "  He  began  pacing 
the  floor  agam.  She  watched  him  with  bated  breath, 
a  half-hope  in  her  heart.  He  stopped  before  her  once 
more.  His  eyes  were  bright  with  a  new,  strange  light. 
"I  'U  tell  you  what  I  '11  do,  Mary,  -  for  you  and  Chris- 
tme.  I  '11  put  an  end  to  myself.  That 's  the  best  way 
out  of  It.  I  can't  live  if  he  does.  Wait  a  minute!  It's 
the  simplest,  surest  way.  Don't  breathe  a  word  of  this 
to  any  one.  I  '11  go  down  to  the  river  to-night.  That 
will  be  the  end  of  it  all.  I  swear  to  you,  I  won't  hunt 
up  Grand,  —  on  my  word  of  honor,  if  you  will  believe 
that  I  have  any  he  tor.  There  is  some  sort  of  integrity 
in  a  man  who  can  fight  the  battle  I  have  —  and  without 
wavering  or  whimpering.  I  'U  do  that  for  you,  Mary. 
"  =  the  safest  wny." 


It 


I-I 
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She  had  heard  him  at  first  with  a  sickening  horror 
in  her  soul.  It  wa»  a  frightful  compromise  that  he 
proposed.  She  knew  he  meant  it,  that  he  would  keep 
liig  word.  She  understood  how  great  the  sacrifice  would 
be  on  his  part,  how  bitter  the  defeat;  and  she  realized 
that  he  was  doing  it  to  justify  himself  in  her  cyti. 
As  he  got  deeper  into  his  amazing  proposition,  her 
clearing  brain  began  to  ciiscern  the  rift  in  his  armor. 
Not,  that  she  saw  a  sign  of  weakness  beyond,  but  that 
the  humanncss  of  his  strength  was  being  revealed  to 
her.  There  was  an  authority  in  his  offer  that  dispelled 
all  doubt  as  to  the  cloudiness  of  his  mental  vision.  He 
was  seeing  things  clearly.  His  sacrifice  lay  in  the  will- 
ingness to  forego  the  joy  of  killing  another  man  before 
he  carried  out  his  original  design  to  make  way  with 
himself.  She  studied  his  face  for  a  moment  before 
speaking.  There  was  something  like  gladness  there  — 
a  truly  bright  glow  that  told  of  the  relief  he  had  found 
in  at  last  doing  something  to  please  her! 

"  Is  there  no  other  way,  Tom?  "  she  csked,  so  quietly 
that  his  eyes  narrowed  with  a  curious  intentness. 

"  It 's  the  only  one,"  he  said  grimly. 

She  walked  over  to  the  window  and  looked  a.>wn  into 
the  area-way.     Her  heart  was  throbbing  loudly. 

"  To-nigh*?  "  she  asked  in  muflled  tones. 

"  If  I  don't  do  it  to-night  I  '11  do  something  worse 
to-morrow,"  he  said. 

"  You  promise  mc,  —  on  your  word  of  honor?  " 

He  started.    "  Certainly.    I  »I1  do  it." 

She  turned  to  face  him,  her  back  to  the  light.  He 
could  not  see  the  expression  in  her  eyes. 

"  You  will  do  this  for  me,  Tom?  " 

He  nodded  his  head,  that  was  all. 

"  Take  your  own  life?  " 

"  I  was  going  to  do  it  anyway.  Before  they  cculd 
hang  me." 
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Both  were  silent  fop  a  long  time.  Neither  had  chanircd 
poiition. 

"  You  won't  tcU  Chri.tin.  that  I  did  it,  will  y„u? 
Just  say  that  I  went  awu^  —  to  South  America.  I 
guess." 

"  I  will  not  tell  her,  Tom." 

"  Is  she  going  to  miirry  David  Jenison?  " 

"  I  hope  HO." 

^«  Well,  she  -11  feel  easier  in  her  min<l  if  she  knows 
1  m  gone  ^r  good,  then  Maybe  you  'd  better  tc!l  her 
I  'm  dead." 

He  said  it  as  oninily  as  if  he  were  announcing  the 
time  of  day,  but  he  wus  none  the  less  earnest. 

"  There  is  one  alternative,  Tom,"  he  said,  at  last 
commg  to  the  plan  she  hud  had  in  mind  from  the 
beginning. 

"You're  not  thinking  of  — of  taking  me  back,"  he 
said,  aghast  at  the  very  thought  of  it. 

"  No.  I  'm  going  to  make  an  offer  that  will  give  you 
greater  satisfaction  than  that.  Will  you  go  away  from 
New  York  forever,  if  I  pay  over  to  you  every  cent  that 
I  received  for  my  share  in  Van  Slyc's  —  " 

"  No !  "  he  al.T.ost  shouted.  "  You  can't  bu}/  me  off. 
I  was  willing  to  do  the  right  thing  a  minute  ago.  Now, 
you  've  gone  and  spoiled  it  all."  He  clapped  his  hands 
to  his  eyes ;  his  big  frame  shook  with  rage. 
She  went  quickly  to  hii;i. 
Now,  I  know  you  are  a  man  —  a  big  man,  Tom. 
I  am  prouder  of  you  ,.ow  than  I  ever  was  in  .11  niv 
hfe."  •' 

He  looked  bewildered.    «  You  mean,  you  did  that  to 
try  me .' " 

"  To  try  myself,"  was  her  enigmatic  response. 
"  Well?  "  '^ 
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She  stood  back  and  looked  nt  him  intently. 
"  I  still  hiive  your  proiniRc.  Vou  wUl  do  it  to-night  i"' 
He  stnrcd  nt  her  n»  if  he  could  not  believe  hia  can, 
but  he  paid  resolutely : 
"  Of  course,  1  will." 
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She  walked  oway  from  him  ami  ««t  (l„»n  in  one  of  fl.o 
big  clmirs,  «s  if  her  limb.,  sutldenlv  had  lo.st  the  power 
to  support  her.  He  pulle.l  lU.,  enunpUd  Imt  fr,.ui  hi.s 
pocket  and  funihlrd  it  for  a  fe«-  moments.  SI  v  sat 
there,  looking  at  him,  her  lips  parted. 

I' Well,"  he  hegan,  "  I  «ue.-,s  I  M  better  be  going." 
Going.'     Where  arc  you  going.'  "  she  .leniandcd, 
suddenly  alert. 

"Oh,  out  somewhere.     I've  got  ten  or  twelve  hours 
to  kill." 

She  struggled  to  her  feet. 

"Tom,  you  arc  not  going  to  leave  tlus  house  .atil 
to-mght." 

He  drew  back,  amazed. 

"What.'" 

"  I  am  going  do«Ti  to  the  river  with  you." 

Comprehension  was  slow  in  filtering  "into  liis  brain. 
A  ghastly  pallor  spread  over  his  face. 

"What  did  you  say?" 

"  I  an  going  to  the  river  with  you.  But  you  must 
stay  here  until  to-night.  You  are  not  to  go  out  into 
the  streets.    Do  you  understand?  " 

"  You  can't  mean  that  —  Why,  you  must  be  crazy. 
You?  Why  — why,  I'm  doing  it  so  that  you  can 
live.  You  can't  mean  what  you're  thinking  of  —  " 
He  could  not  complete  the  sentence.  A  heavy  sweat 
broke  out  on  his  forehead. 
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She  forced  a  miserable  smile  to  her  lips.    "You  do 

not  understand  me,  Tom.    I  am  going  down  to  the  river 

with  you,  but  I  am  coming  back  alone." 
He  slowly  grasped  the  meaning  of  it. 

"^°"r^r"  '"■"  ^°''"^  ''°^"  *°  »«"=  that  I  do  make 
an  end  of  it?  "  he  cried. 

o„-7  T".*/"  *"  '""'  '"^  Christine's  sake,"  she  said, 
quite  steadily.  ' 

He  was  glaring  at  hernow.    «  Oh,  I  see.    You  don't 
trus    me,"  he  exclaimed  bitterly.    He  put  out  his  hand 

say  that  I  blame  you,  either.  But  I  won't  stay  here. 
I  would,  ,f  It  would  do  any  good,  but  how  can  it?  Th 
polce  .re  hkely  to  pile  in  here  any  minute  with  a  war- 
rant for  me  That  would  be  fine,  wouldn't  it?"  He 
I'l  •  '}'\:^'^°^  "^d  tried  to  look  through  the 
passage  into  the  street.     "  I  don't  want  to  be  pinched 

ZTf  ^^    ""      °°^  ""*  °^  *^"  ^"»>t  windows -go  on! 
tsee  if  there 's  any  one  out  there." 
She  did  not  move. 

"^!"'*  y?."  S°'°g  to  look?"  he  demanded. 
The  police?"  dropped  from  her  lips  duUy.     She 

t  mTntS,!''  ^""^Z  '^°-"  *''''*  •'-^'-'  'Jthough 
He  won't  send  them  here,  Tom  — » 
«  Of  course,  he  will,"  he  broke  in  irascibly.     «  He 's 

warrant.  I  can't  stay  here -not  another  minute 
Can  t  I  get  out  the  back  way?  They  may  be  lay W  f „; 
me  in  front.  Don't  look  like  that,  Mary!  iTrjve 
cm  the  slip  It  won't  do  to  have  them  nab  me  he^ 
Just  think  of  the  newspapers!  Wake  up!  Don't  y^' 
so?  And  listen:  I'll  do  what  I  said  I  would- to- 
night. I  swear  ,t.  You  can  trust  me,  Mary.  Now 
quick,  show  me  the  way  out -and  don't  let  me  b^Tp 
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There  are  two  men  standing  at  the  corner  "  .».» 

She  grasped  h  s  arm      "  T ^ 

T.,„™-     r        "'"arm-         lom,  you  may  co  if  vou 'II 
promise  to  come  back  to-night  "  ^ 

^"What's  that  for?" 

"  Because  I  insist.    At  ten  o'clock  —  n,  „^„  *• 
may  choose.    Only  you  n^ust  come  back.'"      "^  *"""  ^°" 

hislTeart  tut';rh^'''^l""''"t     "'""^*'''»«  ««"■«!  '" 

wh.p^^Xi£rt-:^^- 

mit TotTdeml'd.*'^"  ''  ^^'  "  '■"P^"^''  ''™  *"  -*- 

in  It  though     We  can  say  good-by  now."  ^ 

«  All  ■    •  tr  'l'''*''"*'^-     "  It  must  be  to-night." 
r^ayf^   nght,   then.      I'll   eome   at    ten,-^«,   back 

int!I^fn°"*  """*''"  ^"'^  '^^  •"-"'«»  Wm  through  the 
mtervenmg  rooms  to  the  servants'  entrance  Thev 
passed  Brooks  in  the  rear  hall.  He  bow.^  t; // 
Braddock.    Brooks  had  been  listenij  at  ityh:  f  '" 

B^Z^Z::^''''''''  '^-'-*-«h  the  little  gate. 

Jutely,  he  stalked  down  the  narrow  steps,  and.  withont 

so  much  as  a  glance  behind,  hurried  "^.ff  "owaTd   the 

24 
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alley-gate.    She  watched  him  pass  through  it,  a  stran« 

reTtV/.    rPP"'"*"^"*  '»  ''"  h-rt  because  he  3 
resisted  the  temptation  to  look  back  at  his  judge.    How 
long  she  stood  there  stark  and  silent  she  did  no^  knfw 
Brooks,  the  footman,  was  speaking  to  her. 

^hor   Tu^^I'f''"  ''  '"'  """'"'""  ^'  »"'d'  '"""  some- 

TaiX:"^- '""''  '''^-'-^^  ^^'^  »"«  •'- 

of  the  Braddocks,  but  he  was  distinctly  alarmed  over 
the  mtervenfon  and  attitude  of  David  Jenison.  Thit 
aggressive,  determined  young  man  had  made  a  threat 
which  struck  something  like  terror  to  his  heart.  The 
more  he  thought  of  it,  the  more  insistent  became  the 
conviction  that  Jenison  held  the  whip  hand  over  him! 
tuJ  nf  "t  ."""Sether  incomprehensible,  this  amazing 
turn  of  affairs.  He  had  drawn  a  revolver,  and  he  had 
pu  himself  in  a  decidedly  uncomfortable  position,  with 
at  least  four  witnesses  against  him,  three  of  whom  he 
could  not  hope  to  buy  off  in  case  of  an  inquiry. 

His  first  thought  on  driving  away  from  the  Port- 
man  house  was  to  rush  over  to  the  nearest  police  station 
and  set  the  officers  of  the  law  on  the  track  of  the  man 
he  feared  and  hated,  in  the  hope  that  he  might  forestall 

T^-aTT.""  '""""''  P'^'^-  O"  ^^™"d  thoughts,  he 
deeded  that  it  would  be  wiser  to  make  haste  slowly.    He 

own  daughter  as  one  of  the  witnesses.  His  brain  was 
working  rapidly  despite  the  fact  that  his  daughter  was 
doing  all  in  her  power  to  distract  it  by  an  unrestrained 
1:Jj:Z:T   '^«--*— ^   ^^   Braddocks,   but 

hr„T!  •'""'  -twu''"  """^  subsequent  rage  he  suddenly 
broke  in  with  the  announcement  that  she  was  to  take 
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the  first  afternoon  train  out  of  the  city      Hn  h  A 
d.fficmty  in  making  it  plain  that  her  spee"v  In  T" 
was  necessary  to  her  o^n  as  well  L  ^1,1     ^         ? 
comfort.     While  she  w«»  ct'ii  •  ^  personal 

be  allowedtostav  InTfi  I     "/^'"«  ''"'^  P''''"''"^  *<> 

toregLt7ra*:S;';:'af  """'^^''^  "'-''^^^'^  «°''^'*a 
She  eftreS  him  ;?  "  ""  ''''  ■"^'''"^  ^^»  ^om. 

could  errrrourhi^raVn :"?"  "^'"'^  ■^-■-" 

ready  havin  J^"„  m  „ ,  ;  *!  ''"*>  ■^^"''P'^  '-^"^ed,  al- 
effecfive.  hIs  firT  !„  ^^^  "^  ''^*"'"'  ''^^P^-t^  but 
pected  rebuke     0„  th    ^'       T""""'  ™'^*  "'*  «"  ""«- 

cabman  as;:itld"d\itrXClL°a?^  *'""'  ^"^ 
r^aC;-  r,-  '^oritTtlSraroet 

thought  it  ::r  Thi^n  tTef:ser  ^^^-  ^"^  -"-" 

thoi/I^r^^T""''  ^^'"P*   ■"*'"  '"^  ^''■■d  doggedly    « al 

inrf'd^di^tr^irth";  7°"  r^*^  ^  s-  -  »'■- 
jeiw  took  .ytLTn^tirni^  Jatir-^ 

the  he,  sure  as  shootin'.     And   sav   X.  J  '" 

of  guys  up  for  perjury  jtt  ',a7'w  ^^  Zl  :/r"^ 
thev  were      Wf  f .        "=eh,  pais  ot  mme, 

truth,  ju:;  tot:  if::  ^Tir "°^-  ^ '"  -''-'  *°  «>« 

^1  But  the  man  has  sworn  to  kill  me '  " 

%.  ^' I  ff  iL^it  kin'r;';  b"  ■  "^^ ''' ''--  -- 

if  they  happen  to  ask  ml '1    Zr^  .'"'  I  ^"^' 
tried  to  buy  me  off   too      T„  .  •',"'t'"T'"'"  *'"'*  ^°" 

sessed  a  conscience,  after  all.  P°'" 
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The  Colonel,  grim  and  furtive,  accompanied  Roberta 
to  the  station  and  saw  her  safely  off.  By  three  or  four 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon  he  began  to  feel  reasonably 
certain  that  Jenison  had  failed  in  his  attempt  to  secure 
a  warrant,  or  had  been  turned  from  his  purpose  by  that 
cool-headed,  far-seeing  woman,  Mary  Braddock.  He 
remained  in  his  rooms,  disdaining  flight  or  subterfuge. 
All  through  the  long,  hot  afternoon,  he  paced  the  floor 
or  sat  in  the  windows,  nervously  awaiting  the  descent  of 
the  officers.  They  did  not  come.  His  spirits  took  wing 
again  as  the  close  of  the  day  drew  down  upon  him.  He 
had  waited,  with  all  the  stoicism  of  the  bom  gambler, 
for  the  crash  and  it  had  not  come;  he  had  taken  the 
chance ;  to  use  his  own  expression,  he  "  stood  pat." 

At  six  o'clock  he  threw  away  his  half-smoked  cigar 
and  sauntered  forth  from  the  hotel.  The  Colonel  was 
very  punctilious  in  that  respect:  he  made  it  a  point  not 
to  smoke  in  the  street. 

Although  he  was  now  quite  comfortably  sure  that 
there  was  no  immediate  danger  of  arrest,  he  still  was 
confronted  by  the  ugly  certainty  that  Tom  Braddock 
was  hard  upon  his  heels  and  that  no  amount  of  per- 
suasion could  have  turned  him  from  his  purpose.  His 
blood  went  cold  from  time  to  time  when  he  permitted 
himself  to  recall  the  set,  implacable  expression  in  the 
man's  face,  and  the  tigerish  strength  that  marked  every 
repressed  movement  of  his  body.  Robert  Grand  knew 
that  Braddock's  sole  object  in  life  now  was  to  kill  him. 
He  knew  that  the  meeting  could  not  long  be  deferred ; 
and  when  it  came,  he  would  not  have  one  chance  in  a 
thousand  against  this  wily,  determined  giant.  Brad- 
dock would  accomplish  his  end,  of  that  he  was  as  sure 
as  he  was  certain  that  the  sun  would  rise  in  the  morn- 
ing. It  was  in  the  cards.  He  knew.  He  was  a  true- 
bom  gambler,  with  all  the  instincts,  all  the  wiles,  all 
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the  same    .me     Such  men  as  Robert  Grand  g^on  de/y- 

K    V°  *r  •'""r  '"'''  •'"*  '""^y  ''"°-  «'»t  there  Jh 
be  an  end,  and  m  the  end  they  are  bound  to  lose. 

Ihis  man,  a  lifelong  tempter  of  Fate,  had  learned 
early  ,„  the  game  that  the  gravest  errors  in  the  catS 

«wlt.°^   """'  ^.^L""''''  '^'  J»<=Wn.ose   heading, 

wasted  energy."     Men  of  his  stamp  make  it  a  point 

never  to  do  anything  that  may  be  safely  left  undoTe 

nor  are  they  guilty  of  overlooking  the  art  that  should 

they  act  at  the  proper  t.me:  never  too  soon,  never  too 
th^^'ff'""'  ""  °^-''''  '"  '■«»«™"g  «  Ws  rooms  during 

crfwd^  r.^.^"'  ""'  '^'^  ^°"  ''''"'  the  streets  wer! 
crowded  to  the.r  capacity  by  restless  homeward-bound 
pedestnans,  and  the  saloons,  by  those  who  paused  "n 
hrTuirt  h"''  .*"»'  ,^''^htly  stooped  figure  mtv^d 

the  mfi  /  Tr5  *''"'"»  ""*■'  ^'  <^«"«>  t°  one  of 

the  most  fanious  of  the  sporting  bars.    He  entered,  and, 

without   lookmg  to   right   or   left,   made   his   w^y   to 

?ttle"lS/^  ^  VJ!"  '""■•    ^  "^  '""'"^  •'t  one  of  the 
httle  tahles  looked  up  and  nodded.     Grand  took  the 

chair  opposite  to  this  person  and.  after  an  exchange  of 

gr^trngs  for  the  benefit  of  the  waiter,  ordered  oyfter, 

TeiTmidniS.?^       '    ^'^  '"  "^  '''  ^^^"^^^-' 
"Do  you  know  where  Braddock  is."'  he  demanded 
as  soon  as  the  waiter  had  left  the  table. 

in  i^Tf  '^'^  ^^^  """"  °PP°''*"-     "  He  's  laying  low 
in  that  dive  over  on "  * 

"Nothing  of  the  kind,"  interrupted  Grand  sharply. 
Fixing  him  with  his  cold,  steady  eyes,  he  went  on:  «  You 
are   a   wonderful   spotter,  you   are.      So  you've   been 
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watching  that  place  over  there  nil  day,  have  you?  And 
you  arc  sure  he  's  there,  eh?  Well,  let  me  tell  you  how 
damned  worthless  you  are.  I  expected  you  'd  have  him 
behind  the  bars  before  ten  o'clock,  but  —  " 

"  Say,  Colonel,  on  the  square,  the  police  here  are  the 
slowest  bunch  of  —  " 

"  Never  mind,"  snapped  the  Colonel.  "  He  's  still  at 
large,  and  he's  not  over  there  at  Dick  Cronk's.  So 
much  for  your  fine  detective  work." 

The  man  was  an  operative  for  one  of  the  biggest 
private  detective  agencies  in  New  York.  It  was  his 
duty,  and  had  been  for  years,  to  watch  the  police  in 
order  that  Colonel  Grand's  aub  rosa  interests  might  be 
preserved  from  the  ■  fatal  inconstancies  of  a  greedy 
department. 

Just  now  he  was  Jevoting  his  time  to  Tom  Braddock, 
laying  the  trap  for  the  one  man  his  employer  feared 
more  than  he  feared  all  the  laws  of  the  land  and  all  the 
authorities  behind  them. 

The  Colonel  related  his  experiences  of  the  morning. 
The  private  detective  perspired  freely.  He  realized 
how  near  his  employer  had  been  to  death,  and  all  through 
him.  All  efforts  +0  explain  his  unhappy  mistake  met 
with  cui-t  interruptions  from  the  Colonel. 

"  Now,"  said  that  worthy,  in  conclusion,  "  I  want  you 
to  find  out  if  Braddock  has  returned  to  Cronk's  place. 
Naturally  the  police  could  not  find  him  this  afternoon. 
He  was  n't  there.  But  he  may  go  back  to-night  His 
wife  won't  be  able  to  hold  him  under  her  thumb.  Find 
this  Cronk  fellow  —  the  deformed  one,  I  mean  —  and 
tell  him  I  want  to  see  him.  Tell  him  it  is  worth  just 
one  thousand  dollars  to  him,  a-d  possibly  five  times  that 
amount.  Send  him  up  the  rear  stairway  at  Broadso's. 
I  'U  be  in  room  five  until  twelve  o'clock  to-night.  Any 
time  after  eight  he  will  find  me  there  —  alone.     You 
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t7  sri't  ;rD- ;  "cS-  '^-  -'^<'  - 

,ll_.i  "^   ""="    t-ronk's    room.      That's 

eacn  other  —  apprehension  and   creed       At  I.»t       -^^ 
a  stealthy  glance  at  the  Ho.),r„Tt  .      ^'*'  "''*'* 

!,„  • <  *    '       ^^  *"^  "ghted  transoms  down  the  hall 

r.:S  :r.sr„  it  ■:?•  "•  ■  ---  '■" 

Jt"!';""'''  ""^^  ■"•'•■'■•  •"~i  w—  H". 

He  motioned  to  a  chair  beyond  the  tahlo    »n^    K 
^ng  pohtely,  settled  himself  intone  neteftS  Zt'""' 
What's  the  game?"   demanded   Ernie  Cronk    hi, 
long,  bony  fingers  fumbling  his  flat  derbXt     "  LI 
said  you  wanted  to  see  me."  ^  ^'"'^ 

"Where's  your  brother  Dick?"  asked  tf,»  r  i      i 
irrelevant:.,  leaning  forward  a  trifle.  ^^"""^ 
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"Dick?^   Why,  he '.-he's -I  don't  know  where 
He  »  got  a  place  of  hii  own  somcwhcrcB.    I  don't 


he 


I  can't  afford  it,  to  be 


He 


see  much  of  him  these  days, 
honest.  Colonel." 

"  His  reputation,  eh?    Well,  I  don't  blame  you 
did  n't  come  over  here  with  you,  did  he?  " 

Ernie  sUrted.     His  gaze  wavered  ever  so  slightly, 
but  the  Colonel  noted  the  change. 

"  I  haven't  seen  him  in  a  week,"  said  the  hunchback 
steadily. 

"  You  are  lying,  Ernie.    He  's  across  the  street  now, 
waiting  for  you." 

"  So  help  me  God,  Colonel  -  "  began  Ernie,  but  the 
L-olonel  checked  the  denial  without  ceremony. 

"  I  am  just  as  sure  that  he  came  over  here  with  you 
to-night  as  I  am  sure  that  you  are  sitting  there.  I 
thought  you  'd  bring  him.  That 's  why  I  sent  for  you. 
I  knew  it  was  the  easiest  way  to  get  him  here.  He 
would  n't  come  if  I  sent  for  him,  but  he  'd  go  anywhere 
on  earth  if  you  aked  him  to.  We'll  wait  a  quarter 
of  an  hour,  Ernie,  before  we  proceed  to  business.  At 
the  end  of  that  period  I  '11  open  the  door  suddenly  and 
we  '11  find  Artful  Dick  Cronk  standing  in  the  haU.  To 
make  it  all  the  more  interesting  I  'U  present  you  with 
ten  dollars  if  he  is  n't  there." 

Ernie's  ferret-like  eyes  blinked  in  sheer  amazement. 
Uown  in  his  mean  little  heart  there  always  had  been 
a  dark  fear  of  this  rather  imposing  man;  in  his  mind 
there  was  a  no  uncertain  estimate  of  the  Colonel's  al- 
most supernatural  power  to  read  the  thoughts  of  others. 
"If  he's  outside  there  I  don't  know  it,"  he  said 
doggedly. 

"  You  told  him  I  had  sent  for  you,  Ernie.  Don't  lie. 
I  know  you  did.  It 'saU  right  So,  you  see,  my  little 
strategy  worked  out  beautifully.     I  want  to  see  Dick 
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quite  af  much  u  I  do  you.    W«  »li  ...-x      .-,  . 
up  to  .«  what '.  happe^^^to  Jo  J  ^'  *'"' 

Ernie  hesitated,  then  broke  out  with  an  .,««.„      . 
«  hi,  voice.    «  You  ..id  it  would  b^  worth  a  ?h™  "    ? 
and  mavbe  more  to  me.     Well    T 'm  thousand 

He  divid«.  with  me.    I  want    1'  L  h-^"'"  '""'  "'^''• 
good  that  come,  ^y  LyT  ""  ""  °"  ""^*'''"« 

are  ™Wf  T?."'"  """"^  *°  '^''^^^  '''^^  W">.  »o  you 

You  are  a  great  financier,  Ernie  " 

8tZ°"  °"fl*°   "*  "^   "'"^  ''"t  "ver  in  Eiehth 

i>onX^".^rriotVa?.rr''-"'— - 

nJ'tl^V v'"!-*  ^°"  ^''^"  "^''^"i  the  Colonel  coolly 

t£  he  h   ^^  ™"'^'*^  """^  ''""•'t  «  hi,  shifty  eyes 
Then  he  handed  a  c.gar  to  his  guest.     "  Huye  a  ciiTr 

F™T \        i      .°"'^   '"™"^^  '^""k   to   each   other 
™I  don'H      t*.  "  '""''     Unconscious  enemies."        ' 

I  don  t  dnnk,'   was  the  surly  ^joinder. 
J-recisfly   ten   mmutes  later  Colonel  GranH    ™f 


I 
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in  hi.  face;  he  w«»  a.  con-powd,  a.  .erene.  m  if  the 
expected  had  occurred.  A  bland  .mile  greeted  S 
triumiriuuit  Colonel. 

"Evening.  Colonel.     Have  you  «»n  anything  of  a 
lout  boy  around  here? "  .?       »  «•  » 

rJJr  "  r  "■  """^  "'^  ^^'"g  W'n  »  '«ir  view  of  the 
LTd^quietir  '"'  '  '"  '^"  "''^^""*  ^''-"  "^ 

have  done  under  leas  trying  conditions. 

H."J^J''  *!"'?'"■  I'"  ""'*  ""'  *"""'"  »»  '"id  d'yly- 
He  did  not  change  his  attitude  in  the  least 

••We^Wt  *''™  ?'*-"5  '"'  ^''"•"  '"'''  *»"=  Colonel. 
We  can  t  proceed  without  you.     Do  me  the  honor  to 
»tep  into  my  parldr."    He  bowed  very  deeply 

his'flot*'''  ^^^  '^''^"  *°  ^^^  ^^'' "  •1"°*''  ^'='''  •'^ft'ng 
Ernie  appeared  behind  Colonel  Grahd.  He  indicated 
by  a  significant  motion  of  his  head  that  Dick  was  to 
enter,  and  without  delay.  Slowly  the  long  pickpocket 
unwound  h.  legs  He  then  removed  liis  h^d^s  f romt 
pockets,  after  which  he  coolly  strode  into  the  room. 
The  door  was  closed  quickly  after  him.  There  was  an 
inscrutable  smile  on  his  face,  even  before  the  sharp  ex- 
clamation of  concern  fell  from  the  lips  of  Colonel  Grand. 

.  J  "^  ?^  ..  ^^^  ^'"^  '"  "'y  ^''^'  Colonel,"  he  ob- 
served, with  his  gentlest  smile.  The  older  man  glared 
for^^moment  and  then  broke  into  a  short,  even  admiring 

"  y»"  "e  a  ''onder,  Dick.  You  must  have  wished 
.t  out  of  the  door.  I  '11  .«ear  my  hand  has  n't  been  off 
the_knob  smce  I  opened  it  a  minute  ago.    How  do  you 

"Simple  twist  of  the  wrist ~pre»to  vhto.  as  the 
feller 'd  say.     Don't  worry.     I'll  leave  it  in  the  door 


plimenU,  lUlow  „,  to  h.L  1  ^^h'  nipng  co«. 

*in  .t  poker  if  y^  2n  Llh      T'^"  ^°"  *'»-^» 
«"y  «.  .11  that."  *''"""'''  ""  -k  door  ;, 

MW  lum  I  come  over  rith  VO.I      TuV         "''•>"" 
Ernie  protc.tcd.     He  wouM  T  '  ""P'"'"  ''•" 

convenation  that  ha^  t^l        T"  "-'^"^"^  *'«^  ™t'>c 

-JoppedM^'^^r^JSratj^^^^^^^ 

that  fliclce^d   fo/"'  t^  "„°    "'"r/''^  "«'^  «'-"■ 

demanded  D.'k  bluTtl      ^^  "f  Tom   Uraddockf  " 
tabl.  one  foot  toul!^:,  the"  S^  '''  ^'^^  °^  *"«> 
«  The  °  r"''  """'  *°  ""^  P"'"*  --thout  delay 

~rtV:i-;-xr--  «- 

completely  blotted  out      You  follol '"'''  *"  ^"'"'  ''''"' 
coin  of  the  realm.     You   Diel-    ft  ?-'"'?  °"'  ^"^  ""> 

Emie  lives  off  of  you  wit).  ...'"■''  ''"''  dangerous, 
»  'eech  -  „o  offer  ilte  cTe  J  "'  v"'  ^°™^''^  "' 
turn   your  hand    to   someth";   h  ^7'  ^''^  "°* 

-^-?"  He  paused  to  Tet  t L  id  f  "1  '■^'"'"^  """^ 
avaricious  soul.  "''"  ""''  '"*»  Ernie's 

Dick  drew  a  long  breath.     «  TV'^^  .     ., 

""■>  '^°"  t  you  kill  him 
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yourielf?"  he  ukcd.  ihooUug  «  quick,  apprcheniiTt 
look  at  hii  brothcr'i  face.  Ernie'e  ejrc*  iren  glutening. 
"  I  did  n't  met.tion  a  kiUing.  did  I?  "  retorted  Grand, 
momcnUrily  diiturbed.  "  If  I  had  that  in  mind,  Dick, 
I  daretay  I  could  accompliih  it  without  calling  on  you 
for  aid.  What  I  want  it  to  see  him  landed  in  Sing  Sing 
for  a  long  term  of  years  —  the  limit,  you  might  lay." 

"  See  here,  Grand,  you  've  called  in  the  wrong  stool- 
pigeon  this  time.  I'm  not  in  that  kind  of  business. 
Never  in  all  my  life  have  I  put  up  a  job  on  a  pal,  never 
have  I  done  a  trick  as  dirt-mean  as  that  I  guess  you  '11 
have  to  count  me  and  Ernie  out." 

"  Don't  go  off  half-cocked,  Dick,"  admonished  tlie 
Colonel  easily.  '  "  You  're  no  fool,  nor  is  Ernie.  It  '• 
worth  just  ten  thousand  between  you  if  Tom  Braddock 
is  landed  to-night,  with  the  goods  on  him,  so  to  speak. 

Two  thousand  down,  the  balance " 

"You  infernal  beast!"  snarled  Dick,  standing 
squarely  in  front  of  him  and  glaring  into  his  eyes 
with  a  scorn  so  shriveling  that  the  other  drew 
back  with  an  oath.  So  that 's  what  you  wanted  with 
Ernie,  is  it?  Through  hiir  you  hoped  to  get  me  to 
do  the  trick,  eh?  Well,  you  've  slipped  up  good  and 
hard  on  me.    I  —  " 

Ernie,  his  lips  twitching,  his  fingers  working,  seized 
his  brother's  arm  and  pulled  him  back. 

"Wait  a  minute,  Dick,  — listen  to  me,"  he  fairly 
croaked  in  his  excitement.  "  Let 's  hear  what  his  plan 
IS.  Maybe  we  can  see  a  way  to  help  him.  Le' me 
talk,  Dick.  Leave  it  to  me.  I  'm  smart  and  sensible. 
You're  off  your  nut  to-night.  Just  le' me  do  the 
talking." 

"That's  right,"  cried  the  Colonel  quickly.  He 
recognized  an  asset  in  Ernie's  despicable  greed. 

Dick  shook  off  his  brother's  hand.     "  No !    This  is 
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a  tew  wort,  with  Ernie."  ™^  ""^  '""^ 

ca^H^:'  ?nlSil^-^  "'*"*.!"••"  '«'''•'''  Ernie 

eyc8H,    shoulder,  drooped  suddenly. 

ha„d"r\i:ter.nt'i:  •"  """•  r--*  '^^ 

S  hers      '""■  '"'  ''"'^'-     «=  "-"d  me  t: 
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»nd  for  all,  I  'm  not  in  on  this  dirty  work.    And  neither 
is  Emiel " 

Colonel  Grand  sat  motionless  before  the  angry  young 
man,  quietly  tapping  on  the  table  with  his  long,  white 
fingers,  a  faint  smile  on  his  half-crescent  mouth. 

"  We  '11  see,"  he  said  deliberately.  "  Perhaps  you  'd 
better  let  Ernie  Jo  the  talking.  I  don't  believe  you 
are  as  wise  and  discreet  as  you  might  be,  Dick." 

Dick  whirled  upon  Ernie,  who  stood  behind  him.  The 
hunchback  was  staring  at  him  with  a  strange,  unfamiliar 
expression  in  his  face.  It  was  a  look  of  combined  won- 
der and  awe. 

"  Come  on,  Ernie.    Let 's  get  out  of  here." 
"Just    a   moment,   Ernie,"    interposed   the   Colonel. 
"  Sit  down  and  listen  to  what  I  have  to  say." 

But,  for  the  first  time  since  it  entered  his  body, 
Ernie's  soul  arose  above  the  sordid  flesh.  It  came  as 
from  a  great  distance  and  slowly,  but  it  came  to  take 
its  frightened,  subdued  stand  beside  its  kin. 

"I  guess  I'll  be  going,"  he  said,  and  even  as  he 
uttered  the  words  he  wondered  why  he  did  so.  "  Ten 
thousand  's  a  lot  of  money,  but  if  Dick  thinks  it 's  too 
dirty  for  us  to  touch,  why,  I'm  with  him.  You  can 
?ount  me  out."  He  put  on  his  hat  and  started  toward 
the  door. 

Dick  could  hardly  believe  his  ears.  "Great  Scott, 
Ernie,  you  —  you  —    Well,  you  're  just  great,  kid !  " 

"Just  a  minute,"  said  Grand,  arising  slowly,  an 
ominous  glitter  in  his  eyes.  He  towered  above  the 
hunchback,  who  was  near  the  door.  "  I  don't  intend  to 
let  you  go  until  you  've  heard  M  I  have  to  say." 

"  Get  out  of  the  way.  Grand,"  said  the  pickpocket, 
his  fingers  clenched  so  tightly  that  the  backs  of  his 
bands  were  white. 

"There's  only  one  way  to  handle  swine  of  your 
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breed,"  sneered  Grand ;  «  and  that  is  with  a  club.  You 
are  .  ine,  virtuous  pair,  you  are.  I  've  got  a  job  for 
you   to  do  to-night,  and  I  have  the  means  of  com- 

heads  that  I  d.d  not  prepare  myself  for  either  "view 
you  nught  take  of  the  matter.  I  'm  not  such  an  iXT 
as  aU  that.     Now  we'll  indulge  in  a  little  plain  Ult. 

Jou"  "of  the°-^^»'  ^°^'^"'"'  '"'"''  '^''"'''  '"'«•  "^ 
thl't""^'*  °"'  ^'■''"''■"'  '"''PP''^  ^'''^-  "None  of 
"Of  the  two,  Ernie  is  the  lower.  You  miserable, 
niisshapen  scoundrel,  you  are  worse  than  the  vilest  thief 
that  ever  hved.    Dick  is  an  angel  compared  -  » 

I  11  get  you  for  that ! "  quavered  Dick,  so  shaken 
by  rage  that  he  could  scarcely  hold  himself  erect 

T  .11      :^°l  '"'"'*'"  ^1"^«''^d  Ernie.     "  I  '11  get  him! 
I  '11  cut  his  heart  out! "  s  «. 

Grand  reached  out  with  nis  left  hand  and  touched 
revtltfr?  "  ""^  """•  '"  *'^  °*'^"  '''""'  ^'-""^  « 
"If  I  press  either  the  button  or  the  trigger  it  will 
mean  the  end  of  you,  you  dogs.  Now,  li^f „  to  me. 
At  the  foot  of  the  sta.rs  are  two  policemen  and  a  couple 
of  detectives.  They  were  duped  into  coming  here  by  the 
word  that  a  sucker  was  to  be  fleeced  in  Broadso's  rooms 
to-night.  All  I  have  to  do  is  to  press  the  button  and 
caU  for  help.  This  hallway  will  swarm  with  waiters 
and  men  from  all  the  rooms,  and  the  cops  will  come  on 
the  run.  1  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  turn  you  over  to 
them  as  a  couple  of  thieves  who  came  here  to  rob  me. 
Irust  me  to  make  out  a  case  against  you  " 

"I'm  no  thief!"  shouted  Ernie.  Dick  was  looking 
about,  hke  a  rat  m  a  trap,  his  teeth  showing  in  the  des- 
peration  of  alarm. 
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"  You  fellows  will  come  to  terms  with  me  inside  of 
two  minutes  or  I  '11  land  you  both  in  the  pen  so  quickly 
you  won't  know  it 's  been  done.  I  want  this  man  Brad- 
dock  put  out  of  the  way.  I  've  got  two  men  waiting 
to  go  with  you,  so  don't  imagine  that  you  can  play 
me  false  after  you  leave  this  room.  It  is  aU  cut  and 
dried.  You  are  to  carry  out  a  plan  I  have  for  landing 
Braddock.     The  police  will  —  " 

^    ''I'll   see  you   hanged   first,"   grated  Dick   Cronk. 
You  are  the  king  of  ciooks,  you  are." 
'I  Don't  let  him  call  the  pohce,  Dick,"  whined  Ernie, 
shrinking  back  against  the  wall.     "  I  'm  no  thief      I 
won't  go  to  jail!    I  won't!  " 

"Well,  that 's  Just  where  you  '11  land,  my  handsome 
bucko,  said  the  malevolent  Colonel.  «  Dick  won't  mind 
It,  but  It  will  be  a  new  experience  for  you,  your  rev- 
erence.    'Gad,  you  toad !  " 

"  Let  me  go!  "  cried  Ernie.  "  Keep  Dick  here,  but 
let  me  out.  Dick  will  help  you,  honest  he  wiU.  I'm 
no  thief.    You  would  n't  send  me  to  j  ail !  " 

"  Oh,  I  would  n't,  eh?  "  snarled  the  other.  "  You  '11 
look  fine  in  stripes,  you  will.  And  nothing  under  the 
sun  can  save  you  if  I  push  this  button.  Ten  years, 
that 's  what  it  will  be.  The  Cronk  brothers !  The  tick 
brothers!  Why,  a  jury  would  give  you  the  full  limit. 
It  will  please  your  brother,  after  all  these  years,  to 
see  you  doing  time-  Here!  Drop  that,  curse 
you ! 

There  was  a  deafening  report,  a  blinding  flash  and  a 
cloud  of  smoke.  Then  a  gurgling  groan,  the  scraping 
of  a  heavy  body  against  the  wali,  and  Colonel  Grand 
shd  to  the  floor,  his  arms  and  legs  writhing  in  the  last 
tremendous  spasm  of  death. 

Neither  of  the  Cronks  moved  for  a  full  half-minute. 
Iney  gazed  as  if  stupefied  at  the  bloody  face  of  the 
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great  gambler;   they  saw  his  legs  stiffen  and  his  chest 
swell  widely  and  then  collapse. 

«  Give  me  the  key !  "  It  was  a  whispered  shriek  that 
leaped  from  the  lips  of  the  hunchback.  "Good  God 
he  's  dead !    They  '11  hang  us !  "  ' 

He  sprang  to  Dick's  side  and  snatched  the  door  key 
from  his  stiff  fingers.  As  he  leaped  toward  the  door, 
through  the  powder-si.  ake,  he  stumbled  over  the  body 
of  th"  dead  man.  He  crashed  to  the  floor  but  was  up 
agam  in  a  flash,  gasping,  groaning  with  terror.  An 
instant  later  he  was  in  the  hall.  Like  a  cat  he  sped  past 
the  still  closed  doorways  beyond  and  reached  the  stair- 
way before  a  human  being  appeared  in  sight 

tt^^'fT?  ^r"  '*"'"  ^^  ■"'*  "'^"  '•"^hing  upward, 
attracted  by  the  pistol  shot.  He  actually  tried  to  clear 
their  heads  in  a  frantic  leap.  He  was  caught  in  the 
air,  strugghng  and  kicking  furiously,  to  be  borne  down 
and  held  by  strong  arms.  Shrieking  with  rage  and 
terror,  he  fought  like  a  wild  cat. 

«  I  did  n't  do  it!  "  he  screamed,  over  and  over  again, 
foammg  at  the  mouth.  "It  was  n't  me!  It  was  n't  me  1 
Oh,  God  I    Oh,  God ! " 

Some  one  struck  him  a  violent  blow  on  the  mouth. 
The  foam  was  red  from  that  time  on.  In  the  hallway 
above  there  were  shouts  and  the  sounds  of  rushing  foot- 
steps. Loud  oaths  of  amazement  came  ringing  down 
the  corridor  A  man  in  his  shirt  sleeves  appeared  at 
the  top  of  the  stairs,  his  face  livid  with  excitement. 

Hang  on  to  him !  "  he  shouted.    «  Don't  let  him  jret 
away.    We  've  got  the  other  one !  " 

"  What 's  the  matter  up  there?  »  grunted  one  of  the 
two  officers  holding  Ernie,  whose  feet  were  now  braced 
against  the  steps  in  the  effort  to  keep  them  from  draew 
ging  him  upward. 

"I   didn't   do   it!"   he   panted    between    his   teeth 
«6 
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«  Search  m.!    See  if  I  have  a  revolver !    I  never  err, 

"  f  «n.     J"*'""^"'""*'"""'-    Let  me  go!    Let  me 
go!    Why  don't  you  go  and  get  Dick?  " 
"  Shut  up,  you ! " 

.i  Jwt-T'i'"''"  *°  ^^'  ^°°'  "^  No.  6.  He  caught 
«ght  of  his  brother  standing  between  two  men  near  the 
body  of  Colonel  Grand,  beside  which  a  coatles.  man  was 

ol  the  tall,  glassy-eyed  prisoner. 

From  an  inner  pocket  the  searcher  drew  forth  a  re- 
volver. With  nervous  fingers  he  broke  the  weapon.  A 
cry  feU  from  his  lips.  ^ 

"Here's  the  gun.  One  sheU  empty.  Barrel  stiU 
not.    You  low-hvpd  scoundrel !  " 

Dick's  eyes  never  left  the  bloody  face  of  the  murdered 
man.  He  was  breathing  heavily,  as  if  in  pain  or  extreme 
terror. 

"Is  he  dead?"  he  whispered  through  his  bloodless, 
motionless  hps.  Just  then  he  looked  up  and  saw  Ernie 
at  the  doorway  bloody-faced,  cringing,  wide-eyed  with 
*  .1  .1°   '""■•y   pohcemen   were  dangling   his   iU- 

favored  body  almost  clear  of  the  floor. 

i^^^^f."'    *    door-nail,"    said    the    kneeling    man. 

Here  s  his  gun  with  all  the  chambers  fuU.  He  did  n't 
have  a  chance  to  shoot.  Say.  this  is  the  worst  thing 
I  ve  ever  heard  of.    You  'U  swing  for  this,  you  dog!  " 

Ernie  sent  up  a  shriek.     "Swing  for  it!     I  didn't 

T»°  tV    wr.°"'*  ^~''  '"^*'^°«  °°  ■»'•     Can  they, 

Bick?    What  are  you  holding  me  for?    Let  go"     I'm 

an  honest,  respectable  citizen  of  New  York.     I  'm  —  " 

"  Call  u  wagon,"  shouted  one  of  the  officers  to  a  new- 

""T/;.  "5'*'*^  ^°^  ^"^-  "^^  '*«  S"*  *^  murderer  all 
right.  Dick  straightened  up  at  this.  He  turned  to 
Jook  at  the  condemning  pistol  in  the  hand  of  the  man 
who  had  taken  it  from  his  pocket.  A  great  shudder 
snook  his  frame. 
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«1»  ^^"'.f^r"^'  I  guess  it 's  going  to  come  true      I 
always  said  it  would."  ^ 


CHAPTER   IX 
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JEKI80V  did  not  seek  the  warrant  for  Grand's  arrest. 
He  remamed  m  the  Portman  house  until  the  middle  of 
the  afternoon,  va^t  y  exercised  by  the  fainting  spell  that 

ably  upset  by  the  occurrences  of  the  morning;  old  Mr. 
Portman  was  the  only  person  about  the  place  who  ap- 
peared to  be  ,n  Ignorance  of  impending  peril  and  disas- 

II™  •  Tr  r*/"""  ''"  ^"''  ^^  *'^°'  b^t  was  not  ac- 
companied by  h.s  daughter,  a  defection  which  surprised 
and  irritated  him  not  a  little. 

Christine  was  herself  again  in  a  little  while.     She 
iZfj"  I"  r™'  «"™ded  by  the  entertaining  Miss 

e^ort  st  ^  T^t"""  """"'""y'  '°  ">  ^P-"!^'  i"  her 
efforts  to  shatter  the  depression  that  surrounded  the 
young  girl  like  a  blank  wall. 

Downstairs  Mary  Braddock  listened  to  David's  ear- 

r«V/Tu^f  '"'  ""  '"""'•^'''*^  """"^g^-  Now  that 
Braddock  had  promised  to  leave  at  once  for  the  far 
West,  never  to  return,  it  seemed  to  David  that  all  of 
their  problems  were  solved.  She  had  told  him  that  her 
husband  was  to  depart  by  the  midnight  train,  and 
that  It  was  her  intention  to  go  with  him  to  the  depot. 
David  begged  her  to  take  him  along  with  her,  but  she 
was  firm  m  her  determination  to  go  alone.  Braddock 
iith'wm!       "  condition,  and  she  could  not  break  faith 

t.,^l!"u^  f^V^^  "°°"  '"'"'■  '^^  ^">^^  "P  town  to 
the  bank.     On  her  return  she  informed  David  that  she 
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docVbXr//  r"^  "^  T°"*^  *°  ^  ''•'"^^"d  to  Brad- 
aock  before  the  tram  pulled  out.     She  »o..IH  n„f 

W  n^eh  she  had  draL,  except  th^it"^  i::;! 
to  start  the  man  out  afresh  in  the  worM  „„j  "'""'•"'^ 
h.m  comfortable  for  a  long  timet  com,"    fVl'jZ 

^z  of  htr "  ^^^''^'^ '-''''  -'-^'^  ^-'^' 

"Where  is  he  going,  Mrs.  Braddock.'  " 
Ont\Slt;etl:;..r"  -*  *^"  -  *»'-.  I>avid. 
tim'ef"'^  ^°"   "■■'  *°   '"'^  '''■'"  "'""^y   ^rom   time  to 
"  No,  I  am  not  to  send  him  a  penny." 
^^  He  goes  to-night  —  positively.?  " 
^  He  goes  to-night,  positively." 
II  And  he  refuses  to  see  Christine?  " 
Why  should  he  see  her?  " 

,  I^l"'  I  '^''"'*  ''"°'^'"  '"'d  h«  dubiously.    «  It  seems 
rather  hard,  don't  you  think?  " 

"  Ye«-    He  worships  her,  David.    Yes,  it  is  hard     He 

both  of  them,  he  says.     You  see,  David,  he  is  doina  it 
for  her  sake,  not  for  his  own.     If  he  were  t«  1  tl"^ 
just  now  for  his  o,n,  sake,  he  would  l^rOrld  i    3 
of  runnmg  away  from  him."  ^ 

Briall/   '"'''   ''''    "'  '^    -"'    after   all,    Mrs. 

"  t  ^°°^,  ^^"^  °^  a  man,"  she  repeated. 
He  wishes  Christine  to  be  my  wife      TTp  t„M 
so  but    h    won't  consent  until  yo.^  tll'ltr  LTis^ril 
;itdl\ltl^     ^'-  —  ^oi".  to  give  her 

She  faced  him  suddenly.  "  You  ask  me  why  the  mar- 
nage  cannot  take  place  to-morrow,  David.  Wou  dyou 
be  just  as  eager  to  have  it  take  place  if  her  father  de- 
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cided  to  change  his  mind  and  remain  here,  with  .U  the 
consequences  such  an  act  might  create?  " 

"  Certainly,"  he  replied  promptly. 

"You  do  not  forget  what  he  is.  what  he  has  keen, 
what  he  may  yet  become?  »  ' 

''  That  has  nothing  to  do  with  it.    I  love  Christine." 

han^  7 1-  ^7  V"'"«  *°  "*""''  «*  ^'o  «ide,  the  hus- 
band of  h.s  daughter,  and  say,  'I  „m  content  to  be 
called  your  son  '  —  would  you?  " 

thSrIt  ;*"«d  hard  at  the  floor  for  a  moment.  «I 
thmk  that  IS  rather  an  unfair  question,  Mrs.  Braddock, 
when  we  stop  to  recall  the  fact  that  both  you  and  Chris- 
tme  have  denied  him  for  years.  I  will  call  myself  hs 
son  when  you  call  him  husband  and  Christine  speak, 
o  h,m  as  fa  .her -to  the  worid.  You  can  hardly  ex- 
pect  me  to   be  proud   of  what  you   are   ashamed   to 

She  bowed  her  head   in   sudden  humilit         «I  was 
wrong  »  she  said.     «  I  deserve  the  rebuke.'' 
I  have  hurt  you.    Forgive  me." 

She  placed  her  hand  on  his.  He  observed  that  it  was 
as  cold  as  .ce.  «  While  it  is  true  that  we  have  deni^ 
hun,  my  dear  David,  nevertheless  we  do  belong  to  him. 

piai„"?o';f:?*^'- '"'"' ''  -"^^ '  -  *'^- "*»  --^e 

"If  she  chooses  to  call  herself  his  daughter,  I  am 
perfectly  content  to  call  myself  his  son  " 

f«l!'  ^^^""^^^  *°  ^""-  y°"  '^y  that,  David.     You  must 
take  her  as  Thomas  Braddock's  daughter,  quite  as  much 
as  you  do  as  Albert  Portman's  granddaughter." 
_^  I  am  not  deceiving  my.,elf,"  he  said  with  a  smile. 
Ihen  I  am  ready  to  give  my  consent  to  an  imme- 
diate marriage,"  she  said.    For  the  first  time  since  their 

^eT^.S'^""        u^"^"  ''""■'''"y-     ^  ^^^""h  light 
came  mto  her  eyes,  burning  bright  and  dry. 
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He  sprang  to  hi«  feet,  triumphant.  «  Come  with  mc 
to  her!    She  will  name  the  day  if  you " 

"  I  shall  name  the  day,  David,"  ahe  said  evenly  "  It 
must  be  to-night,  -  this  very  night,  _  before  her  father 
goes  away." 

,u\^JV"'J''  '^'"•"''t'"  he  cried,  scarcely  believing 
that  he  heard  aright. 

«  She  loves  you  with  all  her  soul,  and  you  love  her. 
You  are  her  protector,  the  stone  wall  between  her  and 
aU  the  unkmd  things  of  life.  She  needs  you  now.  To- 
morrow may  bring  the  hour  of  trial.  It  is  best  that  she 
should  have  you  to  lean  upon.  It  must  be  to-night. 
Come;  we  w.ll  go  to  her.  It  is  nearly  three  o'clock. 
There  IS  much  to  be  done  between  now  and  the  time  that 
your  tram  starts  for  Richmond.  I  want  her  to  be  in 
Jenison  Hall  to-morrow." 

Together  they  went  to  Christine.  Half  an  hour  later 
he  hurried  away  from  the  house,  a  dozen  imperative 
duties   to  be   performed  between   that  time  and   seven 

"  A  '.v.^^  ''",!  '''*''  "  -""y"""  'P'"t'  «  '=»?!"*?  heart, 
and  with  the  will  to  accomplish  all  that  was  required 
of  him  m  that  short  space  of  time. 

At  seven  Christine  and  he  were  to  be  married  in  the 
huge  old-fashioned  drawing-room;  at  eight-thirty  they 
would  be  on  board  the  train,  bound  for  Jenison  Hall. 
He  was  to  take  her  away  with  him,  far  from  all  the  ugly 
possibilities  that  crept  up  from  all  sides  to  threaten  her. 
Mary  Braddock  refrained  from  telling  Christine  even 
so  much  as  she  had  told  David  concemii.g  the  plans  df 
her  husband.  The  girl  was  allowed  to  believe  that  the 
man  was  already  on  his  way  to  the  far  West  T» 
was  a  rather  trying  scene  when  Christine  learned  that  it 
would  be  impossible  for  her  to  see  her  father.  She  broke 
down  and  wept,  crying  out  bitterly  that  she  might  have 
been  able  to  comfort  him  if  she  had  been  given  th^ 
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opportunity     It  wa.  with  .omc  difficulty  and  the  c«r. 
Iier  that  they  had  acted  for  the  beat  ""ncea 

...d  with  a  re,olutcne..  that  brought  a  .trange  gleam 

He  Sl7"  "^  ""^  """  "•""»"•    "  I  »>"  "orry^for  hTm 
"ckj atlT  °"^  *°  '"-  hi-n.    I  an,  sure  he'^i,  Jl 

"  You  mu.t  be  guided  by  what  David  say.,  mv  child 

."dT"  waVS;  """  "■"  """''  r-  *"-  .o/rs'elTiti 
Br:,„r  T'-  ""■"''  °^  ^^'"•J'  Braddock. 

Brooks  was  sent  off  with  a  letter  to  Dr.  Browne,  the 
reccor,  requesting  him  to  conduct  the  marria^  ;«;'! 
mony.  Ma.d-servants  packed  Christine's  trunks  a  1 
t^d'nl  T"''-  ^""^y  ^-•'^  -d  old  Joey  1 
SlV°  ^Ji:  "'  *''^  ""'"^  preparations  that^were 
bemg  burned  through  with  such  nervous  haste. 

under  the  most  intense  strain  of  suspc„3e  and  aoDre- 
hens.on.  Uppermost  in  her  mind  was  the  qucstL  -^  h^ 
he^  succeeded  in  eluding  the  watchers  who  were  on  Ws 

lu  hours      it    ^"f  *™"'P'™'J  during  the  past  thirty- 

not  even  flfadd  l^  ""*'"*  '""=''  '''""  t*"^  "'^  •"»• 
not    even    Braddock's    gruesome    design.      They    were 

closeted  together  for  more  than  an  hour.     ThaTwWch 

tho  wnv  ;<.  l>„,j   u  1  "'  ua  uie  way.    sometimes 

the  way  is  hard,  but  we  reach  the  end  if  we  look  neither 
to  the  righ  nor  the  left, -nor  behind.  What  'o„ 
have  just  told  me  is  terrible.     Is  it  the  only  way?  / 
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"  Ytf,  it  ii  the  only  way." 
He  bowed  h»  head  u,d  .aid  no  more.    She  ki.Hd  hi. 

tow«^*""^  "'"•"''  ■""•'''  ^^'  '°  imperativ;  didS 
toward  .uppre.,,„g  the  joy  and  gllSne..  ttat  under 

hearts  ^fllH:  "•""  t'"  """^  *'"'  '--  ">dt 
Hearts  of  all  therein.  Mr.  Porlman,  gray-faced  and 
t-cturn,  gave  the  bride  in  marriage.     There  were  b^l 

Ru^  ^etT  °"*"'!f  °'  *'"'  '-""^  -^-y  NoZ  a:d 

DaWd  lid  „        •  ":?  "  ""«'^  '"'"^«*  '"'"^  to  -horn 
,V  .J^    *""''  '"  *''^  »*""»  of  i-ece»sity. 

ChH.«       '"i^/"*\*"  "''^  *'"'''  '»'«''«"»  in  private. 
Chnstme  sobbed  in  her  mother's  arms,  imploring  hi; 

wZ  .  ?f  u    T   """^  *y    ""d   burning,    her 

hands  w-ere  cold,  her  heart  like  ice. 

"I  will  come  some  time,  my  darling,  but  —  not  now 

You  must  make  your  home  before  I  ^me  to  see  youT" 

Lhl  ^  "u"""^'  *■  '  *"•''  y""  tWs  afteraoon. 

Father  agrees  with  me  that  it  is  the  thi^g  to  do  under 
the  crcumstances.  When  I  return,  my^child,  iZ 
come  to  see  you  in  Jenison  Hall.  You  will  be  ts  t^e 
mistress  by  that  time.  You  will  have  discovered  he 
Im  nl:?'"T  °i  "''•  ^"*''  *''^»'  ^y  darling,  you 
thl  ?.  .fT  rf  u  f '"  ^  '""""^  J°y  """^  happinesf  in 
unrest  yL'^'M""  '  '^"'"^  *°  ''"'"^  ^itte^rSess  and 
unrest.  You  are  to  be  very,  very  happy.  I  will  come 
to  you  m  the  midst  of  it  all." 

BrtI^"'l!'''^7"'F"'  ""'^  ""^  "«•'*«  '^^re  out  Mary 
Braddock,  w.de-cyed  and  tense,  stole  down  to  the  stables 
and  waited  for  the  father  of  the  bride.     She  was  ther 

sJZtVher."'^'''  "  ''''  -^^"^'^'^  ^--^-".  ^t 
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He  came  at  lo.t,  .linking  ap  from  the  mouth  of  ch<' 

riT^"*  ',"'''«'"  »»'"*-««''»  "Pre^J  a  dim  glow  in 

7t  M  Tf'^  '^'""''"  '"'  •  "^"t  '"  t'"»it.  only 

Witt  „  J""  '?"'"  "'  "  ''^  "*"  ""«»  P'""" 

With  narrowed,  anxiou.  eye.  and  alert  car.  .he  waited, 

Jitandmg  there  in  the  half-open  doer  of  the  carriaire- 
hou«.  Suddenly  he  grew  up  out  of  the  darkness,  almo.t 
at  ner  aide, 

"  Tom,"  she  cried  out  .oftly. 

He  came  straight  to  her.  Hi.  eye.,  uw^d  to  the  dark- 
ness and  made  keen  by  the  ever-prc«;nt  sense  of  danaer. 
had  .eon  tl,e  faintly  white  splotch  in  the  night  that 
marked  her  face  for  him.     He  had  seen  and  had  waited 

fortT      '""'  *'"'*  "  ""  "''"  "'"'  "'"'^  *'"'"  P"''"* 

-k'^*"'  u!T  ^"''"  '"'  ""■•^  '"  »  hoarse,  restrained 
whisper.     "Have  you  heard  what's  happened?" 

Tom?"        ""^    "°*    P""*""*    y""""      ^^"*    i»    it, 

"Grand  has  been  murdered,  Mary!" 

For  a  full  minute  they  stood  as  motionless  as  statues, 
he  hstcmng  for  the  footstep  that  had  been  in  his  ears  for 
days,  she  stunned  by  the  appalling  news.  Her  voice 
was  shnU  w.th  agony  when  she  finally  broke  the  .Uence 
—  agony,  despair,  horror,  all  combined  in  one  t;»er 
cry. 

"  You  promised  me  you  would  n't  do  that  I" 

"Sh!      Be    careful,"    he    wliispored,    coming    close 

wL"vf  w  !  ^'"^"'*  ''°  '*'  Mary, -so  help  me, 
I  '''f  »</  Wa,t!  Listen  to  mo!  I'm  telling  you  the 
truth.  She  had  fallen  back  against  the  waU  of  the 
bu.ldmg.     Her  breathing  was  quick,  as  if  horror  was 

strangling    her.       "They    cau.<.ht    the    murderers 

a  couple  of  gamblers  at  Brondso's,  I  heard.  I  didn't 
hoar    much    about    it.       The    ne^-sboys    were    shout- 
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arc  \ou  wll  Jcno^r  the  t.-uth  to-„,„rrow.  even  Tf  yZ 
don  t  bel.evc  me  nov..  I  '11  „ever  hear  the  true  Itorv 
Uh,  I  don't  mind  savins  I  wonU  !,..„      •  ' 

She  swayed  toward  him.  He  caught  her  on  his  arm 
-an  a™  of  iron  She  put  her  hand  to  his  faee.  ' 
o.,r„ff    '     ''''f''''"P*"=^'"G°«iJ«"'  tttkenahandin 

must  ff'r  "" '"  r"'-  ^'"'  """'  •*«"-  in  God!  You 
must  give  yourself  to  Him  to-night." 

His  voice  broke  a  little     "  T T  ™  „t  , 

j„  »u  .  .  ""•":.        1  —  I  gruess  you  '11  have  tn 

send  up  a  htt  e  prayer  for  me.  That 's  all  you  've  got 
todo^  I  can't  stay  here.  It 's  dangerous  There  N 
he  chance  that  the  police  may  try  to  connect  me  with 

;ous"eerL;;;.x:i-'.^      °°- 

'  I  ""i  going  with  you.  Tom." 

onf  nr^^'^*^  •"'  "™  '^   "y-     He  breathed  heavily 
on^  or  twice ;   a  groan  broke  in  his  throat.  ^ 

All  right."  he  said.     She  felt,  the  great  muscle  iu 
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his  am  sweU  and  relax  again.  « Do  you  know  the 
way,  Tom?  "  she  asked. 

"That  next  street  below  takes  us  to  the  docks.  I 
walked  down  there  this  morning.  By  heaven,  Mary,  I 
think  you  might  spare  yourself  all  this.  It 's  too  hor- 
rible to  even  think  of.     Why -why,  I  just  can't  do 

r^  you  looking  on.     What  do  you  think  I  am?" 

«  l°u^       ^°"  '^""^'^  ^°  '*'  '^°™'"  »he  insisted  dully. 

Bob  Grand  is  dead,"  he  reminded  her.    «  I  said  that 

he  and  I  could  n't  live  on  the  same  earth.    It 's  hard  to 

think  of  going  straight  to  hell  with  him  not  more  than 

two  hours  ahead  of  me." 

«  Come,"  she  said,  starting  off  resolutely.  He  caught 
up^with  her,  and  they  hurried  through  the  aUey  side  by 

"  /  -11  do  it,  all  right,"  he  said,  after  they  had  trav- 
ersed nearly  two  blocks  in  silence.  The  words  came  as 
an  epitome  of  the  struggle  that  was  going  on  in  his 
mind. 

''Don't  walk  so  fast,  Tom.     You  are  tiring  me." 

riring  you?"  he  exclaimed.     He   looked  at   her 

bent  head  and   laughed, -a  short,  mirthless  chuckle. 

iou  11  have  to  forgive  me,  Mary.    You  see  I  've  been 

thinking  of  something  else.    Men  walk  fast  when  they  're 

m  a  hurry."  •' 

"Is  it  much  farther?  "     He  could  scarcely  hear  the 
words. 

"  Six  or  eight  blocks,  if  I  remember  right." 
She  did  not  speak  again  until  they  were  in  the  middle 
of  the  second  block  beyond.  From  time  to  time  he 
turned  to  look  at  her,  his  benumbed  soul  trying  to  get 
in  touch  with  the  spirit  that  moved  her  to  come  w^th 
h.m  to  the  very  brink  of  the  grave.  He  wa.  puz.led, 
he  could  not  understand  it  in  her.  If  there  was  a  hope 
of  any  kind  lying  buried  under  the  weight  that  was  in 
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intend  to  let  h  ./  o  if ;  '  T^  *'"'*  "'"^  '''d  ""t 
the  ghastly  foal  ^  »!  '',"  "  "^  '"'^d  *"  P«t  down 
frequ^ent,  loss  furtive  TheT  t 'T  ''^™""^  "'"- 
noble,  beautiful  c  eaiuj'  „""?  *  "'  *'"'  ^^'•="''''1' 
waters  after  him  was  almosfT/  .°T"  '"*"  *'''^  ^^^'^ 
prehension,  and  y"t  he  Ta,  ^  ^?''  '.'-^  P""'^"-  "^  -"- 
a  hold  on  his  sensC  '°"'^  """""'^  ''  *°  t«ke 

han^^d^rp^n  wl^.f  ^'  ^Ti"  ^'"'  '""-■     "'' 
Phy.s.-cal  pa^n  ittf^  to' iXf '^'  '^^"^^'^^  °^  *'- 

a«e;t7' trsoqueeX  ^d^  T  7"'*  ^""-  '" 
For  Heaven's  sake,  go  ba"^'  Ln"t  /  "l*^"' ^■™- 
that.  I  can't  bear  t  _  I  .  n  k  ,  °  ""^t'^-'g  "ke 
down  there  in  the"  1  e7 undTr  th T  ,"  """^'''  "'■  >- 
Ah !  "     He  coverJd  V  ^  ''""''  '^"'■'-''■'^d  with  — 

She  i;=t      r/  '  '■^■"^  "''^'^  Ws  hand. 

o^^.te^^sSe'-^^^^^tei-i^^t;,"' 

:-eir:t::^r:s-— ---- 
lP::;:!::;^^^-!^-^--^'^  benches. 

'You  won't  do  it,  Mary,   will   vo.i?"  h       i    j  . 

H.  '.rj,, .  "Jt:  •■,""  "•■  '■-•"  •'"  ■•"■ 

™,„„.,„ri ',    "•  "'"•"'  »°"  '■»  k"  vol...     H. 
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People  were  passing  by,  but  no  one  had  stopped  there 
to  rest,  or  to  reflect,  or  to  make  love.  They  had  the 
green  little  park  all  to  themselves. 

"Christine  was  married  to-night,"  she  said  after 
they  had  been  seated  for  a  few  minutes. 

He  remarked  lifelessly :     "  Hurried  it  up  on  my  ac- 
count, eh.'    It 's  bad  luck  to  postpone  a  wedding,  even 
for  a  death  in  the  family.     Well,  I'm  glad.     She's 
sure  to  be  happy,  God  bless  her!  " 
"  Yes,  she  will  be  very  happy." 

"  I  suppose  she  —  and  you,  too  —  had  a  notion  that 
I  'd  turn  up  some  day  to  spoil  the  whole  business.  So 
you  got  it  over  with,  eh.'  " 

"  I  wanted  everything  to  be  settled,  that 's  all." 
He  was  silent  for  a  while,  breathing  heavily. 
"  Did  she  ask  about  me?  " 
"  Yes." 

"  You  told  her  I  was  going  away  —  that  I  'd  prob- 
ably never  see  her  again.!"' 
"  I  told  her  you  were  gone." 
"  I  suppose  she  was  relieved." 

'■  She  cried  because  you  were  not  there  to  see  her 
married." 

He  was  fully  half  a  minute  in  grasping  the  full 
meaning  of  that  wonderful  sentence. 

"Did  she?"  he  asked,  lifting  his  head  suddenly. 
"Honest,  Mary?  You're  not  saying  it  just  to  —  to 
make  me  feel  —  " 

He  stopped  and  waited  for  her  to  reply  to  his 
unuttered  question.     She  shook  her  head. 

"  Then  she  does  care  a  little  for  me.  She  lias  n't 
lost  all  the  feeling  she  used  to  have  —  " 

"  She  cried  because  she  was  not  given  a  chance  to 
talk  with  you.  She  thought  she  could  comfort  you, 
could  help  you.     Tliat  was  why  she  cried,  Tom." 
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He  allowed  his  chin  to  rest  in  his  hands,  his  elbows 
on  In 8  knees, 

"I  wonder  if  I  could  have-     Oh,  say,  there's  no 
use  talking,"  he  ended  bitterly.  ^ 

"  What  were  you  about  to  say,  Tom?  " 

"  Nothing." 

"  Yes,  you  were.     Tell  me." 

"Oh,"  he  cried,  with  all  the  bitterness  ol"  a  lost 
hungry  soul,  "if  I  had  only  known!  She  could  Ta  x' 
comforted  me.     What  a  fool  I  was   not   to   see   her 

LlL  "  r^""?  "y^'^'f  '^'l  day.  No..  I  know  why  I 
cursed.  It  was  because  I  wanted  to  see  her-"  He 
struck  himself  a  violent  blow  on  the  mouth,  as  if  that 
we^e  all  that  was  needed  to  crush  the  great  longin., 
that  was  m  his  breast. 

"  Yes.  Go  on,  Tom,"  she  said  quietly. 
I  can't,  Mary.  I  can't  talk  about  it.  I  guess  I  'd 
better  say  good-by  now.  I'll  lose  my  nerve  if  I  get 
to  tknkmg  and  talking.  I  don't  want  to  think  that  I 
might  still  get  some  happiness  out  of  life  if  —  if  T 
went  after  it  right." 

She  put  her  cold  hand  on  his  big,  clenched  fist.  He 
looked  at  her.  The  faint  hght  from  a  near-by  lamp- 
post struck  his  face.  It  was  heavy,  leaden  with  de- 
spair  and  misery. 

"Almost  the  last  thing  she  said  to  me  before  she 
went  away  was  this,  Tom:  '  Some  day  I  shall  go  to 
him.  He  needs  some  one  to  love  him.  I  am  sure  he  is 
not  so  wicked  as  - '  She  got  no  farther  than  that.  I 
stopped  her." 

Why  didn't  you  want  her  to  say  it.?  Why  did  vou 
begrudge  me  a  little  thing  like  that?  "  He  was  tremb- 
Img  violently.  There  was  misery,  not  anger  or  resent- 
ment  m  his  voice.  «      "'  leseni 
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"  Tom,  arc  you  ready  to  go  to  the  river?  " 
He  shrank  away  from  her,  shuddering,  appalled. 
"It's  hard  to  die,  after  all.  I  — I  ought  not  to 
have  let  you  tell  me  all  this.  It 's  made  it  harder. 
I  never  thought  of  it  before.  Somehow,  Mary,  I  —  I 
think  I  might  have  turned  out  a  better  man  if — if 
I  'd  known  just  how  Christine  felt."  He  got  to  his 
feet  suddenly.  "  I  said  I  'd  do  it.  You  want  me  to 
do  it.     Well,  I  will !  " 

She  clung  to  his  hand.  He  turned  upon  her  with 
an  oath  on  his  lips.  The  light  now  struck  her  face. 
What  he  saw  there  caused  him  to  catch  his  breath 
and  to  choke  back  the  imprecation. 

"  I  am  convinced  that  you  would  do  it,  Tom,  for  her 
sake  and  mine.  You  would  do  it,  not  because  you  are 
weak,  but  because  you  are  strong.  I  am  satisfied  now." 
"Satisfied.'"  he  murmured,  wonder-struck. 
She  arose.  "  Tom,  I  am  not  going  to  say  that  I 
love  you.  You  cannot  expect  that.  There  is  a  feeling 
within  me,  however,  that  may  develop  into  something 
like  the  old  love  I  once  had  for  you,  if  you  give  it  the 
right  kind  of  encouragement  —  and  care." 

"What  are  you  saying  to  me,  Mary?"  he  cried 
hoarsely. 

"  You  would  have  given  up  your  life  so  that  Christine 
might  be  happy.  I  am  willing  to  do  as  much,  Tom, 
toward  the  same  end.  I  will  give  up  the  life  I  am 
leading.  You  want  another  chance,  Tom.  Well,  you 
shall  have  it.  I  will  go  where  you  go,  live  where  you 
live." 

"  Mary !  "  he  gasped. 

"Christine  said  you  needed  help.  Well,  I  will  try 
to  give  it  to  you.  You  have  her  love.  You  didn't 
quite  kill  that,  as  you  did  mine."  She  took  his  limp 
hand  in  hers  and  looked  up  into  his  eyes.    "  Perhaps,  if 
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both  of  us  try  hard,  you  and  I  together,  Tom,  we 

"  Together?     I  don't  understand." 
"  I  am  still  your  wife,"  she  said,  a  shrill  note  creepinir 
mto  her  voice  despite  the  effort  she  made  to  be  calm. 

"You  — you  mean  I  won't  have  to  go  — to  go  to 
the  river?"  he  cried,  unable  to  think  beyond  that 
awful  alternative. 

"  I  never  meant  you  to  do  that." 
He  suddenly  took  a  long,  deep  breath  and  lifted  his 
face,  to  stare  about  as  if  trying  to  convince  himself 
that  he  was  really  there,  alive  and  awake. 

"  I  guess  I  don't  quite  get  your  meaning,  Mary,"  he 
muttered,  but  his  fingers  were  beginning  to  tighten 
on  hers.  "  Of  course,  I  understand  you  are  still  my 
wife,  and-  You  don't  mean  you -you  are  going 
to  take  me  back ! "  ■>  e>      t> 

"  No.     I  am  asking  you  to  take  me  back." 

He  could  not  speak  for  a  full  minute  or  more. 

"You'll   give   me   another   chance?      That's   what 

y°"„  ■"!""- *•«**'«  *hat  you're  really  saying,  isn't 

«  ,  "'*'  '"""'y  g*«P'"g  out  the  words. 

"  Yes,  Tom." 

"Oh!"  He  turned  and  flung  himself  on  the 
bench,  bursting  into  tears.  "I  don't  deserve  it — 
I  don't  deserve  it!  It's  too  much  to  hope  for." 
These  and  other  sentences  fell  in  brokeu  disorder  from 
Jus  lips. 

She  did  not  speak,  but  sat  down  beside  him,  laying 
her  hand  on  his  shoulder.  After  a  time,  he  grew 
quie  er,-then  ahnost  deathly  still.  She  shook  him 
gently. 

« J'  J^'V°" '=°""'  home  with  me  now,  Tom?  "  she  asked, 
one  too  had  been  crying  softly. 

26 
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He  looked  up.  They  were  so  close  together  that 
she  could  detect  the  humble,  wistful  look  in  his  face. 
His  lips  moved,  but  the  words  did  not  come  at 
once. 

"Home  with  you?" 

"  Yes.  We  have  our  plans  to  discuss,  Tom." 
To  your  father's  house?  "  he  persisted. 
I,-  "  X*:'"  ,"^  understands.  I  talked  it  all  over  with 
him  this  afternoon.  It  was  hard  to  do,  Tom,  —  it  was 
very  hard  to  hurt  tliat  poor  old  man  all  over  again. 
But  I  had  it  to  do,  and  he  understands.  He  asked  me 
to  bring  you  back  with  me.  I  told  him  I  would.  He 
wants  to  talk  with  you  in  the  morning." 

"  Mary,"  he  began,  fingering  his  hat  in  the  extrem- 
ity of  an  emotion  that  ahnost  benumbed  him,  "  I  don't 
know  whether  you  want  to  hear  me  say  ;t,  but  I've 
ney^r  stopped  caring  for  you.  It  isn't  all  Christine 
with  me.    I  just  want  to  tell  you  that." 

^'^'I  understand,  Tom,"  she  said,  still  more  gently. 
I  can  t  take  any  help  from  your  father,"  he  man- 
aged to  say  after  another  long  period  of  silence 

He  wiU  offer  nothing  but  his  hand  and  his  well- 
wishes." 

"  This  is  all  so  unexpected.  I  'm  trying  to  get  too 
many  things  through  my  head  at  once.  Let  me  think 
tor  a  minute  or  two." 

She  was  silent,  looking  off  into  the  gloomy  little 
street  below.  A  man  was  whistling  gayly  near  by. 
From  afar  came  the  sound  of  rumbling  street  cars, 
bhe  had  not  noticed  these  or  any  other  sounds  before. 
A  policeman  came  up  to  the  comer,  stopped  and  looked 
at  the  huddled  twain  for  a  minute  or  two,  and  then 
nioved  off.  The  sight  of  that  uniform  created  a  sudden 
chill  in  her  heart. 

Tom  Braddock  began  speaking  again,  in  low,  steady 
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tones  ,n  which  there  was  not  only  a  sort  of  KJf*       . 
tenn,„ati„n  but  something  like  deL^ee       "'  '"**'  ''"- 

after  all      Half  .„  h  ,  '  f.'"^  *°  ^'  '^''*-  *"  >"<> 

to  live,  as  I  b  i^ed  ;r.\'""^  ""'  "*  ^^'^  """"*- 
this  new  grip  on  1  0  ulTi^Z  T  '"^"  "•  *'"''^ 
tell  you  all  that  I  .,n't  "'''''  ''""'=  *""^  to 

The  main  ponti,  r"  '''^  "°"-  I'™  «"  bofud.llcd. 
a  man  agaZ"        ,,  L'n-^rf"  ''-r  ^""  *"  '- 

'  \  ou  would  be  ashamed  of  yourself  if  v„,  .   - 

-oney  or  help  from  me?    Is  thltT?  ''       '  "  "''"P*"' 

.ou.V:omerhm7''ifn:Twh'  7  ^^^"^^  ^■''"'  '"^ 
better  think  it  o  ^r  caref^Z  I "  ^^  ,^"*  ^"^  ''' 
dear,  — I  can   ^n     .  J^'         ''*"  ^°  *'""'='  Mary 

being  with  me."^  '  ''  '°''  ''"'  ^°"  -"''  ^t'"'^ 

She  hesitated,  weighing  her  words      «  T  I, 
Tom   that  I  want  to%alk  ov-er  wi^^yo/  J^^^.P  «"' 

It  oeeurred  to  mtTLTft^oorS  I  Lfma,"""- 
prep^rat,o„,  to  leave  the  city  with  you  toXr '  "^ 

"  I  ha7f°",wf  "  "'"  *''°"^''*  ""*  before  you "  " 
I  had  It  all  thought  out.     I„  fact    Tom    T  ,, 
the  radroad  tickets  at  home -in  n,y  desk  -  Z  t    w' 
one  way."  •'  '  —  '""*  tickets, 
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"You  are  the  most  wonderful  woman  in  all  this 
world,  Mary,  I  'd  die  for  you  a  thousand  times,"  he 
cried.    It  was  almost  a  sob. 

She  smiled.  "  I  would  n't  allow  you  to  do  it  even 
once  for  me.  Come!  We  will  go  back  the  way  we 
came,  only  we  will  go  in  by  the  front  door." 

As  they  turned  onto  the  sidewalk  he  cast  a  swift, 
involuntary  glance,  as  of  terror,  in  the  direction  of 
North  River.  She  distinctly  heard  the  quick  intake 
of  his  breath  and  the  involuntary  chatter  of  his 
teeth. 

"  You  will  sleep  in  a  good,  clean  bed  to-night,"  she 
said,  reading  his  thoughts. 

He  reached  forth  and  touched  her  arm,  timidly  at 
first,  as  if  he  were  afraid  that  ever  so  slight  a  sign  of 
affection  would  be  repulsed.  Finding  that  she  did 
not  shrink  or  draw  away,  he  ventured  to  draw  her  arm 
through  his.  His  figure  wos  still  bent,  but  the  slouch- 
ing, furtive  movement  was  gone.  Mechanically  she  fell 
into  his  stride  and  th'  v  moved  swiftly  up  the  street. 
A  clock  in  a  house  aci  jss  the  way  banged  out  the  hour. 
Far  away,  in  the  neighborhood  of  Broadway,  a  raucous- 
voiced  newsboy  was  crying  his  "  extra."  They  knew 
that  he  was  shouting: 

"  All  about  the  murder ! "  in  that  unintelligible 
jargon  of  the  night. 

"  We  will  get  it  all  in  the  morning  papers,"  she  said. 

"I  hope  they  don't  try  to  connect  me  with   it  — 
Mary,  I  'm  afraid  of  that !    You  'd  better  let  me  get  out 
of  town  to-night." 
She  shook  her  head. 

He  walked  with  his  eyes  set  straight  ahead,  trying 
to  understand,  trying  to  get  control  of  his  new  emo- 
tions. Always  there  was  the  sharp,  ugly  little  notion 
that  she  still  despised  him,   that  she  was   sacrificing 


she 
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love  taking  po^.^s.'on  ofli„J""«*'  ''"•  '^"'P''"'y  -^ 
"' You  v/^'-'"'^'.-''''"''"  "'^^  ^^'d  drearily. 

fully  "j'.trL'r  '•"■  '''"■"^'" '''  -■'^  --*- 
TH^-;ie.ji^ir^;r;::ii;::;v™--^ 

was  her  enigJatif  rSnl,':'  ""  "  ^^^  '^-^  -y-'V 
"Don't  hate  me,  Mary,"  ).o  burst  out. 

made.  ^         ^*  ""^  begmnmg  already  had  been 

^Brooks  let  the.  in.     He  had  been  waiting  up  for 

the  shaker  cloak  "''  "°"'^'''--     S''*  '^^^^  off 

Toi -Tni?p£e  o7rrV"'  ^"^  '■"  '""^  '^'"'"«— . 
rj;s^ -^^'^:^?irt^nSk 

4}9^E^^^r^rJv:nSh: 
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"Our  room  is  at  the  head  of  the  gtuirs,  the  first 
door  to  Ine  left,  Tom,"  she  said,  rising;.  Her  face  was 
very  pale;  she  looked  old.  "  The  bath  adjoins  it.  If 
you  don't  mind  I  '11  stay  downstairs  awhile.  I  have 
many  papers  to  look  over  and  some  letters  to  write." 

He  went  upstairs  to  the  wide,  high  bcd-cliamber  with 
its  azure  walls.  For  a  long  time  he  stood  in  the  middle 
of  the  i.>oni,  looking  around  in  dull  amazement  and 
doubt.  Was  it  really  true  that  he  was  there,  in  the  midst 
of  all  this  elegance  a-  i  comfort?  He  glanced  at  his 
big  hands  and  started  with  shame.  They  were  not 
very  clean.  The  soiled  cuffs  of  an  ill-fitting  "  hickory  " 
shirt  came  down  over  his  wrists.  Involunttirily  he 
pushed  them  up.  Tlie  greenish-gray  of  the- coarse  jeans 
garment-  !  e  wore,  clumsy  and  crumpled,  was  sadly  out 
of  harm^.iy  with  the  delicate,  refined  colors  that  sur- 
rounded him.  It  seemed  to  him  all  at  once  that  ho 
jarred  on  himself. 

Suddenly  liis  gaze  fell  upon  a  neatly  folded  suit  of 
clothes  lying  across  the  foot  of  the  bed.  The  garments 
were  dark  blue,  with  a  thin  stripe  running  through  the 
cloth,  and  they  were  new.  On  the  center  table  there 
was  a  straw  hat.  Shoes  stood  beside  the  chair  at  the 
head  of  the  bed.  An  immaculate  white  shirt  hung  over 
the  back  of  the  chair,  while  on  the  seat  were  under- 
garments. He  rubbed  his  eyes.  Then  he  sat  down  on 
the  cliaise  longue  and  stared,  with  growing  compre- 
hension. The  coverlet  on  the  bed  was  neatly  turned 
down ;  a  night-gown  was  there,  clean  and  white.  Beside 
it  was  another,  soft  and  filmy. 

Braddock  put  his  hands  to  his  face  and  sobbed  dry, 
choking  sobs  that  were  not  of  anguish,  but  of 
bewilderment. 

At  last  he  pulled  himself  together  and  arose  to  make 
a  tour  of  the  room.     On  the  dressing-table  there  were 
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H,s  hands  were  amazingly  white 

doSttt''  Th  *'?  '.'"T  '"'^^'-''''^  -''  ''--d  i'  'v 
mtt  ?■  ,  7-  ?.  ''"  '°°'^"'  •■•'  *'»''  other  one.  A  ffrim 
™le  touched  h,,s  ],p,,.     How  lon^  h„d  it  been  sincf  he 

had    lep    ,„  a  tl.ng  h'ke  that?    It  seen,ed  like  eentu  ie, 

tru°k      He".-rT  •'*°°''  "^  """"  "-^^  leather-bound 

W^vittfL"S,r"'"'"'''""'°'^"°'^-     «^ 
"  It 's  like  a  fairy  story,"  he  munnured  over  and  over 
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again.    «  I  '11  do  anything  in  the  world  for  her,  as  Ions 
as  I  live!"  " 

Suddenly  he  started  up.  He  would  go  down  to  her. 
He  would  renew  his  pledges,  his  promises.  As  he 
opened  the  door  to  pass  out  to  the  stairs  he  heard  her 
moving  in  the  holl  IkIow.  She  tried  the  front  door. 
Then  the  lower  light  went  out.  He  heard  her  mounting 
the  stairs  slowly.     She  was  coming  up  to  him! 

When  she  got  to  a  point  where  she  could  see  the 
streak  of  light  from  the  partially  open  door  she  came 
to  1  stop.  A  slight  shudder  went  over  her  Ixjdy.  Her 
steps  were  slower  after  that,  dragging,  dejected,  with 
one  or  two  complete  pouscs.  Braddock  understood.  He 
had  been  listening  to  that  pitiful  approach  of  the 
woman  who  whs  his  wife.  He  could  almost  see  the  ex- 
pression in  her  face. 

A  sudden  wave  of  pity  swept  over  him.  He  gently 
closed  the  door  and  locked  it  on  the  inside. 

She  came  on  and  turned  the  knob,  feebly,  timorously. 
"  Good-night,"  he  called  out  from  the  most  distant 
comer  of  the  room. 

Fully  ten  seconds  passed  before  she  responded.     He 

felt  somehow  that  she  held  her  breuth  during  that  time. 

"  Good-night,"  she  cried,  a  vibrant  note  in  her  voice. 

He  heard  her  as  she  went  down  the  hall.     She  was 

running. 
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«me  /rom  her  n,o\w  ^'""''^  lookcd-for  Jotter 

tho  happ,„e„  that  fil  edth"  ,or       ^^'^  '"''"■"^  •^'""d 
She  could  not  divest  heLlf  o    2"""'^  ""  ^"'"P'''^'^ 

hat  disaster  hung  over  the  h.^'T"; '""'"''"'  ^«" 
■dohzed.  David.  fuZZjy\  "^  °'  *''«'  -""ther  she 
th-t  his  brain  ^sTCS'.  ^T:  T  "'"'  ''-« 
her  n,i„d  ^^  ,^,^^  ^^  drive  awav^""  ''■'''"*  *°  ""' 
that  revealed  itself  only  in  thr^  •  ""''"'""^  ""^'"tj' 
telltale  eyes.  ^    "  *'''  "^^asional  mirror  of  her 

«he  timMl  °  Tuglsn  th"  *wu'"°"""«  °'  *''«  third  day. 
^-  «  short  vT  He  tuS  'r\"P  *°  ^^'^  ^'-k 
accused  her  of  being  tirKt"        ^/^  ""''  P'-^^^^r 
N-ertheless,  he  was^r'uWe^'  'hc'  hL'""*  '"""^"■='' 
paper  accounts  of  the  mn,T"     ^^,  .     *"'"  t'"'  news- 
he  had  been  horrifi  d    TZ  uF"'""'''  «'•»"'''  -d 
that  Dick  Cronk  was  the  "^r"'f  ^  'locked,  to  find 
There  was   no   T  ♦■       '5"'^°"^™^'^''  assassin. 

'^"Patches.^VLridnofb^f :.^''''.  "'•-  ■"  «>« 

"icK  Lronk's  storv  of  tho  ^,: 
newspapers,  was  dear  and  !,n        '  "'  P"«^"ted  by  the 
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matters.  The  newspapers  professed  to  be  unable  to 
secur  a  statement  of  any  kind  from  the  brother  Erne  " 
Cronk,  who  was  in  jail  „,  „„  accomplice,  despUe  the 
v.gorous  protests  of  the  principal  figure  in  tle-e 
The  newspapers  went  into  the  history  of  the  Cronk 
boys,  from  ch.ldhood  up,  devoting  consfderab  e  spa'to 

•     rZ  1  ""*"'  P''='^P°'^ket-     In  summing  up  th^ 

case    there  seemed  to  be  no  question  of  the  fnn^ee 

attorLr^'f  '/i*^°"«''  ''  ""'  '"^''^  that  the  iTirt 
attorney  intended  to  put  him  on  trial  for  complicity  ^ 
the  cnme.  The  men,  held  without  bail,  were  tTbe  Iv^n 
a  hoanng  i„  the  trial  court  at  an  eari;  day.  ^  "" 

set^ortTthel/^  ^'''"  ""'•  ^"•'^  *°  *»•«  J^--°s 
flZ-       t  }"  °^  "  "'"  *°  ^^^  Tombs  on  the  day 

foUowmg  the  murder.    Both  we«  constrained  to  r^Lark 

larH  '\^l'"'^  f  Di'^k'^  «»nfession.  it  would  J^"ery 
hard  w.th  bm;  they  could  see  no  chance  of  es<Se  f^ 
h.m.  Joey,  however,  urged  David  to  contributT  somJ 
lho°lt°rf  ""■^1^'°^  '"^  "'^'^^  °f  "  clever  We^ 

=scsr:trp-=.Sf^;s 
t^J^o::izr^  "^  ^-^'^-^  ^  ^^^ 

Then  the  letter  came  from  Mary  Braddock  It  w-. 
adressed  to  Christine.  The  mother'^s  hearl'L  out  ?„ 
the  openmg  pages.  David,  at  least,  could  read  bSee" 
the  hnes  There  were  the  tende^st  protestationHf 
love  and  the  most  confident  of  prophecies,  utter^^  lith 

itwtditlt:,:;jrrB':t\~i:^  zi 

wi.ru,,   carefully   conLered^er  ct"  nt^Tw  tt 
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;tV/„r""-^  ^-"-^-^  «t  ^^^  eW  „,  the  JL 

p-e  at  once  toTs^„re  te  Of';  """'  t  '*'  '°  ''^ 
implicated  in  any  way     It  wfli  S  ""'  ^'  ""'  ""* 

know  that  mv  fatheT h,^      ,    '^   *"'  y°"'  Christine,  to 

aay  following tStu^:i:°X"t''^"'  '""  °»  *^^ 
merely  impressed  by  the  cLn„  I  ""'  """"^  *•«»• 
licves  that  your  faiLrl!       *    f  '"'"•    "^  ''""'j'  be- 

Hght  life.  rCblvTrtr:f„  roi^T?' "p- 

redemption.    PerhatM  n«»,M      n  ?  '  °"*  *"'  <"fn 

Hesawhim,a„d3ot3^i;t  -U  bear  me  out  in  this. 

however,  wii  telL    I^l  ^11  be  ^   '^'"T    '^^'^' 
prophecies.  ^         *  *°  *"  *°°  'ash  with  my 

For  this  reason    if  f„,  xu  '  ^  *'""Jy  believe, 

"•ate  a  braTa' w^d^^^eS;;  '  7^:ff-'"'  -^" 
of  all  is  encouragement,  symoaSv  !I  """^^  "^* 

nmte  reward.    If  he  rea  izrS"  t  fh    r  ^'"""^  °'  "'«" 
when  he  can  stand  befot  you  :^t W  ^r^  ^f*  ">- 

KariiT^ti-*-— ^^^^^^^^^ 

--.,ehert;irrr^-r 
in  'iS:tr.°:f":ht  r^n^^^^^^^^^^      --h 

J    atner.     He  recognizes  Tom's  great  ability  Z 
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handling  men;   his  training  in  the  .chool  of  hard.hii, 

to  the  conducting  of  a  krge  ranch.     You  remember 
he  name  of  the  post-office  where  the  mail  for  the  rich 

it  im"""  ""*•  '  r^^"'"  ^°"  *°  ^'^  t°  ^  often 
It  will  mean  so  much  to  him.  and.  in  the  end.  so  much  t^ 

effort!  seT     v'  ""'*"  «"'*  ^''^  "«  '<>  ^^ -o 

Th-f  L^  T^  '''""'  *°  y°"  '"  ^'  "'^  good  time. 
Ihat  IS  best.  I  am  sure.  I  strongly  advise  you  to^ 
spect  his  wishes  in  this  connection  ^ 

hil'^Hrnre^sre..^"'"'  '  ""  «°^«  *"  "'^  "-<='»  -*" 

That  was  all' she  had  to  say  of  herself  or  her  plans. 

in  the  next  sentence  she  spoke  of  Dick  Cronk- 

arrJf  '""P^"' 7°^  l"'^^  ««»  of  that  unhappy  boy's 
arrest.     Joey  ,s  trying  to  raise  means  with  which  t^ 

check  for  a  thousand  dollars,  with  the  understanding 

T.t7  """u  "■  "°*  *°  ^  ■"^"«°"«>  -  «  donor.  yZ 
m^lr  K  «""■»*  -°-ve  of  Dick  committing  a 
murder  Nor  can  I.  I  have  a  strange  feeling  that  he 
d^  no   do  It.  but.  of  course,  that  is  s^y  in  th^e  ft    o 

cUnH-r  """'•""*•  I-'-^orryforDick.  If  David 
can  find  it  convement  to  befriend  him  in  any  way,  I  am 
sure  he  will  not  hesitate  to  help  that  poor.^unfor  unat" 
boy  who  once  did  him  an  unusual  service.  ""'""""''*" 
We  are  leaving  at  5.30  for  Chicago.  ,  .  .» 

The  weeks  passed  rapidly  for  the  blissful  young  Jen- 
jsons.  The  letters  from  the  far  West  were  full  of  prom- 
to  h-       U^^'  'u'"*""'  ^'^^''^  --  --"Polled  to  aZt 

h  Sftder*'"  """'  ^"''"-'  ""^  -  '^^^^^^^^y 
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towT:d\he  iTdVfThX  fir?^  ^°rr  *°  ^-  ^^-"^ 

had  not  required  the  advt  ""  "^  °'  "'"^^'^  "^^  " 
rouse  in  hil  at'  ^Zy"^  '^fZT  "'  °*''"^  '" 
Cronk  than  he  could  have  hoL  ^  "f"  *°  ^'^'^ 

favorable  of  circumstanL.  •   ^"^  ""''"  "'^  ""^t 

possible  to  lift  theSSon  "flis  fiT^f  """'^  '"'- 

^^:^^::^^^^^^-^^ 

Dick's  replies  were  characteristic      Tl,»^ 
of  quaint,  sarcastic  references  to  h-i  „,    ,?  Tu^  ^"" 
ments  on  the  close  proxim^v  of  th^  ^l^^'  ^  "^  """■ 
lamentations  over  the  HpW-         ,  f^"**"'"'  ""^  '''«^'- 

Casey  (no  Wor  Jc^,7  y  "'^l  T'  ^^  "^"^^  ^°«'''^'' 

had  gone  into  it^^;1hl'  i^r^htV^^  ^"•^-  "^ 
In  his  mind  there  was  no  loubt  as  t n  tS  T  ^""T"' 
trial.    The  men  h»^  .U  t  j  .   I  ^  outcome  of  the 

Cronk  dilnTt  hteth  1.  ?%''"f  ^•'■■""^-  "-'""•d 
extreme  penalty     Prn    f^.^l  ^  ''°P^  *°  '^'^^P^  the 

did  not  sCSk  riTeft  h  ""'r^'':  '^-^ 

from  the  gallows  '^''''""'  "^  «"^'"g  Dick 

-cumstie.h^-rKi;^::----^ 
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his  plea  for  leniency.     The  prisoners  had  revealed  to 
him  their  motive  in  visiting  Broadso's  place,  going  quite 
fully  into  the  details  of  the  interview  which  ended  in  the 
shooting.      David's   surprise  and  horror  on   learning 
these  hitherto  unmentioned  facts  can  well  be  imagined. 
"  Personally,"  said  the  lawyer,  «  I  am  inclined  to  the 
opmion  that  Dick  Cronk  tells  the  truth  when  he  says 
Grand  drew  a  revolver  on  him  and  that  he  shot  in  self- 
defense.    If  we  can  make  the  jury  see  it  in  that  light 
there  may  be  some  chance  for  him.    That  is  the  defense 
1  shall  offer,  in  any  event.     The  state,  however,  is  in  a 
position  to  make  light  of  the  plea,  and  with  tremendous 
effect.    It  IS  just  as  plausible  a  theory  that  Grand  him- 
self drew  in  self-defense.    The  fact  that  Cronk  fired  and 
Grand  did  not  #ill  go  far  toward  substantiating  that 
theory  m  the  minds  of  intelligent  jurors.    It  is  not  at 
all  Ukely  that  Grand,  who  knew  the  character  of  his  vis- 
itors, could  be  forcritalled  in  a  shooting  affair,  especially 
if  he  had  been  the  first  to  draw.    Gentlemen,  I  shall  do 
my  best,  but  I  must  say  to  you  that  it  is  a  hopeless 
fight.     Young  Cronk  is  perfectly  indifferent  as  to  his 
own  fate.     He  seems  only  anxious  to  have  his  brother 
acquitted   of   complicity   in   the   actual   crime.      Ernie 
Cronk  says  that  he  saw  a  revolver  in  Grand's  hand,  but, 
you  see,  he  is  so  vitally  interested  that  it  is  doubtful 
if  his  testimony  will  be  credited.     It  is  very  black  for 
Dick  Cronk.    You  may  as  well  understand  the  situation. 
We  have  one  chance  in  a  thousand  of  getting  him  off 
with  a  life  sentence,  one  in   a  million  of  securing  an 
acquittal." 

The  next  day  David  and  Joey  went  to  the  Tombs  t^ 
sec  the  two  men.  Dick  came  down  to  the  visitor's  cage, 
but  Ernie  stubbornly  refused  to  see  the  callers. 

"  He  's  in  a  terrible  way,  David,"  said  Dick,  in  ex- 
planation of  his  brother's  attitude  toward  them.    «  You 
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fT;  'it"  "»u  "^^  ^"""^  "*  **"=  '"""■"*'"''  ■"«•  I  "dviscd  him 
to  talk  with  no  one  except  the  lawyer.    It 's  bad  policy, 
gabbing  with  everybody  that  comes  along.     Keep  a 
close  tongue  in  your  head,  that 's  my  ,„„tto.     Ernie  's 
followm    my  ad^•ice  right  up   to  the  limit.     He's   so 
cussed  stmgy  with  liis  conversation  that  he  won't  talk 
o  himself.     I  don't  L.licve  he  has  said  fifty  words  out 
loud  in  the  past  two  weeks.    It 's  getting  to  be  quite  a 
joke  among  the  other  guys  in  here.     I  never  knew  any 
one  to  be  so  careful  as  he  is.    But,  as  I  said  before,  he  's 
in  a  bad  way.    It 's  telling  on  him,  poor  kid.    He  can't 
see  anythmg  but  the  rope  for  both  of  us.     And  then, 
Uavy,  my  boy,  he  's  got  a  particular  reason  for  not 
seeing  you.    I  guess  you  know  what  it  is.    He 's  a  ter- 
rible proud  feller,  Ernie  is.     Not  a  bit  like  me  in  that 
respect    Now  I  'm  willing  to  thank  you  for  putting  up 
the  com  for  us   and  all  that,  and  I  do  thank  you;   but 
Ernie  -  well,  he  's  a  curious  kid.     He  can't  bear  to  - 
well,  you  understand." 

"Dick,"  began  David  as  soon  as  the  complacent 
rogue  gave  him  the  opportunity  to  »-<.ak  in,  "I  want 
you  to  tell  .Toey  and  me  just  how  it  hvpened.  We  are 
your  best  friends  —  " 

•  "^^  r'Tf  ^^^  "P  ••"  ^^'  P^^  ""t'^ard,  shak- 
ing his  head  slowly  as  he  spoke.  «  I  'd  be  a  poor  ex- 
ample for  Ernie  if  I  blabbed  after  tellin'  him  to  keep  his 

l?i'^t .  r''  T'  ""^y-  ^^y  l''^^'-  i'  the  only 
one  I  talk  to  about  the  case.  As  he  's  your  lawyer  just 
as  much  as  he  is  mine,  and  more  so,  I  guess,  I  don't 
mind  if  you  chat  with  him.  He  can  tell  you  all  he  wants 
to.  But  not  me.  Nix,  kid.  Not  even  to  you  and  old 
Joey  here,  the  greatest  close-mouth  in  the  business. 
Why  I  saw  Joey  last  winter  in  that  pantomime  out 
West,  and  he  never  said  a  word  from  the  time  th.  cur- 
tam  went  up  tiU  it  went  down.    Talk  about  your  tight- 
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lipped  guys!  Say,  he's  the  king  of  them  all.  He'i 
the  only  actor  I  ever  saw  that  was  n't  kickin'  for  more 
words  to  conquer.  These  gabby  actors  j.ist  give 
me  a  — "  "         r> 

"For  heaven's  sake,  Dick,  be  serious!"  cried  David 

"I'm  sorry,  David,"  interrupted  Dick,  his  face 
grave  in  an  instant.  "I  can't  talk  about  it.  I'd 
sooner  not.  You  sec,  I  've  got  to  consider  Ernie.  He  's 
absolutely  innoce.t.  If  I  got  to  spoutin'  around,  I 
might  suy  sometlimg  that  could  be  twisted  so  's  it  would 
hurt  him.  So,  if  you  don't  m-nd,  I  '11  talk  about  the 
7%=:  H°«' '^it  down  in  old  Virginia?  How 's  old 
Jeff?  And  how  is  the  cook-lady  at  Jenison  Hall?  Say 
I  wish  you  'd  mention  me  to  her.  I  'm  the  ghost  that 
took  her  pies  and  cold  chicken,  you  remember  " 

It  was  useless  for  them  to  continue.  He  smilingly 
but  stubbornly  refused  to  be  moved  by  their  eloquence. 
lo  all  of  their  subtly-worded  entreaties  he  gave  but  the 
one,  oft-repeated  response: 

"I  guess  you'd  better  discuss  that  with"  Mr.  PruU. 
the  lawyer." 

They  gave  it  up,  but  not  until  the  time  allotted  to 
them  as  visitors  was  nearly  over. 

"Mr.  Prull  has  all  the  facts.  Let  him  do  the  worry- 
ing, quoth  Dick,  the  philosopher.  «  Ernie  will  get  off, 
dead  sure.  As  for  yours  truly,  I  made  my  bed,  so  I 
guess  I  11  have  to  sleep  in  it.  Joey,  I  '11  have  the  laugh 
on  you.  You  always  said  I  was  a  crazy  freak  when  I 
told  you  where  I  was  going  to  end.  Just  you  remem- 
ber that,  wiU  you,  when  you  read  about  me  doing  the 
groundless  dance  one  of  these  fine  days.  My  old  man 
did  It  before  me.  He  was  seventeen  minutes  strangling, 
they  say.    Almost  a  record-breaking  performance.    To 


THE    BLACK   HEADLINES  417 

If  I  should  happen  to  cash  in  natural-like.    It  w^ld^ 
an  awful  jolt  to  my  faith  in  Fate." 

Jl  ^Z  ^^  '°^^  "'  '"*''""•  °''''''  «^'»''t  «°  <">  like  that," 
groaned  Joey.     A  cold  perspiration  was  standing  on 

ty;:£^:,    -^ou  ought  to  .aveson.eregard%or 

Dick  laughed  merrily.  "There  you  go!  Always 
Ounkm'  of  yourself.  I  Ve  always  heard  that  Eng^h- 
men  haven't  got  any  feelings."  * 

'^  WeU,  they  'ave,»  was  Joey's  retort. 
Say,  David,  what's  the  latest  news  from  Brad?" 

"Cno/f      u     .^r.^^  •"''"^'  *°  °»^'d's  brief  recital. 
Good  for  Brad !  "  he  exclaimed.    '•  I  always  said  he  'd 

aTrLk  trA  ""■  '•f?  "  '='^=^-  '  ''^y-  M-  Brad  's 
a  br,ck.    She  11  bnng  him  around,  see  if  she  don't.    He 

amt  a  nat-ral  crook,  Brad  ain't.  He's  got  a  con- 
science and  he  can't  get  away  from  that.  No  man"s 
a  real  crook  who  has  a  conscience.  I  've  got  my  own 
definition  of  the  word  'conscience':    a  meXl  funeral 

vo  ,r  "%'"'"  TT"'-  ^"y-  ^''^'  I  8"«»«  I  ««ved 
Grand -^.^"""'""^'     "'"^^     "'''"     ^     PJ"«««d     old 

Da^d'^'^-nflLH""*'-  Y.\  ^  '"P'""  y°"'"  "'«'' 
i'avicl.        He  had  promised  Mrs.  Braddock  that  he  'd 

go^away.     It  can  do  no  good  to  drag  him  into  all 

ask  Mr.  PruU  about  that.    He  knows  all  the  facts." 
quickly'^  ''"'  ^"'*°"'  °"''^-     I'-"  -"y  I  ^Poke  so 

TZiy"'\'^^^^'^''^-  No  harm  done.  Don't  worry. 
There  won't  be  anything  said  about  Brad's  oHgi^ 
intentions.  I  hope  Christine  -  J  should  sav  Mrs.  fent 
son -,s  weU.    I  know  she  must  be  happy." 
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in"^r  ll^^  "^'^     She  is  very  deeply  i„te«.ted 
"I  hope  you  won't  let  her  wnd  me  ro.e.  and  »weet 

now.     There's  a  feUow  down  the  line  here  that  cut 
/  r     •  ^"^  "^"''^  °*^ '"  **"  P'""*"  -  °»  both  "ides 
of  the  valley  by  the  cab-load." 

"Christine  is   sending  books  and  fruit,  and  three 
tinies  a  week  you  are  to  have  a  dinner  fit  for  a  —  " 
The  sudden  fierce  glare  in  the  prisoner's  eyes  caused 
Uavid  to  stop  in  amazement. 

"Look  here,"  demanded  Dick  savagely.  "  ain't  poor 
Enue  to  have  any  o'  these  things!-  Is  he  to  -  L  by^^d 
see  me  eat  —  whkt?  "  ' 

"You  are  to  be  treated  alike,  of  course,"  cried  David 
qmckly.  Dick's  face  cleared.  He  looked  down  in  evi- 
dent  embarrassment. 

ihi'^T^  ""'  ^^-  ^-^  "^""y'  «=*  riled  when  I 
think  of  hiu.  getting  the  worst  of  anything.  I  'm  sure 
we'll  both  be  terrible  grateful  to  Chris- to  Mrs.  Jeni! 
son.  She  s  an  angel, -as  of  course  you  know,  kid. 
Sending  me  books,  eh.'  Tell  her  I  like  Dickens,  will 
you?  And.  ^y,  there's  on*  book  she  needn't  go  to 
the  trouble  of  sendin'  me." 

"  You  mean  the  —  the  Bible?  " 

"  Yes." 

"  Dick,  you  don't  really  mean  that.  You  — » 
"I've  already  got  one,"  said  the  prisoner  simply. 
His  eyes  fell  with  curious  inconsistency.  They  saw 
his  chm  and  lower  lip  quiver  ever  so  slightlyf  He 
scraped  the  floor  with  his  foot  a  time  or  tfo,  Ld  hi 
fingers  tightened  on  the  bars.  "It's  a  little  one  my 
mother  gave  me  when  I  was  a  kid.  I've  always  kept 
at.     Funny  LtUe  old   Bible,   with  print   so   small  yfu 


THE   BLACK  HEADLINES  419 

scemtT^Ltol^.^rj"""'^/  They 

I  gue«  they  mwt^v!  ^    .     "l~  ^  '^''"  *»«=  "««<=»• 

me  for  being  «  g„od  toy  Tee."      '     '  "*  ^*'"=  "  *° 

His  eyes   were  wet  when   he  looked   un  «t   n     •  1. 
luce    again.      His    «m;i.  '"""ra  up  at  David's 

usuaL  ""''"    ''=*'"«1    "«"•«    twisted    than 

Where  is  it  now.  DiVl  ? »  „.i   j    t    . 

coming  into  his  throrw2vwrnff"T'  "  '"""P 
"vely  amazed.  ''°*J"'**  ?'•"%.  almost  offcn- 

I-I  guess  r.U  *  I  V  r  '  "  ^"P'''  °'  '^'«''»  «^- 
yes.  the^i^  soISJ-T;"  l"""^  .'"^  '""'°-  ^. 
Joey.     A  co.mle  o-  ^»£  T     '^"^  *"  y°"  «»»"*. 

IH>licy     /could n'tke^n     ".'!!""•*  *'''"  "»  •'"'idcnt 

otHe/'s  paid°uttr„et:r„.'^.  "^^^  ^^'o^^^^ 
to  pay  on  it  aoain     Tt '.  /      1.      .,  "^"j"*  ^  '^on  t  have 

^  sef  that  hf Sts'L:  'z::;  triir  ^°" 

know.  IV  pohcy  is  in  the  safe  over  atTlI  L''°" 
pawnshop, -yo„  fa,^^  ^^     ,         °J"  «*  »«  Wc's 

h.m  to  come  down  and  see  J,  and  iVLn  K  ?  "-'^ 
you  the  paper,  if  y«,  don't  mind  Joey."      """  *°  «'^ 

^{rK^t.;itKttTd^^ 

dr^,7    '   '  ^"*  ^  °"«''t  to   be,"   remarked  Dick 

tha°  Dfek'r  ^l  tt*  '^  .'^^  '"°™  -  '-  certain 
hoping  to  J^'SST.Jt':^.  "^^  *°  '^  *-. 
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"The  police  are  now  ,«yinjf  that  you  did  not  do  the 
•hooting,  Dick."    He  watched  the  other*,  /ace  narrowly. 

There  was  not  so  much  ai  a  flicker  of  alarm. 

"  They  don't  think  the  old  boy  committed  suicide,  do 
they?  "  asked  Dick,  with  a  chuckle  of  scorn  for  the 
obtuseness  of  the  police. 

.u'l^"",,  J''*^''*   "'"''^g   «»    wme   new   evidence, 
that 's  all." 

"  It  ''gr^nd  to  have  a  reputation  like  mine,"  grinned 
the  amiable  rogue.  «  They  won't  even  believe  inc  when 
they  catch  me  red-handed.  Once  a  liar,  always  a  liar. 
That  s  their  idea,  eh?  If  I  was  to  turn  around  and  say 
I  didnt  do  It,  I  suppose  they'd  believe  me?  Well, 
nix!    I  guess  not!" 

David  and  Joey  left  almost  immediately  after  this, 
promismg  to  visit  him  from  time  to  time,  and  to  do 
all  in  their  power  to  aid  Mr.  PruU. 

"Well,  so  long,"  said  Dick  at  parting.  "Say 
Joey,  will  you  remember  me  to  Ruby?  I  wish  her  all 
the  luck  in  the  world." 


The  summer  months  wore  away  and  toward  the 
middle  of  October  the  case  of  the  State  vt.  Cronk  and 
Cronk  came  up.  There  was  little  or  no  public  interest 
in  the  hearing.  Two  sets  of  friends,  rather  small 
circles  very  widely  apart,  were  deeply  interested,  and 
that  wns  all.  The  Jenisons  and  their  friends  formed 
one  contingent,  while  the  other  was  made  up  from  that 
shifting,       «lthy  element  of  humanity  known   as  the 

under-world,"  — pickpockets,  cracksmen  and  ne'er- 
do-wells  who  had  been  the  associates  of  Dick  Cronk  in 
one  way  or  another,  off  and  on,  for  years. 

The  plea  of  self-defense  was  ably  presented  by  the 
a  great  lawyer,  but  it  was  shattered  by  the  State  quite 
as  easily  as  he  had  anticipated.    He  made  an  eloquent. 
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"np«.iono,|  appeal  for  clemency      Tl 
not  „,ore  than  „„  |,our.    Th'  "?'  v.      ■'"'"^  ""  «"" 
'or   Ernest   Cronk     ,.  ^'"'^"■' "'«»  «n  acquittal 

courts,  rcalkin<j  the  ho„!^l!    ^  *»"=  matter  to  the  higher 

^-  began  the^^lttrnUV;;;  ^.-p^^^^ 
governor  to  cornmntn  H,„      '■""'=«  enort  to  induce  the 

He  declined  to  "ZtL"  ""*™'^  *°  «'«'  ■mpri.onn.ent! 

Dick  Cronk  was  doomed. 

At  eleven  o'clock  nn  n,. 
f"day  in  January  a  gl  TuT^  "'  "  ''!""-'^  ^^ 
faced  fellow,  whose  ever^ere  h  ^'■°"?.°^  ""'"•  '^«- 
'^hose  hps  hung  limp  w  th  X  T'^  "'"'  ^'"''^'  ""^ 
the  stove  in  a  squali7iir-  mellln  """''"'  ""•""l 
«poke  but  seldom ;  the  r  vS  *^  '"'™'  '°'""-  They 
the  hoan,e  half-whisper  ^fan.rr'r"'^  '"""'=''  "''-« 
-ho  wait  in  patience'^fL  I    hiW^of  h""^"  ""J'  *°  ™" 

hot^5v;ti::aS/-r  -'--  ^°  *"=  -«'■ 

°f  the  foul.  windowL^tom  rS  ""''"'-'""'=  ''-t 

the'rrLrfo-o:„ti-L^k''°"'''  -  ^° 

jond.  He  would  resume  hf  .  *''.\'''«c''  Passage  be- 
/ellows.  each  of  ih^m  Ik^d  ^w^'r  k"  "''''  "^  »"■' 
e.e.     Then  they  .ouU  iT^i^::;^-?:^ 
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«K«in,  or  «t  the  floor.  U«ir  chin,  in  tlK..ir  hand..  At 
thcr  fcx.t  lay  the  «ew»p„per.,  eagerly  rc«l  ,„d  dj- 
carded  by  each  „„d  every  men.ber  of  thi.  little  gr.^^ 

fln3n{  ^'"^  t»  .•'nol'e.  but  the  water  of  n.ortal  terror 
Ji'^a^S'rr::     ^'•^-"o^'^'-'^.'i-nk  tobacco 
ii  a  far  comer,  huddled  against  the  wall,  there  wa. 
under-world  outca.t,.     He  sat  apart  from  the  others 

the  men  he  once  had  scorned  because  they  were  the 
hT.  \!'TT  ?°'"P""'°"''  «"d  «"nul«t<>"  of  his  brother. 
wl^!l^  back  eyes  never  shifted  from  tl,c  low,  pad- 
locked door  m  the  opposite  end  of  the  room.  He,  t^ 
was  waiting  for  the  dread  news  from  the  upper  worw' 
H,s  breathmg  was  sharply  audible,  „.,  of  one  drTg^ 
by  sleep;  his  bo<ly  had  not  moved  an  inch  in  TC 
or  more,  so  fierce  w«.  the  suspense  that  held  him  ri^Td' 

froT  *A1  ""u-  ''"*  suggested  the  iioarse  croak  of  a 
mg,  unbhnkng,  fascinated  by  the  horror  that  was 
tTeTpe!  of ri";™  -  -"'-^  -  ^"^  -  -P^  "P  to 

dreig!  ^"''"  °''^'°'^''  ""'•'•'''^'    ^•^  »«•"  ^"-^  -- 

One  of  the  shivering  thieves  beside  the  stove  drew 

of  „  Jit  "  '■"^'^  P"'*'"*  *''"=  plutocratic  timepiece 
of  a  milhonaire  victim.     The  way  his  eyes  narrowed  as 

was   twelve   o  clock   and   after.      Unconsciously   every 
figure  stiffened,  every  jaw  was  set,  every  nostril  spread 
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«  nil  I »  « 

0/  thedoor.  *       '  •"'  •''°"'*''  «  the  direction 

»niall.ptled''tlwef*''«H.r'  "•"^'•"  '''"'''''^'^  • 

Suddenly  a  wild    .n^n-    ""T"**"'  "'"^•" 
comer  behLthTm''  rot"!''??  "T  ^'°'"  *''• 
««^e  feU  upon   the  crin^n     7'  ""^  ''^'^'^-    Their 

circle  as  if  inspired  bvonr     f  ^-     "  """"P*  ™""d  the 

the    sinister   cMe    and    h,        7t'  f'^'''^  »»  ''  '»« 

n-alevolent  busint    of  tranSn'Tb'   '"  "^  '"*^""'' 
corner.  "ansftxing   the  quarry   in   the 

he«^vy'"strtlttr.:1  r  ^^-^  *""  '^«  °^  ^^  ^^ort, 
murderous  bar  of   ro„  tTat         ".  "^  ^'"*'=''^'^  "  '""« 

hands  obeyed  the  common  impulse.  P--po»efuI 

Then  thoy  advanced. 
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Later,  the  stealthy,  shivering  group  stole  forth  from 
the  room  and  down  the  black  hallway  that  led  to  the 
street.  Tlie  last  man  out  cast  a  terrified  glance, at  the 
still,  shapeless  object  in  the  comer  as  he  closed  the 
door  behind  him  and  fled  after  his  fellows.  When  they 
came  from  the  passage  into  the  full  light  of  day,  each 
skulker  looked  at  his  hands  and  found  that  they  shook 
m  if  with  a  mighty  ague. 

_  Even  as  they  blinked  their  eyes  in  the  glaring  sun- 
light, an  excited  young  man  came  rushing  toward  them 
from  the  opposite  side  of  the  street  They  paused 
irresolute.  The  newcomer  was  white,  excited  — yes, 
jubilant.  In  his  hand  he  carried  a  newspaper,  the 
heavy  black  headlines  standing  out  in  bold  relief. 

"  He  's  got  a'  reprieve ! "  he  was  shouting  eagerly. 
"  Look  'ere!    See  wot  it  says." 

Fascinated,  they  slunk  back  into  the  dark  passage, 
to  listen  in  stupefaction  while  the  joyous  Blacky  re- 
peated the  astounding  news  from  the  prison. 

"  Mr.  Jenison  and  his  wife  done  it,"  cried  Blacky,  his 
eyes  gleaming.  « It  says  so  here.  They  went  to  the 
gov'nor  this  morning  and  put  it  up  to  him  in  a  way  that 
made  him  grant  a  reprieve  for  thirty  days,  so  's  Mr. 
Jenison  can  get  the  real  facts  before  him.  That  means 
a  pardon  sure,  kids.  Say,  Jenison 's  all  right!  He's 
the  kind  of  a  friend  to  have,  he  is.  He  never  quit  on 
Dick.  Say,  where 's  Ernie?  We'd  better  put  him 
wise." 

"  It  won't  make  any  difference  to  Ernie  now,"  said 
one  of  the  rogues,  wiping  his  wet  brow  with  his  hand. 

Blacky  fell  away  with  a  great  look  of  dread  in  his 
eyes.     He  understood. 

"We'd  better  duck  out  o'  this,"  he  muttered 
vaguely.  "It  says  here  that  the  cops  are  going  to 
question  Ernie.  They  »re  out  huntin'  for  him  by  this 
time,  kids." 
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Dick,  now  he  has^I  cLl     We  IT\  ^^  .'"'^'  "^ 
tell  What  Ernie  said  To  „s^  fhl*°  ^t^f,  J^^  "f 

::f  do.r^^2^i*rE^-  \^"^  '^"'^ '''  *^"  ^^^ 

when  it  all  elerou  ™"  "^^  "  ^"'  *°  ««*  °«^  %»>*, 
poSTtotL'"'  '"'°  ^'•^  P''^^'^^'  «''  --ted  for  the 
ca^e"afZ  T^t  ■^'  ""''   °°*   "'"'   '"'t-ed.     There 

-id  to  his  com^adTsf       '"'  '"='^'"'  "  ^''^  "«»•  ""'J 
"  We  've  seen  the  last  of  Dick  kid«     Tl,;.  »»     t    • 

Jenison  's  all  right,  God  bless  him     t  >^ 
see  that  he  gets  his  wa'tch  baeltc^^-l  l^  !T.  t 
have  pmched  it  in  the  first  place."  ^°^  *° 
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